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O N A 

GROTTO near the Thames, 

at Twickenham, 

Compor«;d of Marbles, Spars, and Mineralst 
By Mr. P O P E. 

THOU who flialt ftgp, where Thamw' tranfluceilt wav« 
Shines a broad mirroiir through the fhadowy cave, 
Where lingering drops fro<p mineral roofs diftUl, 
And pointed cry^h break the fparkling rill, 
UnpoKfli'd gaas no ray on pride befiowr 
And latent metala innocently glow j 
Approach. Great Natuhe ftudioufly behold! 
Ajid eye the mine without g wifli for gold. 
Voi. m. A Approach i 
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Ai^"iac£ : Bat awefcj ! Lo eh' Egtiiam pott, 
ynatrc, nobty-poifive, St. Jo h n fate and thoug&t : 
Where Bridi(h fighs from dying Wyndham ftoIe» 
An^ the bright flame waa ihot thro' Marchm dnt's Ibul/ 
Let fuch, fnch only, tread this facred floor. 
Who dare to lore their cdoiitiry, and be poor* 
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HYMN on S O L 1 1 U D E. 

By the late James Thomson, Efq; Author of the Seafons. 

HAIL, ever-pleafing Solitude! 
Companion of the wife and good ! 
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools, and villains fly. 

Oh! how I love with thee to walk! 
And liflen to thy whifper'd talk; 
Which innocence, and truth imparts. 
And melts the moil obdurate hearts. 

A thoufaud fhapes you wear with eafe. 
And flill in every fliape you pleafe; 
Now rapt in fome myfterious dream, 
A lone philofopher you feem; 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly. 
And now you fweep the vaulted (ky. 
And nature triumphs in your eye: 
Then ftrait again you court the fliade. 
And pining hang the penfive head. 

5 A fliepherd 
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A Aiepherd next you haunt th6 pllun, 

And warblKi forth your oaten ftrain. .^ 

A lover now with all the grace 

Of that fweet paffion in your face ! 

Then, foft-dividiedj yott affum^ 

The gentle-looking H— d's bloom, 

Asy with her P,hilomela» fhe, 

(Her Philomela fond of thee) 

Amid tht long withdrawing vale. 

Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 

A thouf^d fhapes you wear with eafe. 

And ftill in every fhape you pleafe. 

Thine is th' unbounded breath of mofn, 
juft as the dew-bent rofe is born; 
And while meridian fervors beat 
Thine is the woodland's dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening fcenes decay^ 
And the faint landfcape fwims away. 
Thine is the doubtful dear decline. 
And that bed hour of mufing thine. 

Defcending angels blefs thy train. 
The virtues of the fage, and fwain ; 
Plain Innocence in white array'd. 
And Contemplation rears the head : 
Religion with her awful brow. 
And rapt Urania waits on you. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret cell ! 
And in thy deep receiTes dwell: 

A 2 ^or 
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For ever with thy raptures fir'd, 
For ever from the world retir'd; 
Nor by a mortal feen, fave he 
A Lycidas, or Lycon be. 

An O D E 

• O N 

iE O L U S's HARP.* 



By the Same* 

I. 

TTJ^Therial race, inhabitants of air ! 
JljL2j Who hymn your God amid the fecret grove ;. 
Ye unfeen beings to my harp repair. 

And raife m^elHc ilrains^ or melt in love. 

n. 

Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid ! 

With what foft woe they thrill the lover's heart \ 
Sure from, the hand of feme unhappy maid. 

Who dy'd of love, thefe fweet complainings part. 

• iEolus's Harp is a mu£cal inArumcnt, which plays with, the wind, 
invented by Mr. Ofwald -j iti properties are fully defcribed in the Caflle of 
Jadoicnce, 

in. But 
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in. 

But liark ! that ftrain was of a graver tone. 

On the deep ftrings his hand fome henpit throws ; ' 

Or he the f acred Bard! * who lat alone. 

In the drear wafte, and wept his people's wof s. 

IV. 
Such was the fong which. Zion's children fung. 

When by EuphratesMiream they made their plaint: 
And to fuch fadly folemn notes are ilrung 

Angelic. harpsy to foothadying faint. 

V. 

Methinks I h^ar the full celeiHal choir. 

Thro' haven's high dome their aweful anthem raife ; 
Now chanting clear, and now they all conipire 

To fwell the lofty hymn, from praife to praife. 

* VI. 
Let mfe, ye wand'ring fpirits of the wind, 

Who as wild Fancy prompts you touch the firing, 
Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd. 

For 'till yqu ceafe^ my Mufe forgets to fing^ 



Jeremiah* 
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On the Report of a Wooden Bridge to 

built zt Wcftminfter. 



By the Same. 

BY Rufus' hall, where Thames polluted flows, 
Provok'd, the Genius of the river rbfe, 
And thus cxclaim'd,— — " Have I, ye Britifh fwains, 
♦* Have I, for ages, lav'd your fertile plains ? 
^* Given herds, and flocks, and villages increafe, 
** And fed a richer than the Golden Fleece ? 
<< Have I, ye merchants, with each fwelling tide, 
«' Ponr*d Afric's treafure in, and India's pride ? 
** Lent you the fruit of every nation's toil ? 
*« Made every climate your's, and every foil ? 
** Yet pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming bafe, 
<* Yet^muft a Wooden Bridge my waves difgrace? 
<* Tell not to foreign ftreams the fliameful tale, 
*• And be it publifh'd in no Gallic vale." 
He faid ; — and plunging to his cryftal dome. 
White o'er his head the circling waters fban^. 
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The Choice of HERCULES, 



POEM. 



N 



I. 

OW had the fon of Jove mature, attain'd 
The joyful prime : when youth, elate and gay. 
Steps into life ; and follows unreflrain'd 
Where paffion leads, or prudence points the way. 
In the pure mind, at thofe ambiguous yearr, 
. Or vice, rank weed, £rft drikes her pois'nous root j 

Or haply virtue's op'ning bud appears 
By juft degrees ; fair bloom of faireft fruit : 
For, if on youth's untainted thought impreft. 
The gen'rous purpofe flill fhall warm the manly breaft« 

n. 

As on a day, refleddng on his age 
For higheft deeds now ripe, Alcides fought 

Retirement ; nurfe of contemplation fage ; 
Step followbg Hep, and thought fucceeding thought : 

A 4 Mufiogft 



Muling, with fleady pace the youth purfu'il 
. His walk ; and loll in meditation, flray'd 

Far in a lonely vale, with folitude . 

' Converfing ; while intent his mind furVey'd '^ 

The dubious path of life : before him lay 
Here Virtue's rough afcent, there Pleafure's flow*ry way. 

m. 

Much did. the view divide his wavering, mind : 
Now glow'd hi;s breaft with generous thirft of fame ; 

Now love of eafe to fofter thoughts inclin'd 
His yielding foul, and quench'd the riling flame. 
When, lo ! far off two female forms he fpies ; 
IXvffi^ to him t^if fteps they feem to bear : 
. B.oth, large and tall, exceeding human lize ; 

Both, far exceeding human beauty, fair. 
Graceful, yet each with different grace, they nguove ; 
This, ftriking facred awe j that, fofter, winning loye. 

IV. 

The firft, in native dignity furpafs'd ; 
Artlefs and unadom'd Ihe pleas'd the more : 

Health, o'er her looks, a genuine lullre call ; 
A veft, more wliite than new-fall'n fnow, (he wore. 

Auguft Ihe trod, yet modell was her air ; 
Serene her eye, yet darting heav'nly fire. 

Still Ihe drew near ; and nearer ftill more fair. 
More mild appear'd ; yet fuch as might infpire 
Pleafure corredied with an aweful fear ; ' 
MajeAically fweet, and amiably fevere, 

V. The 
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V. 

The other dame feem'd ev'n of fairer hue ; 
But bold her mien ; unguarded rov'd her eye : 

And her fluih'd cheeks confefs'd at nearer view 
The borrowed bluihes of an artful dye. 

AH foft and delicate, with airy fwim 
Lightly ihe danc'd along ; her robe betray'd . 

Thro' the clear texture every tender limb, 
H^ight'mng the charms it only ieem'd to ihade t 
AM ^ it flow'd adown, fo loofe and thin, 
H^r ftature ihew'd more tall ; more fhowy- white her ikin. 

« 

VI. 
Oft with a fmile fhe view'd herfelf aikance ; 
• Ev*n on her ihade a confcious look ihe threw ; 
Then all around her caft a pareleis glance. 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew. 

As they came near, before that other maid t 

Approaching decent, eagerly fhe prefs'd 

With hafly ftep ; nor of repulfe afraid. 
With freedom bland' the wond'ring youth addrefs'd ; 
With winning fondnefs on his neck fhe hung ; 
Sweet as the honey-dew flow'd her enchanting tongue. 

vn. 

« Dear Hercules, whence this unkind delay ? 
, << Dear youth, what doubts can thus diflra£t thy mind ? 
" Securely follow, where I lead the way ; 
** And range through wilds of pleafure unconfin'd. 

I « With 
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*« With me retire, from noife, and pain, and care, 
<* Embath'd in blifs, and rapt in endlefs cafe : 

** Rough is the road to fame, thro' blood and war ; 
*« Smooth is my way, and all my paths are peace. 
•* With me retire, from toils and perils free ; 
*' Leave honour to the wretch ! Pleafures were made for thee. 

vm. 

" Then will I grant thee all thy fouPs deiire ; 
** All that may charm thine ear, and pleafe thy light : 

" All that thy thought can frame, or wiih reqaiiv, " 
** To fteep thy raviih'd fenfes in delight. 

*« The fumptuous feaft, enhanced with muflc's found; 
" Fitteft to tune the melting foul to love : 

<« Rich odours, breathing choicelt fwects around ; 
«« The fragrant bow'r, cool fountain, (hady grove : 
*< Frefli flowers, to ftrew thy couch, and crown thy head ; 
<< Joy fhall attend thy fteps, and eafe iliall fmooth thy bed^ 

IX. 
" Thefe will I, freely, conftantly fupply ; 
<* Pleafures, not eam'd with toil, nor mix*d with wo<b : 

** Far from thy reft repining want (hall fly ;■ 
** Nor labour bathe in fweat thy careful brow. 
** Mature the copious harveft fliall be thine ; 
•« Let the laborious hind fubdue the foil : 

** Leave the rafli foldier fpoils of war to win ; 
*« Won by the foldier thou ftialt fliare the fpoil : 
<« Thefe fofter cares my blcft allies employ, 
**Ncw pleafures to invent ; to wiih; and to enjoy.'* 

X, Her 
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X. 

Her winning voice the youth attentive caught ; 
He gaz'd impatient on the fmiling inaid ; 

Still gaz'dy and liHen'd : then her name befoughtr 
** My name, fair youth, is Happinefs, ihe faid. 

" Well can my friends tlhiis envy'd truth maintain : 
•* They Ihare my blifs ; they beft can fpeak my praife : 

" Tho' Slander call me Sloth— detraftion vain ! 
*' Heed not what Slander, vain detrador, fays : 
*< Slander, (Hll prompt true merit to defame ; 
«^ To Wot the brighteft worth, and blaft the faireft name.f 

xr. 

By this, arrived the fair majeftic maid : 
(She all the while, with the fame modeft pace. 

Composed, advanc'd.) " Know, Hercules," flie faid 
With manly tone, " thy birth of heav'nly race; 

** Thy tender age that lov'd Inflrudlion's voice, 
** Promised thee generous, patient, brave and wife ; 

f* When manhood ihould confirm thy glorious choice: 
•* Now expedation waits to fee thee rife. 
** Rife, youth ! exalt thyfelf, and me : approve 
** Thy high defcent from heav'n ; and dare be worthy Jove. 

xn. 

** But what truth prompts, my tongue fhall not difguife; 
«* The fteep afcent muft be with toil fubdu'd : 

" Watching and cares muft win the lofty prize 
** Proposed by heav'n ; true blifs, and real good. 

" Honour 
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** Honour rewards the brave and bold alone ; 
<* She fpurns the timorous, indolent, and bafe : 

** Danger and toil ftand fterri before her throiie; 
** And guard {(6 Jove commands) the facred plaCe. 
f* Wio feeks her muft the mighty coll'fuftain. 
** And pay the price of fame ; labour, and care, and pain. 

XUl. r 

*f Woaldf): thou engage the gods peculiar care? 
** O Hercules, th' immortal powers adore ! 
** With a pure heart, with facrifice and pray'r ' 
'• *« Attend their' altars ; and their aid implqre. . •> 
«* Or wouldH thou gain thy country's loud applaufe, 
*' Lov'd as her father, as her god ador'd ? 

^< Be thou the bold affertor of h/er caufe ; 
" Her voice, in council ; in the fight, her fword. 
** In peace, in war, purfue thy country's good : 
^* For her, bare thy bold breaA; and pour thy generous blood, 

XIV. 
" Woulfl thou, to quell the proud and lift th' oppreft, 
*• In arts of war and matchlefs ftrength excel ? 

*« Firll conquer thou thyfelf. To eafe, to reft, 
** To each foft thought of pleafure, bid fareweh * 

** The night alternate, due to fweet repofe, 
** In watches wade ; in painful march, the day : 

** Congeal'd, amidit the rigorous winter's fnows ; 
*' Scorch 'd, by the fummer's thirft-inflaming ray. 
" Thy harden'd. limbs fhaJl boaft fuperior might : 
^* Vigour ihali brace thine arm, reiifllefs in the fight.'* 

XV. " Hear'ft 
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XV. 

" Hear'ft thou, what monfters then thou mufl engage! 
" What dangers, gentle youth, fhe bids thee prove ? 

(Abrupt, fays Sloth) " ill fit thy tender age 
** Tumult and wars ; fit age, for joy and love. ' 

" Turn, gentle youth, to me, to love and joy ! 
** To thefe I lead : no monfters here (hall itay 

** Thine eafy courfe ; no cares thy peace annoy ; 
*' I lead to blifs a nearer, fmoother way, 
" Short is my way ; fair, eafy, fmooth, and plain : 
•* Turn, gentle youth 1 With me eternal pleafures reign." 

XVI. 
•' What pleafures, vain millaken wretch, 'are tliinel 
(Virtue with fcorn reply *d :) " who fleep'ft in eafe 

" Infenfate; whafe foft limbs the toil decline 
** That feafons blifs, and makes enjoyment pleafe. 
** Draining the copious bowl, ere thirft req[uire ; 
«' Feafting, ere hunger to the feafl inVite: 

** Whofe taftlefs joys anticipate defire ; 
** Whom luxury fupplies with appetite : 
•* Yet nature loaths ; and you employ in vain 
•^ Variety and art to conquer her difdain. 

xvir. 

" The fparkling nedtar, cool'd with fummer fnow*; 
"The dainty board, with choiceft viands fpread; 
** To thee are taftelefs all ! Sincere repofe 

** Flie$ from thy flow'ry couch and downy bed. 

"Fojr 
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** For thou art only tir'd with indolence : 
•* Nor is thy fleep with toil and labour bought t ^ 

" Th' imperfedl fleep that lulls thy languid fenfe 
** In dull oblivious interval of thought ; 
*' That kindly fteals th' inadive hours away 
** From the long, lingering fpace, that lengthens out the day* 

xvm. 

*^ Frolh bounteous nature's unexhaufted flores 
** Flows the pure fountain of fincere delights : 

*• Averfe to her, you wafte the joylefs hours ; 
** Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules thy nights* 

** Immortal though thou art, indignant Jove 
** Hurl'd thee from heaven, th' immortals blifsful place | 

" For ever banilh'd from the realms above, 
** To dwell on earth, with man's degenerate race ; 
" Fitter abode ! On earth alike difgrac'd ; 
«* Rejeded by the wife, and by the fool embrac'd* 

XIX. 
" Fond wretch, that vainly weeneft all delight 
" To gratify the fenfe referv'd for thee ! 

** Yet the moft pleafing objeft to the fight, 
*« Thine own fair action, never didft thou fee- 

*' Though luU'd with {(bftell founds thou lieft along; 
** Soft mufic, warbling voices, melting lays ; 

" Ne'er did'ft thou hear, more fweet than fweeteft fong 
" Charming the foul, thou ne'er didfl hear thy praife ! 
c( JsJq — to thy revels let the fool repair : 
" To fuch, go fmooth thy fpeech j and fpread thy tempting 
** fnaie. 

XX. '* Vaft 
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XX* 

•' Vaft happinefs enjoy thy gay allies I 
*• A youth, of follies ; and old age, of cares t 

" Young, yet enervate; old, yet never wife; 
" Vice wafles their vigour, and their mind impairs. 

*< Vain, idle, delicate, in though tiefs eafe 
*^ Reftrving woes for age their prime they fpend; 

" All wretched, hopelcfs, in the evil days 
" With forrow to the verge of life they jend, 
** Griev'd, with thcxprefent ; of the paft, afham'd : 
«• They live, and are defpis'd : they die, nor mote are nam*d« 

XXI. 
"But with the gods, and god-like men, I dwell : 
** Me, kis fupreme delight, th* almighty Sire 

" Regards well-pleas'd : whatever works excel, 
** All or divine or human, I infpirc. 

** Counfel with ftrength, and Indullry with art, 
^' In union meet conjoin'd, with me reiide : 

** My didates arm, inftruft, and mend the heart ; 
" The fureH policy, the wifeft guide. 
" With me, true friendihip dwells ; fhe deigns to bind 
^< Thofe generous fouls alone, whom I before have join'd^ 

xxn, 

' ** Nor need xny friends the various coftly feafl ; 
** Hunger to them th* eiFefts of art fupplies ; 

" Labour prepares their weary limbs to reft ; 
** Sweet is their fleep : light, chearfulg ftrong, they rife. 

«< Thr** 
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** Thro' health, thro* joy, thro* pleafure and renowttf 
•* They tread my paths ; and by a foft defcent, 
** At length to age all gently (inking down, 
** Look back with tranfport on a life well-fpent : 
•* In which, no hour flew unimproved away ; 
*• In which, fome generous deed diftinguifh*d every day. 

xxni. 

«* And when, the deftin'd term at length compleat, ' 
** Their afhes reft in peace ; eternal Fame 
' ** Sounds wide their praife : triumphant over fate, " 
** In facred ibng, for ever lives their name. 

** This, Hercules, is happinefs ! Obey 
«* My voice, and live. Let thy celeftial birth 

<« Lift, and enlarge, thy thoughts. Behold the way 
<* That leads to fame ; and raifes thee from earth 
" Immortal ! Lo, I guide thy fteps. Arife, 
** Purfae the glorious path ; and claim thy native fkies*" 

XXIV. 
Her words breathe fire celeftial, and impart 
New vigour to his foul, that fudden caught 

The generous flame : with great intent his heart 
Swells full ; and labours with exalted thought : 

The mift of error from his eyes diipelPd, 
Through all her fraudful arts in cleareft light 

Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 
UnveiPd, fhe ftood confefs'd before his fight ; 
Falfe Siren !-^ All her vaunted charms, that fhone 
So frcfh crewhile, and fair : now withered, pale, and gone- 

XXV. N« 
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No more, the rofy bloom ioM 
Maflcs her difTembled looks : 

Leaves her wan cheek j pale i 
Livid and funk, and padions dtml 

As when fair Iris has awhile dlfp 
Ker watry arch, with gaudy painni 

While yet we gaze, the glorious o 
And from our wonder gently Heal aM 
Where (hone the beauteous phantom erfti 
^ow lowtfrs the iow-hung cloud; all gloom; 

XXVI. 

But Virtue mok'e engaging all the wliiul 
Difclos' J new charms ; more lovely, more ff 

Beaming fweec influence. A milder fmi 
Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 

" Lead, g6ddd«, I iia thine I (tfaiil{M| 



The heav'n 
His daring foul ; I 

Firm conllancy, unda 
Enduring patience, arm'd hisn 
Vol. UI. 
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UnmovM in toils, in dangers undifmay'd. 
By many a hardy deed and bold emprize, 

From fierceft monfters, through her powerful aid. 
He freed the earth : through her he gain'd the Jkies. 
*Twas Virtue plac'd him in the bleft. abode ; 
Crown 'd with eternal youth ; among tjie Gods, a God. 

An O D E 

TO THE 

PE6PLE of GREAT BRITAIN. 

~*^^ In Imitation of the Sixth O d e of the Third Book of 

Horace. 

Written in 1746. 

I. 

BRITON ! the thunder of the wrath divine. 
Due to thy fathers crimes, and long with-held from thine. 
Shall burft with tenfold rage on thy devoted head ; 
Unlefs with confcious terrors aw'd, 
By meek, heart-ftruck repentance led. 
Suppliant thou fall before th' offended God : 
If haply yet thou may'ft avert his ire j 
And ftay his ^rm out-ftretch'd to launce the arenging fire. 

n. Did. 
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IL 

Did hot high God of old ordain^ 
When to thy grafp he gave the fcepter of the' main. 

That empire in this favoured land, 
Fix'd on religion's folid' bafe fhould Hand ? 

When from thy ftruggling neck he broke 
Th' inglorious, galling, papal yoke, 

Humbled the pride of haughty Spain, 
And freed thee by a woman-hero's hand ; 

He then confirmed the ftrong decree: 
** Briton, be virtuous and be free : 

" Be truth, be fandity thy guide : 
" Be humble : fear thy God ; and fear thou none bcfide.'* 

IlL 
Oft has th' offended PowV his rifing anger flioWii : 
Led on by his avenging hand 
Rebellion triumphs in the land ; [thrown. 

Twice have her barbarous fons our war-train'd hofts o'er- 
They /ell a cheap inglorious prey ; 
Th' ambitious vidior's boaft was half fuppreft. 
While heaV'n-bred fear, and wild difmay^ 
Unman'd the warrioFs heart, and reign'd in every bread. 

Her arms to fbreigh lands Britannia bof e ; 
Her arms, aufpicious now no mor6 ! 
With frequent conquefts where the fires were crown*d ; 
The {ons ill-fated fell> and bit the hoftile ground ; 

B 2 The 
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The tame, war-trading Belgian fled, 
While in his caufe the Briton bled : 

The Gaul flood wond'ring at his own fuccefs ; 
Oft did his hardiefl bands their wonted fears confefs. 

Struck with difmay, and meditating flight ; 

While the brave foe ftill urg'd th' unequal fight. 

While William with his Father's ardour fir'd. 
Through all th' undaunted hoft the generous flame infpir'd ! 

V. 

But heavier far the weight of fliame 
That funk Britannia's naval fame : 
In vain flie fpreads her once-vidtorious fails ; 
Or fear, or raflinefs, in her chiefs prevails ; 
And wildly thefe prevent, thofe bafely fliun the fight; 
Content with humble praife, the foe 
Avoids the long impending blow ; 
Improves the kind efcape, and triumphs in his flight. 

VL 

The monflrous age, which flill increafing years debafe. 
Which teems with unknown crimes, and genders new difgrace^ 
Firft, unreflrain'd by honour, faith, or fhame. 

Confounding every facred name. 
The hallow'd nuptial bed with lawlefs luft profan'd : 

Deriv'd from this polluted fource 

The dire corruption held its courfe 
Through the whole cauker'd race, and tainted all the land. 

Vn. The 
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vn. 

The rip'ning maid is vcrs'd in every dangerous art. 
That ill adorns the form while it corrupts the heart : 

Pradiis'd to drcfs, td dance, to play. 

In wanton mafk to lead the way. 
To move the pliant limbs, to roll the luring eye ; 
With folly's gayeft partizans to vye 

In empty noife and vain expence ; 

To celebrate with flaunting air 

The midnight revels of the fair ; 
Studious of every praife, but virtue, truth, and lenfe. 

vni. 

Thus lefTon'd in intrigue her early thought improves. 
Nor meditates in vain forbidden loves : 
Soon the gay nymph in Cyprus' train fhall rove 
Free and at large amidH th' Idalian grove ; 
Or haply jealous of the voice of fame, 
Mafk'd in the matron's fober name. 
With many a well-difTembled wile 
The kind, convenient hufband's care beguile : 
More deeply vers'd in Venus' myftic lore, 
Yet for fucli meaner art^ too lofty and fublime. 
The proud, high-born, patrician whore. 
Bears unabaih'd her front; and glories in her crime. 

IX. 

Hither from city and from court 
The votaries of love refort ; 

B 3 Thi^ 
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The rich, the great, the gay, and the fevcre } 
The penfion'd architeft of laws ; 
The patriot, loud in virtue's caufe ; 
iProud of imputed worth, the peer : 
Regardlefs of his faith, his country, or his name, 
He pawns his honour and ellate ; 
Nor reckons at how dear a rate 
He purchafes difeafe, and fervitude, and Ihame, 

X, 

Not from fuch daftard fires, to every vbtue loft, 
Sprung the brave yoiith which Britain once could boaft ; 

Who cur'b the GauPs ufurping fway,1 

Who fwept th' unnumber'd hofts away. 
In Agincourt, and CrefTy's' glorious plain ; 

Who dy'd the feas with Spanifli blood, 

Their vainly-vaunted fleets fubdu'd. 
And fpread the mighty wreck o'er all the vanquifli'd main, 

XI. 

j^o — 'twas a generous race, by worth trafmiffive known ; 
In their bold breaft their fathers fpirit glow'd : 
In their pure veins their mothers virtue flow'd ; 
They made hereditary praife their own. 
The fire his emulous offspring led 
The rougher paths of fame to tread ; 
The matron train'd their fpotlefs youth 
In honour, fanftity, and truth ; ■ 
•Form'd by th* united parents care. 
The fons, tho' bold, were wife; th« daughters chafte, tho' fair, 

Xn, How 
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' xn. 

How Time, all-wafting, ev'n the worft impairs. 

And each foul age to dregs ftill fouler runs ! 

Our fires, more vicious ev'n than theirs. 

Left us, dill more degenerate heirs, 

To fpawn a bafer brood of monfter- breeding fons. 

<@iigi><si^><is$isi# Bom % mmHmn^imBy 

PS Y C HE: . 
Or, The GREAT METAMORPHOSIS. 

A POEM, written in Imitation of Spenser. 

I. 

WHERE early Phoebus fheds his milder beams, 
The happy gardens of Adonis lay : 
There Time, well pleas'd to wonnc, a youth befeems, 
Ne yet his wings were fledg'd, ne locks were grey j 
Round him in fweet accord the Seafons play 
With fruites and bloflbms meint, in goodly gree; 
And dancing hand in hand rejoice the lea. 
Sick gardens now no mortal wight can fee, 
Ne mote they in my fimple vcrfc defcriven be. 

II. 
The temper'd clime full many a tree affords ; 
Thofe many trees blulh forth with ripen*d fruite ; 
The bluftiing fruite to feaft invites the birds ; 
The birds with plenteous feafts their ftrength recruitc : 

B 4 And 
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And warble fongs more fweet than fhcphcrd's flatc,^ 
The gentle ftream that rolPd the flones among, 
Charm'd with th^ place, almoft forgot its fuite ; 
But lift'ning and refponding to the fong, 
X^oit'ringy and ^yindillg ofteny n^urmured elong. 

ffl. 
Here Panacea, here Nepenthe grew. 
Here Polygon, and each ambrofial weed ; 
Whofe vertues could decayed health renew. 
And, answering e^hauAed nat^re*3 nee4> 
Mote eath a mortal to immortal feed. 
Here lives Adonis in unfading youth ; 
Celeflial Venus grants him that rich meed. 
And him fi;cceffive evermore renew'th. 
In recompence fo|: all his faithful love and truth. 

IV. 

Not fhe, I ween^i the wanton queen of love. 
All buxom as the waves from whence ihe rofe. 
With her twin fons, who idly round her rove, 
One Eros hight, the other Anteros ^ 
Albeit brothers, different as foes : 
This fated, fullen, apt for bickerment ; 
That hungry, eager, fit for derring-does. 
That flies before, with fcorching flames ybrent ; 
TkU foll'wing douts thofe flames with pe^yiih difcontent. 

V. Celeflial 
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V. 

Celeftial Venus does fuch ribaulds ihun, 
Ne dare they in her purines to be fcen ; 
But Cupid's torch) fair mother's faireft fon, 
jShines with a fteady unconfuming iheen ; 
Not fierce, yet bright, coldnefs and rage between. 
The backs of lyons felloneft ^le ftrod ; / 

And lyons tamely did them/elves amene ; 
On nature's wild full fov'reignly he rod ; 
Wild natures, chang'd, confefs'd the mild puiflant god. 

vr. 

A beauteous Fay, or heav'n-defcend^ ffnght. 
Sprung from her (ire, withouten female's aid, 
(As erft Minerva did) and Pfyche hight. 
In that inclofure happy fojourn made. 
No art fome heel'd uncomelynefs betray'd. 
But Nature wrought her niany-colour'd ftole ; 
Ne tarnifh'd like an Ethiopian maid, 
Scorch'd with the funs that ore her beauties roll ; 
Ne faded like the dames who bleach l)eneath the pole.^ 

VIL 

• Nor fhame, nor pride of borrow'd fubftance wrought 

Her gay embroidery and ornament ; 

But fhe who gave the gilded infe^'s coat 

Spun the foft filk, and fpread the various teint : 

Tie 
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The gilded infe6l's colours yet were feint 
To thofe which nature for this fairy wove. 
Our grannams thus with difF'rent dies befprent. 
Adorned in naked njajefly the grove. 
Charmed our great fires, and warm'd our frozen cliine to lovc- 

VIII. 
On either fide, and all adown her back. 
With many a ring at equal diftance plac'd. 
Contrary to the refl, was heben black. 
With fl^ades of green, quick changing as ihe pafs'd ; 
All were on ground-work of bright gold orecafl. 
The black gave livelood to the greenilh hue, 
The green iliii deep'd the heben ore it lac'd ; 
The gold, tb^t peep'd atween and then withdrew. 
Gave luftre to them both, and charm'd the wond'ring vievir. 

IX. 

It feem'd lifee arras, wrought with cunning ikill. 
Where kindly meddle colours, light, and fhade : 
Here flows the flood ; there rifing wood or hill 
Breaks off its courfe ; gay vei-dure dies the rnead.^ 
The flream, depeinten by the glitt'rand braid, 
Emong the hills now winding feems to hide ; 
Now (hines unlook'd for through the op'ning glade. 
Now in full torrent |}Ours its golden tyde j 
Jiills, woods, and' meads refreflfd, rejoicing by its fideT" 

X, Her 
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X. 

Her Cupid lov'd, whom Pfyche lovM again. 
He, like her parent and her belamour. 
Sought how fhe mote in fickernefs remain. 
From all malengine fafe, and evil Hour. 
'* Go, tender coffet, faid he, forray ore 
'< Thefe widks and lawnds ; thine all thefe buikets are ; 
" Thine every fhrub, thine every fruite and flower : 
<« But oh! I charge thee, love, the rofe forbear; 
«* For prickles fbarp do arm the dang'rous rodere. 

XI. 
f^ Prickles will pain, and pain will baniih love : 
** I charge thee, Pfyche, then the rofe forbear. 
** "Wheii faint and iick, thy languors to remove, 
** To yon ambrofial ihrubs and plants repair ; 
** Thou weeteft not what med'cines in them arc : 
** What wonders follow their repeated uie 
** N'ote thy weak fenfe conceive, fhould I declare ; 
'' Their laboured balm, and well-concoded juice, 
«• New life, new forms, new thews, new joys, new worlds 

[produce* 

xn. 

«* Thf term oS tryal paft with conilancy, 

*^ That wimpling flough fhall fall like filth away ; 

^< On pinions broad, uplifted to the ikie, 

♦^ Thou fhalt ^iftert, thy ftranger felf furvey. 

I ** Together, 
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•• Together, Pfyche, will we climb and play; 
** Together wander through the fields of air, 
**' Beyond where funs and moons mete night and day. 
*« I charge thee, O my love, the rofe forbear, 
'< If thou wouldUfcathe avoid. Pfyche, forewarn'd, beware I'' 

XIII. 
•« How fWeet thy words to my enchanted ear ! 
(With grateful, modeft confidence (he faid) 
If Capid /peak, I could for ever hear : 
Tmfl me, my love, thou (halt be well obey'd. 
** What rich purveyance for me haft thou made, 
*' The prickly rofe alone denied ! the reft 
'* In full indulgence giv'n ! 'twere to upbraid 
** To doubt compliance with this one requeft : 
** How fmall, and yet how kind> Cupid, is thy beheaft I 

XIV. 

*< And is that kindnefs made an argument 

•* To raife me ftill to higher fcenes of blifs ? 
* ** Is the acceptance of thy goodnefs meant 

•* Merit in me for farther happinefs ? 

** No merit and no argument, I wifs, 

** Is there befides in me unworthy maid : 

** Thy gift the very love I bear thee is. 

** Truft me, my love, thou (halt be well obeyM ; 
** To doubt compliance here, Cupid, were to upbraid/' 

I XV. With. 
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XV. 
Withoaten counterfefaunce thus fhe {jrake ; 
Unweeting of her frailty. Light uproie 

4 

Capid on eafy wings : yet tender look. 
And oft reverted eye on her bellows ; 
Fearful, but not diftruflful of her vows. 
And mild regards (he back refledb on him : 
With aching eye purfues him as he goes : 
With aching heart marks each diminiih'd limb ; 
*Till indiHind, diffus'd, and loft in air he feem. 

XVI. 
He went to fct the watche$ of the eaft. 
That none mote rufh in with the tyde of wind : 
He went to Venus to make fond requeft 
From fleihiy fcrm to loofen Pfyche's mind. 
And her eftfoons tranfmew. She forlore pin'd ; 
And mov'd for folace to the glafly lake. 
To view the charms that had his heart entwin'd. 
She faw, and blufh'd, and fmil'd ; then inly fpake : 
<< Thefe charms I cannot chufe but love, for Cupid's fake.'' 

XVIL 
Bat fea-born Venus 'gan with envy ftir 
At bruite of their great happinefs ; and fought 
How ihe might wreak her fpight : then call'd to her 
Her fons» and op'd wHat rankled in her thought ; 

Aiking 
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Afking who'd venture ore the mounds to vau't 
To breed them fcathe unwarcs ; to damp the joy 
Of blifsful Venus, or to bring to nought 
The liefeft purpofe of her dearling boy, 
Or urge them both their minion Pfyche to deflroy. 

XVIII. • 
Eros recul'd, and noul'd the work atchieve. 
** Behold is th' attempt, faid he, averfe from love : 
** If love infpires I c uld derreign to reave 
" His fpear from Mars, his levin-brond from Jove." 
Him Anteros, fneb'd furly. ** Gallefs dove ! 
** Than love's, fpight's mightier prowefs underflond : 
** If fpight infpires I dare all dangers prove : 
<* And if fuccefsful, ftand the levin-brond, 
** When hurlen angry forth from Jove's avenging hond.** 

XIX. 
' He faid, and deffly tVards the gardens flew ; 
Horribly fmiling at his foul emprife. 
When, nearer ftill and nearer as he drew, 
UnfufFerable brightnefs wounds his eyes 
Forth beaming from the cryftal walls ; he tries 
Arrear to move, averted from the blaze. 
But now no longer the pure aether buoys 
His groffer body's difproportion'd peaze ; 
Down drops, plumb from his cow'riug path, the treachor t)afe# 

XX. So 
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XX. 

So ore Avernus, or the Lucrine lake. 
The wifllefs bird purfues his purpos'd flight : 
Whether by vapours noy*d that thenceforth break, 
'Or elfe deferted by an air too light, 
Down tumbles the fowl headlong from his height. 
So Anteros allonied fell to ground, 
Provok'd, but not accoid at his ftraunge plight. 
He rofe, and wending coafts it round and round 
To find unguarded pafs, hopelefs to leap the mound. 

XXI. 
As on the margin of a ilream he flood, 
Sl6w rolling from that paradife within, 
A fnake's out-cafe untenanted he viewed : 
Seizing the fpoil, albe it worthlefs baen. 
He darts himfelf into the vacant Ikin. 
In borrowed gear, th* exulting lofel glides, 
Whofe faded hues with joy flufli bright again ; 
Triumphant ore the buoyant flood he rides ; • 
And fhoots th' important gulph, bom on the gentle tydei. 

xxir. 

So fhone the brazen gates of Babyten j 
Armies ia vain her muniments aflail : 
S& ftrong, no engines could them batter down : 
So high, no ladders could the ramparts fcale ; 
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80 flank'd with tow'rs, befiegers n'otc avail j 
So wide, fufficient harvefts they enclofe : 
But where might yields, there ftratagems prevail* 
Faithlefs Euphrates through the city flows. 
And through his channel pours the unexpe^ed foes« 

XXIlL 
He fails along in many a wanton fpire ^ 
Now floats at length, now proudly rears his creft 1 
His fparkling eyes and fcales, inftinft with fire. 
With fplendor as Jie moves^ the waves ore keft s 
And the waves gleam beneath his flaming breafl. 
As through the battle, fet in full array. 
When the fun walks in radiant brightnefs drefs'd ; 
His beams that on the bamifh'd helmets play^ 
The bumjiflx'd helms refledl, and fpread unufual day< 

Xxiv- 

So on he fares, and ftately wreaths about^ 
In femblaunce like a feraph glowing bright ; 
Bat without terror flafli'd his lightning oat. 
More to be wonder'd at> than to affright. 
The backward flream foon led the malker rigdt 
To the broad lake, where hanging ore the flood 
(Narciflius like, enamour'd with the flght 
Of his own beauties) the fond Pfyche flood, 
Tb mitigate the p^ns of lonely widowhood* 
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U nkenh'd of her^ fte raiight th' embrbjderM bank j 
And through flie tangled flourto weft afide 
Tb where i rofiiere by thfe riv61' dafik, 
Luxuriant grew in all its blowing pride^ 
Not far from Pfyche ; afm'd with fcaly hide 
He clamb the thorns, which no impreflion make^ 
His glitt'ring length, with all its folds untied. 
Plays floating ore the bufli ; theii filehce brake^ 
And thus the nymphi aflonifh'd it his fpeech, befpake< 

XXVIi 
*'^ O faireft, and moft excellent compleat 
" In all perfediions, fov'reigh queen of nature ! 
** The whole creation bowing at thy feet 
** Submiffive pays thee homage ! ^ond'roUs creature^ 
If aught created thOu !" for every feature 
Speaks thee a Goddefs ifTued from the fkie $ 
*' Oh ! let not me offend, unbidden waiter, 
" At aweful diftance gazing thus ! But why 
^* Should gazing thus offend ? or how unbidden I ? 

XXVII. 
** Th^'fuii that wakes thofe flourets from their feeds, 
«< Or opes thefe buds by his foft influence, 
** Is not oflended that they peep their heads, 
" And fhew they feel his pow'r by their quick fenfe. 
Vol. Iff. C « Offering 
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« Offering af his command, their fweet incenfe ; 

** Thus I, drawn h6rc, by thy enlivening rays, 

*« (Call not intrufion my obedience!) 

** Perforce, yet willing thrall, am come to gaze. 

To pay my homage meet, and baik in beauty's blaze J 



kxvni- 

Amaz'd fhe flood, nor could recover fodn : 
From contemplation fuddenly abraid : 
Starting at fpeech uiiufual : yet the tune 
Struck footly oh her ear, and concert made 
With her own thoughts. Nor with lefs pleafure flray*d 
Her eyes delighted o'er his gloffy %in ; 
Yet frighted at the thorn on which he play'd : 
Pleafure with horror mixt ! fhe hung between 
Sufpended ; yields, recoils^ uncertain where to iin, 

XXIX. 
At length fhe fpoke : " Reptile, no charms I know 
" Such as you mention : yet whate'er they are, 
** (And nill I leflen what the gods beftow) 
«« Their is the gift, and be the tribute their ! 
** For them thefe beauties I improve with care, 
** Intent on them alone from eve to morn. 
*' But reed me, reptile, whence this wonder rare, 
*' That thou haft fpeech, as if to reafon born ? 
" Ami how, unhurt you fport on that forbidden thorn ?" 

XXX. <^ Say 
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XXX. 
** Say, why forbidden thorn ? the foe replieci i 
** To every reptile, every infe6l free, 
^* Has malice harih to thee alone denied 
** The fragrance of the rofe enjoy'd by me ?'* 
** — 'Twas love, not malice, form'd the kind dedree^ 
(Half- wroth, (he cried:) " Thine all thefe buikets are, 
.** Thine fruite and flow'r, were Cupid's words to me i 
** But oh ! i charge thee, love, the rofe forbear ; 
*< For prickles iharp do arm the dang'rous rofiere^ 

'< Prickles will p^n, and pain will banifh lovd : 
" I charge thee, Pfyche, then the rofe forbear. 
" When faint and lick, thy languors to remove^ 
*^ To yon ambroiial ihhibs and plants repair ; 
<* Thou weeteft not what medicines in them are i 
" What wonders follow their repeated ufe 
«< N'ote thy weak fenfe conceive^ fhould I declare $ 
'* Their laboured balm, and well-cpncodied juice^ 
** New life, new forms, new .thews, new joys, new Worlds 

[prodttce* 

xxxii. . 

** Thy tetoof tryalpaft withconftaiicy^ 

<< That wimpling flough ihall fall like filth away^ 

^* On pinions broad, uplifted to the fkie^ 

«• Thou ihalt, aftcrt, thy fbrangcr fclf furvey. 

Q % «* TogethiJir^ 
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" Together, Pfyche, will we climb and play ; 
Together wander through the fields of air, 
Beyond where funs and moons mete night and day. 
I charge thee, O my love, the rofe forbear, 
" If thou wouldil fcathe avoid. Pfyche, forewarned, beware l** 



it 



^■'^' xxxm. 



Out burft the frannion into open laugh : 
She blufh'd and frown'd at his uncivil mirth. 
Then, foften'd to a fmile, as hiding half 
What mote offend if boldly utter'd forth. 
He feem'd t' aflay to give his anfwer birth : 
But itopt; and chang'd his fmiles to* looks of ruth* 
•* Is this (quoth he) fit guerdon for thy worth ? 
** Does Cupid thus impofe upon thy youth ? 
" Dwells then in heav'n fuch envy, void of love and truth / 

XXXIV. 
" Is this the inftance of his tendernefs, 
*' To envy Pfyche what to worms is given ? 
,«* To cut her off" from prefent happinefs 
** With feign'd reverfion of a promised heaven ? 
" By threat'nings falfe from true enjoyments driven I 
** How innocent the thorn to touch, he knows : 
" Where are my wounds ? or where th' avenging levin ? 
" How foftly blulh thefe colours of the rofe ! 
«* How fweet (and div'd into the flow'r) its fragrance flow&! 

1 XXXV. " Dif- 
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XXXV. 
•* Disadvantageous are thy terms of tryal ; 
** No longer Pfyche then the rofe forbear, 
^ What is to recompence the harfh denyal, 
** But dreams of wand'ring through the fields of air, 
•* And joys, I know not what, I know not where I 
•* As eath, on leafy pinions borne the tree 
^' Mote rufh into the ikies, and flutter there, 
** As thou foar yon, and quit thy due degree : [thee. 

** Thou for this world wert made ; tliis world was made for 

XXXVI, 
** In VMn you'd fly to yonder ihrubs and plants ; 
«* Bitter their tafte, and worthlefs their effedl : 
«* Here is the polychrefl for all thy wants ; 
•* No panacea, like the rofe, expe6l» 
** Mute as my fellow-brutes, as them abje£l 
** And reafonlefs was I, 'till haply woke 
** By tailing of the rofe, (O weak negledl 
** In thee the while !) the dawn of fapience broke 
** On my admiring foul» I reafon'd, and I fpoke. 

xxxvn, 

** Nor this the only ohange ; for foon I found 
«* The brilker fpirits flow in fuller tyde ; 
«* And more than ufual lulbe fpread around ; 
** Such virtue has the rofe, in me well tried. 

Q y • «« But 
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f ^ But vACe, I ween, thy lover has denied 
f* Its ufe to thee ; J join him too ; beware 
f • The dang^irous rofe.— for fuch thy beauty's pride 
" 'Twere death to gaze on, if improv'd i—Forbear 
o To fharp that wit, too keen !— Touch not the xo&ctt^*^ 

xxxvm, 

IJncheckt, indulged, her growing paifions rife ; 
Wonder, to fee him fafe, and hear his telling ; 
Ambition vain, to be more fair and wife ; 
And rage, at Cupid's mifconceiv'd falfe dealing ; 
Various the gufls, but, all one way impelling. 
She plung'd into the bofom of the tree. 
And fnatcb'd the rofe, ne dreaded pain or quelllngt 
Off drops the fnake, nor farther flaid to fee ; 
]Bttt rufh'd into the flood, and vaniih'd prefently* 

XXXIX. 
Full many a thorn her tender body rent ; 
foil many a thorn within the wounds remain. 
And throbbing caufe continual dreriment : 
While gory drops her dainty form didain^ 
She wifhes her loll innocence again, 
An4 ^^' ^f}ft jpeace, loil charms, loft love to find^ 
But (hame upbraids her with a wi(h fo vain : 
pefpair fupceeded, and averiion blind ; 
Pj^Iq fills her tortur'd fenfe, ^nd horror clouds her inin4« 

] X(.. K«r 
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XL. 

Her bleeding, faint, diforder^d, woe-begon, 
Stretcht on the bank befide the fatal thorn, 
Venus who came to feck her with her fon. 
Beheld. She ftop'd : And albe heav'nly born, 
Ruthful of others* woe, began to mourn. 
The lofs of Venus* fmiles fick nature found : 
As fioft-nipt drops the bloom, the birds forelom 
Sit huih'd, the faded fun fpreads dimnefs round ; 
The clatt'ring thunders craih, and earthc^uakes rock theground. 

XLI. 
Then arming with a killing frown her brow ; 
** Die, poor unhappy" — Cupid fuppliant broke 
Th*.aniiniih'd fentence; and with dueful bow 
Beg'd her to doff the kecnnefs of her look. 
Which Nature feeling to her center ihook. 
** Then how ihould Pfyche bear it ? Spare the maid ; 
** *Tis plain that Anteros his fpight has wroke : 
** Shall vengeance due to him, on her be laid ? - 
^* Oh ! let me run, and reach th' ambrofial balms,^' he iaid. 

XLU. 
** Ah what would Cupid aik ?" the queen replies ; 
** Can all thofe balms redore her peace again ? 
** Wouldft thou a wretched life immortalize ? 
'* Wouldft thoHi protradl by potent herbs, her pain f 

C 4 . " LovB 
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•^' Love bids her die : thy cruel vvifh reftrain,'*-- 
" Why then (quoth he) in looms of fate were wove 
<* The lives of thofe, ii> long fucceffive tra.in, ,- 

** From her to fpring, through yon bright trads ^o rovg? 
^< Due to the ikies^ and meant to ihine in fiejid^ above ^ 



XLm. 
«' Say, would th^y goodn^fs envy th^.m the light 
" Appointed for them, or the good gjceye^it 
'< Forefeen from them io flow f eracing quite 
^* The whole creation th|;ough aveixgement? 
" One only fpecies from its order rent, 
*« The whole creation fhrivels to a fhade.*^ 
« —Better all vanifli'd, faid fhe, than be meint 
^* In wild cpafuiipn ; through free will niifled, 
f < ^nd temp.te4 to go wro»g from puniihment delay '4- 
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XLIV, 
^* Let w that exe^nplary vengeance bear* 
<* (Benign retum'd l^er amiable fon :) 
*^ Juitice 01^ her woul4 lofe its aim ; feyere 
*^ In vaii^, p|*od^£|ive of qo good j for none 
*^ Could by that defolating blow be won. 
♦* 5o falls each generous p.^rpofe of the will 
♦* Corred, e^tinguif]^'4 by abortion: 
** Whence juHi^e Vf0ul4 its; own intendments ipillj 
*' An4 cut of yir^iie, \)y ^ ftrol^e meant vioe to kill. 
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XLV. 

<< Yet left impunity fhould forehead givfl 
« To vice, in Qie let guilt adopted fijod «* 

** A vidtim.; herp awhile vouchfafe me live .» 

y Thy proof of juftice, mixt with mercy kind !** 
** -.- Oh ! (Irangc requeft (quoth Ihc) of pity blind J. 
'< How fliottldft thou fufier, who didit ne'er offen4? 
** How can'ft tho^i^ be^ to b^ from me di^ii^'4^ 
*' To wander here, where Nature 'gins;. to. wc^^d 
<< To wafte ^d wildq:ne&, and pleafqrfs b^ye an ^n4 f'^ 

, XLVL. .' i. :^.; 

** You, Venus, fuffer, (faid he) w^eayou llrii^q 
** Not for your own, but others' foi^l o£fcn(;e : »/ 

" Wty n.ot permitted I to do th^ like, • .,,^^ 

** When greater good, I fee, will coul from thence } 
*< That greater good orepays all punifhments ; 
** And makes my fiiPrings, pleafip;e :. if they prove, " 
A means to conquer Anteros, diitpf n& 
Healing to Pfyche's woandsji i^g^P ber love, 
^< And lead her, with her happy ionat. to realms above.^' 

XLVn. 
'* To thy.intreades Pfyche's life I giye^ 
(Replied th' indulgent mother to \i%\ fon :) 
" But yet deform'd, ^nd miniih'd let h€?r livej' 
^^ 'Till thou (hjilt grant a better change foredone ;^ 

*' Nor 
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<< Nor fhall that change, but thro' death gates be won* 
•* This meed be thine, ore her and hers to reign ! 
** Already Nature puts her horrors on : 
** Away ! — I to my bow*r of blifi again ! 
^* Thou to thy taik of love, and voluntary pain.** 

• 

XLVmL 
she went ; and like a fhifted ftage, the fcene 
Vani(h'd at once ; th' ambroiial plants were loft ; 
The jarriiig feafons brought on various teen ; 
Each (bughty^ each (ec^cing, each by other crof!:. 
Young fpxing to fummer flies from winter's froft ; 
While fweltry fummer thirfts for autumn's bowl. 
Which autumn "holds to winter ; winter toft 
With fcorn away, yoiing fpring inflames his foul : 

Still craving, never pleased, thus round and round they roll. I 

...... ' 

XLIX. 
Th' inclement ^ii*s bind up the ftuggifli foil ; 
The iluggiih foil the toilfome hand requires ; 
Yet thankieis )>ays with ibur harfh fruits the toil ; 
Ne willing yields, but ragged thorns and briers. 
Birds, birds purfue ; as hunger's rage infpires : 
Their fweeteft fbngs are now but fongs of woe. 
Here from th' encroaching fhore the wave retires : 
There hoarfe floods roar ; impetuous torrents flow ; 
Invade the land^ aiid the fcarce harvefts overthrow* 

L. Stretcht 
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L. 
Stretclit on the bank eftfoons th' inviting form 
Of Pfyche faded ; brac'd up lank and flim^ 
tier dwindled body fhrunk into a worm : 
Her make new-moulded, chang'd in every limb | 
Her colours only left, all pale and dim : 
Doom'd in a caterpillar's fhapc to lout. 
Her paflions ill fuch worthlefs thing befeem ; 
Pride, rage, and vanity to banifli out. 
She creeping crawls, and drags a loathibme length aboot» 

LI. 
How Cupid wafli'd her noifome filth away } 
What arts he tried to win her love again ; 
By what wiles guileful Ant'ros did aflay^ 
By leafing, Hill her recreant to maintain^ 
And render Cupid's kindly labours vain : 
Their combat, Cupid's conqueft, Pfyche's crown^ 
(My day's fet talk here ended) muft remun 
Unfung ; far nobler verie mote they renown : 
Unyoke the toiled ttcerSf the weaiy fun goes down* 
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J O V I E t E U T H ? R I O. 

br^ An Offering to 

L I p E R T Y. 

•• . 
t^jSuun igitMT Jtim t Sapiens^ fibique imperio/us ; 
^em neque pauperiesj neque mors, neque 'vincula terrent : 
Refpon/are cupidinihus, conttmuere honores 
Fortis; et in J^pji 44tas teifu atqm rttundus^ 

HoR. Serin. Lib. 11. Sat. 7, 

HAIL LiBE.iii:x^ wji9jjb prefence glads th' abode 
Of heav'n itfel^ ^^^ ^ttnbirte of God I 
Sy thee fufai¥!<i» ^' uf bptwied fpirk runs. 
Moulds orbs 0% 0]fb&^ 9d4 lights up funs on iiins ; 
By thee fuHaiiu'df in ioxe mvwQaried lives. 
And uncog^ui'i cijjp^ft??, fujpporte, forgives: 
No pow'r, or time, or fpace his will withflood ; 
Almighty ! endlefs I infinite in good ! 

^* If fo, why not comnvn^icate the blifs, 
<* And let man know what ^h^b^reat bleffing is?" 
Say what proportion, creature, wouldil thou claim ; 
As thy Creator's, in extent, the fame ! 
' ' I Unlefs 
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X7nlefs his othef attrilnitcs were join'd 
To poife the will, and regulate the mind, 
•Goodnefs to aim, and wifdom to diredl, 
What mighty mifchiefs muft we thence expedl f 
The maker knows his work j nor judg'd it fit 
To truft the ralh refolves of human wit : 
Which prone to hurt, too blind to help, is Hill 
Alike pernicions, mean it good or ill. 

A whim, t* improvements making fond pretence^ 
Would burft a fyilem in experiments ; 
Sparrows and cats indeed no more fhould fear. 
But Saturn tremble in his diilant fphere : 
Give thee but footing in another world. 
Say, Archimedes, where fhould we be hurl'd f 

A (prightly wit, with liquor in his head. 
Would burn a globe to light him drunk to bed : 
Th' Epheiian temple had efcap'd the flame. 
And heaven's high dome had built the madman's fame« 

The fullen might (when malice boil'd within) 
Strike out the fUrs to intimate his fpleen : 
Not poppy-heads had fpoke a Tarquin crofl ; 
Nature's chief fpring had broke, and all been lofl. 

Nor lefs'deflrudive would this licenfe prove. 
Though thy breafl flam'd with nniverfal love. 
In vain were thy benevolence of foul ; 
Soon would thy folly .difconcert the whole. 
No rains, or fnows, fhould difcompofe the air$ 
Bat flowr's and fun-fhine drain the weary year: 

N« 
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No clouds fhoald fully the clear face of day | 
No tempefts rife, — to blow a plague away. 
Mercy fhould reign untir'd, unilain'd with blood i 
Spare the frail guilty,— to cat up the good : 
In their defence, rife, facred Judice, rife I 
Awake the thunder ileeping in the ikies^ 
Sink a corrupted city in a minute 2 
—Wo ! to the righteous ten who may be in it^ 
Pick out the bad, and fweep them ail away ! 
•—So leave their babes, to cats and dogs a prey< 

Such pow'r, without God's wifdom and his will^ 
Were only an omnipotence of ill. 
Suited to man can we fuch pow*r eHeem ! 
Fiends would be harmlefs, if compar'd with him« 

Say then, (hall all his attributes be given ? 
His efTence follows, and his throne of heaven ; 
His very unity. Proud wretch ! fhall he 
Un-god himfelf to make a god of thee ? 

How wide, fuch luft of liberty confounds ! 
Would lefs content thee, prudent mark the bounds f 
** Thofe which th' almighty Monarch firft defign'd, 
*« When his great image feaPd the human mind ; 
«* When to the beafts the fruitful earth was given ; 
<< To iifh the ocean, and to birds their heaven ; 
<< And all to man : whom full creation, flor'd, 
**. Received as its proprietor, and lord. 
<< Ere earth, whofe fpadous traft unmeafur'd fpreads^ 
** Was ilic'd by acres and by roods to (hreds : 

*• Wh) 
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*< When trees and ftreams were made a general good | 

'< And not as limits, meanly to exclude: 

** When all to all belong'd; ere pow'r was told 

** By numbered troops, or wealth by counted gold : 

** Ere kings, or priefts, their tyranny began; 

** Or man was vafTal'd to his fellow-man." 

O halcyon date \ when man begun to live ! 
A bleffing, worthy of a god to give ! 
WJien on th' unfpotted mind his Maker drew 
The heav'nly charaders, corre6^ and true. 
All ufeful knowledge, from that fource, fupply'd | 
No blind nefs iprung from ignorance, or pflde : 
All proper bleffings, from that hand, beilow'd ; 
No mifcliiefs, or from want, or fulnefs, flow'd : 
The quick'ning paffions gave a pleaiing zed $ 
While thankful man fubmitted to be bloft. 
Simplicity^ was wifdom ; temperance, health : 
Obedience, pow'r ; and full contentment, wealth* 
So happy once was man ! 'till the vain elf 
Shook off his guide, and fet up for himfelf. 
Smit with the charms of independency. 
He fcorns proteftion, raging to be free. 
Now, felf-exposM, he feels his naked date ; 
Shrinks with the blaft, or melts before the heat : 
And blindly wanders, as his fancy leads. 
To flarve on waftes, or feafl on pois*nous weed^* 
Now to the favage beads an obvious prey ; 
Or crafty men, more favage (Hll than they : 

N^ 



Ko fefs ittiprudent to his breaft to take 
The friend unfaithful, or th' envenom *d fnakd i 
Equally fatal, whether on the Nile, 
Or in the city, weeps the crocodile. 

Nor yet lefs blindly deviates learned pride i 
In iEtna burn'd, or drowil'd amid the tide : 
Boafls of fuperibr icnfe ; then raves to fee, 
(When -contradifted) foblis lefs wife thah he* 
Mates with his' great Creator; vainly bold, 
To make new fyftemsi ol* to mend the old. 
Shapes out a Deity ; doubts,* then denies : 
And drunk with fcience, cuHes Qod and dies^ 

Not heav'nly Wifdom, only, is with-held. 
But the free bounty of the felf^fown field : 
No more, as erft, from Nature's ready feaft^ 
Rifes the fatisfy'd, but temp'rale gueft : 
Caft wild abroad, no happy mean pitferves ; 
By choice he furfeits, by conftraint he ftarvcs : 
Toils life away upon the ftubborii plain, 
T* extort from thdnce the flow reluftant grain j 
The flow reludant gi^in, procured to-day. 
His lefs induftrious neighbour fteals awayi 
Hence fifls and clubs the village-peace corifouna^ 
*Till fword ahd cannon fpread the ruin round ; 
For time and art but bring froih bad to worfe : 
Unequal lots fucceed unequal force^ 
Each lot a feveral eurfe. Hence rich, and poor i 
This pines, and di^s negle^ed at the door ; 
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Willie goats and fevers wait the loaded mefs. 

And take full vengeance for the poor's difhefs. > 

No more the paffions are the iprings of life ; 
Sut feeds, of vice, and elements of ftrife : 
Love^ focial love, t' extend to all defign'd. 
Back to its fountain flows ; to felf confin'd. 
Source of misfortunes ; the fond hhiband's wrong; 
The maid diihonour'd ; and deierted young ! 
The mifchief fpreads ; when vengeance for the luft 
Unpec^les realms, and calls the ruin juft. 
Hence, Troy, thy fate ! the blood of thoufands (pilt, 
And orphans mourning for unconfcious guilt. 
Thus kive defbtiys, for kinder purpofe giv'n; 
And man corrupts the bleffings meant by heav'n ; 
Self-injured, let us cenfure HiM^no more : 
AnJbition makes as flaves, and av'rice poor. 

What arts the wild diforder ihall controul. 
And render peace with virtue to the foul ? 
Out-xeaibn interefl;, balance prejudice ; 
Give paffion ekrs, and blinded error eyes ? 
Arm the weak hand with conqueft, and proted 
From guile, the heart too honed to fuipedl ? 
For this, mankind, by fad experience taught, 
Agun their fafety in dependence fought : 
PiefiM to the ftandard, fued before the throne ; 
And dotfl rely on wifdom not their own. 
Hence Saturn rul'd in peace th' Aufonian plains. 
While Salian fongs to virtue won the fwains. 

Vol. in. J> But 
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But pois'nous ftreams mufl floy^ from poisoned {pruigs i , 
The priefts were mortal, and mere men the kings. 
What aid from monarchs, mighty to enflave ? 
What good from teachers, cunning to deceive ? 
Allegiance gives defeniive arms away ; 
And faith ufurps imperial reafon's fway. 

Let civil Rome,, from faithful records, tell 
What royal bleffings from her Nero felL 
When thofe, prefer'd all grievance to redrefs. 
Bought of their prince a licence to opprefs. 
When uncorrupted merit found no place. 
But left the trade of honour to the bafe. 
See induflry, by draining impofts curd. 
Starve in {he harvefl, in the vintage thirft I 
Ih vain for help th' inftilted matron cries, 
'Twas death in hufbands to have ears and eyes : 
Fatal were beauty, virtue, wealth, or fame : 
No man in aught a property could claim ; 
No, not his fex : ilrange arts the monfter try'd ; 
And Sporus,^ fpite of nature,, was his bride. 
Unhurt by foes proud Rome for ages Hands, 
Secure from all, but her protedbor's hands. 
Recall your pow'rs, ye Romans, back again ; 
ynmake the monarch, and ne'er fear the man. 
Naked, and fcorn'd, fee where the abjedl flies ! 
And once un-caefar'd, foon the fidler dies. 

Next, holy Rome, thy happinels declare.; 
While peace and truth watch round the facred chair. 

3 Peace 
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Peace ! — ^whi<ji from racks and perfecQtioii flows ! 
Myfterious truths ! — which every fenfe oppofe ! 
That God made man, was all th* unleam'd could readi i ' 
That man makes God, th' enlighten'd fathers teach. 
Men, blind and partial, need a light divine ; 
Which popes hew trim, and teach it how to fhine. 
Rude nature dreads accufing guilt, unknown 
The balmy doflrine,' that dead faints atone : 
The careful pontiff, merciful to fave. 
Hoards up a fund of merit from the grave ; 
And righteous hands the equal balance hold, 
Nor weigh it out, but to juft fums of gold. 
Sole judge, he deals his pardon^ or his curie : 
Not heav'n itfelf the fentence can reverfe : 
. Grac'd with his icepter, aweful with* his rod. 
This man of fin ufurps the feat of God $ 
Difarm'd and unador'd th' Almighty lies. 
And quits to faints his incenfe, and his fkies,: 
No more the objed of our fears, or hope : 
The creature, and the vaflal of the pope, 
** From fanes and cities fcar'd, fly fwift away !" 
— To the rude Libyan in his wilds a prey. 
** The blood-fiain'd fword from the fell tyrant wreft !*' 
-^Thoufands unfheath'd fhall threat thy naked breail. 
** The dogmatifls imperious aid difdain !" . 
— So fink in brutifh' ignorance again. 
" Is there no medium ? mufl we vidims fall 
** To One mian's Lust, or to the Rage of ajl ? 

D 2 "Is 
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^* U reafbn doomed a certain flave X6 be, 

^* To our blind Passions, or a prieft's Decree 1^ 

Hail happy Albion ! whoie dilHnguiih'd plains 
This temp'rate mean, fo dearly earn'd, maintains ! 
Senates, (the will of individuals check'd) 
The ftrength and prudence of ^e realm coined : 
Each yields to all ; that each may thence receive 
The full affiftance which the whole can give. 
For this, thy patriots lawlefs pow'r withftood. 
And bought their childi^ns charter with their blood | 
While reverend years, and various-letter'd age, 
X>ifpa£ion'd open the myfterious page ; 
Not one alone the various judgment fways,] 
But prejudice the general voice obeys : 
For this, thy martyrs wak'd the bloody ftrife. 
Averting truth with brave contempt of life« 
Oh Oxford ! let deliver*d Briudbi know 
From thy fam'd feats her feveral bleffings flow. 
Th' accottter'd barons, and affifting knights. 
In thee prepared for council^ or for fights, 
Plan'd and obtain'd her *' civil liberty t 
Truth found her fearlefs ^ witnefles in thee ; 

^y the Oxford provifions, A. D. i*sS ; at which time th* ctttt^iioM 
are fuppofed firft to have obtained Ae privilege of reprefcnUtives in parlili. 
ment. 

b In the ifoprifonkiient, difputei, and fuffbringi of our firft refoniMKt« 
Cranncr, Ridley^ aad-Latimer, at Oxford,, A.D, 1554—6. 
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When, try'd as gold, faints, from thy tott'ring pyres, 
llofe up to heay'o, Elijah-like, in fires ! 
Peace to thy walls ! and honour to thy name ! 
May age to age record thy gathering &me ! 
While thy ftiU favoured feats' pour forth their youth, 
Brave advocates of liberty and truth I 
In fair fucceffion rift to blefs the realm ! 
Fathers in church, and flatefmen at the helm ! 

** But fa^oijis fynods through refentment err ^ 
'^ And venal ienates private good prefer: 
** How wild die faith which wrangling fophs difpofe ! 
** The }aws how harfh of penfibn'd ayes and no's I'* 

Wilt thou by no authority be aw'd. 
Self-excommunicated, felf-outlaw'd ? 
Expunge the creed, the decalogue reje£l ? 
If they oblige not^ nor will they protect. 
You fear no God ; — convinced \^y what you Xzy, 
Knaves praife your wit, and fwear your lands away« 
Corrupt not wives, erafe it if you will ; 
The injured hulband blots out,— do Hot kill. 
From God his fabbaths ileal, for fport, not need ; 
Why hangs the wretch, who fleals thy purfe for bread-l 

Or ihall each (chifmatic your faith new mould. 
Or fenates ftand by patriot mobs controul'd ? 
Drive back, ye floods ! roll, Xanthus, to your fpring ! 
Go, crown the people, and fubje^ the king ; ] 

Break rule to pieces, analyfe its poVr, 
And evejy atom to its lord reflore: 

D 3 As 
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As mixt with knaves, or fools, the weak, or brave^ 
A dupe, a plague, a tyrant, or a flave, 
** What Ihall I do ; how hit the happy mean 
*< 'Twixt blind fubmiflion, and unruly fpleen f 
Confult your watch ? you guide your adlion.s by't ; 
And great its ufe, though not for ever right. 
What though fome think implicit faith be due. 
And dine at twelve if their town-clock ftrike two ? 
Or others bravely fquir their watch away, 
Difdain a guide, and guefs the time of day ? 
Their guefs fo lucky, or their parts fo great, 
TJiey comp on all affairs, but jufl too late ; 
You neither choofe. Nor traveling through the ftrect, 
Corred its hand by every one you meejt ; 
Yet fcruple ijiot, if you fhould find at one 
It points to fix, to fet it by the Sun. 

Aim at the blifs that's fi^ited to thy ftate. 
Nor vainly hope for happinefs compleat ; 
Some bounds imperfed natures muft include. 
And vice and weaknefs feel defedls of good. 
Nor is it blind neceility alone : 
Contriving wifdom, in the whole, we own : 
And in that wifdom fatisfy'd may trufl. 
In its reflraints, as merciful, as juft. 
By thefe thy felfilh paiTions it corredls ; 
By thefe from wrong thy weaknefs it protects j 
In fovereign power thy fafety's heaven's delign ; 
Some faults permitted, as the fcourge Qf* thine. 
' Abfurd 
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Abfurd tke wifh of all men, if expreft ; 
Each grieves that he's not lord of all the reft. 
Why then (hould we complain, or thanklefs live, 
Becaufe not blell with more than God can give? 
Would you be fafe from others ? *tis but due, 
That others alfo fhould be fafe from you* 
It is not virtue wakes the clam'rous throng ; 
Each claims th* excluiive privilege, to wrong. 
Whence ceafelefs fadion muft embroil the mad ; 
Alike impatient, under A, or Zad. 

ft 

How patriot Cromwell £ghts for liberty ! 
He fhifts the yoke, then calls the nation free* 
He cannot bear a monarch on the throne ; 
But vindicates his right — to rule alone. 

Macheath roars out for freedom in hi»>cell ; 
And Tindal wifely wpuld extinguiih hell. 
Macheath's approved by all whom Tyburn awes. 
And trembling guilt gives Tindal's page applaufe. 
O fage device, to fet the confcience fvt^ 
From dread ! he winks ; then fays that heav'n can't fee. 
Both blindly plan the paradife of fools ; 
Peace without laws, and virtue without rules » 

Full of the Roman let the fchopl-boy quote. 
And rant all Lucan's rhapfodies by rote. 
Cods ! fhall he tremble at a mortal's nod ! 
His generoi^s foul difdains the tyrant's rod, 
Forc'd to fubmit, at lall he taftes the fruit ; 
J^inds wealth andiionours blofTom from its root. 

P ^ Would 



( s6 5 

Would thy young foul be like the Roman free I 
From Romans paint thy form of Liberty : 
The goddefs offers gifts from either hand ; 

c Th' aufpiciotts bonnet, with the Prje tor's wand| 

■ - • 

The privilege of that would'ft thou not mifs. 
Bend, and fubmit beneath the ilroke of this. 

See Furiofo on his keeper frown. 
Deprived the precious privilege to drown j 
Greatly he claims a right to his undoing ; 
The chains that hold him, hold him from his ruin. 
Kindly proceed ; ftrid difcipline difpenfe ; 
'Till water-gruel low'rs him down to fenfb. 

** Why this to me ? am I the froward boy, 
** Or knave to wrong, or madman to deftroy ?** 
Will thy denial prove that thou art none ! 
*Tis Newgate's logic : thou art all in one. 
Blind to their good, to be inflru£ted loth, 
' Men are but children of a larger growth \ 
If no fuperior force the will controul. 
Self-love's a villain, and corrupts the foul ; 
Wild and deflrudive projedb fire our brains ; 
We all are madmen, and demand our chain^. 
Know your own fphere, content to be a man ; 
Well pleas'd, to be as happy as you can : 
Lofe hot all good, by fhunning ills in vain ; 
'Tis wifer to enjoy than to complain. 

< In this manner they reprefent Liberty oa their mejiiils* 
^ Dryden In All fn* Lore* 
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Some evils mo^ attend imperfed ilates ; 
But difcontent new worlds of ills creates. 

Hufli thy complaints, nor quarrel with thy God | 
If juft the ftroke, approve and kifs the rod. 
By man if injur'dy turn thy eyes within ; 
Thou'lt find recorded fome unpuniih'd fin ; 
Then heav'n acquit : and with regard to man. 
Coolly th' amount of good and evil fcan ; 
Jf greater evils wait the wifh'd redrefs. 
Grieve not that thou art free to choofe the lefs. 

Unknown to courts, ambition's third fubdu'd^ 
My lefibn is to be obfcurely good; 
In life's iHU (hade, which no man's envy draws, 
® To reap the fruit of government and laws. 
In fortune's round, as on the globe, I know 
No top, no bottom, no where high or low ; 
Where-ever fiation'd, heav'n in profped dill. 
That points to me, the zenith of her wheel. 

ff What! double tax'd, unpenfion'd, unprefer^df 
** In fuch bad times be eafy ! mod abfurd ! '* 
Yet heav'n vouchfafes the daily bread intreated ; 
And thefe bad» times have left me free to eat ktt 
My taxes, gladly paid, their natuie fhift ; 
If jud, cheap purchafe ; if unjud, a gift; 
Nor knows* ambition any rank fo great ; 
My fervants kings, and miniders of date ! 

c Legum iddrco Icnri funst, xx U^ri tfft po/fim«t« Cjc* 
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They watch thy couch, my humble roof defend; 
Their toil the means, my happinefs the end. 
My freedom to compleat, convinced I fee 
' Thy fcrvice, Heav'n, is perfed Liberty. 
The 8 will, conform'd to thy celefHal voice. 
Knows no reftraint ! for duty is her choice : 
What ills thou fendeil, thankful I approve. 
As kind corre£lions, pledges of thy love : 
In every change, whatever ftage I run. 
My daily v^ih fucceeds ; Thy will be don*e. 

AN 

EPISTLE 

FROM A 

Swiss Officer to his Friend at Rome, 

I 

FROM horrid mountains ever hid in fnow. 
And .barren lands, and dreary plains below; 
To you, dear iir, my beft regards I fend. 
The weakeft reafoner, as the trueft friend, 

Plut. de Audit, 
r Moyti yd^ a iu fiiihw^i ^4i9oyTi( «; fiH?^nrtn f«i//. Ibid. 

Your 
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•^our arguments^ that vainly ilrive to pleafe, 
"Your arts, yoi^r country, and your palaces ; - 
"What figns of Romaa grandeur ftill remain — 
^uch you have faid ; and much have faid in vain. 
Fine pageants thefe for flaves, to pleafe the eye ; 
^nd put the neateft drefs on mifery ! 

Bred up to ilav'ry and diiTembled pain, 
Vnhappy man ! you trifle with your chain : 
But Ihould yoiir friend with your defires comply. 
And- fell himfelf to Rome and flav'ry ; 
He could not wear his trammels with that art. 
Or hide the noble anguifh of his heart : ^ 

You'd foon repent the livery that you gave j . 
For, truft me, I (hould make an aukward flavq. 

Falfely you blame our barren rocks and plains, 
Happy in freedom and laborious fwains : 
Our peafants chearful to the field repair. 
And can enjoy the labours of the year ; 
Whilft yours, beneath fome tree, with mournful eyes. 
Sees for his haughty lord his harveft rife : 
Then filent iighs ; but flops his flavifh breath : 
He filent fighs : for ihould he fpeak, 'tis death. 
Hence from our field the lazy grain we call. 
Too much for want, for luxury too fmall : 
Whilft all Campania's rich inviting foil 
Scarce knows the ploughfhare, or the reaper's toil. 

In arms we breed our youth. To dart from far, 
And aim aright the thunder of the wa^* $ 



To 
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To whirl tihe faulchion, and dire£i the blow i 
To ward the flroke, or bear upon the foe. 
Early in hardihips through the woods they fly« 
Nor feel the piercipg froft, or wintry iky ; 
Some prowling wolf or foamy boar to meet. 
And ilretch the panting favage at their feet : 
InuPd by this, they feek a nobler war. 
And (hew an honeft pride in every fear; 
With joy the danger and the blood partake, 
Whiift every wound is for their country's fake. 
But you, foft warriors, forc'd into the field. 
Or faintly ftrike, or impotently yield ; 
For well this univerfal truth you know. 
Who fights for tyrants is his country's foe. 
I envy not your arts, the Roman fchools, 
Improv'd, perhaps, but 'to inflave your fouls. 
May you to (tone, or nerves or beauty give. 
And teach the foft'ninginarble how to live; 
May you the paffions in your colours trace. 
And work up every piece with every grace; 
In airs and attitudes be wond'rous wife. 
And know the arts to pleafe, or to furprize ; 
In muiic't fofteft found confume the day. 
Sounds that would melt the warrior's foul away : 
Vain efforts thefe, an honelt fame to raife ; 
Your painters, and your eunuchs, be your praife : 
Grant us more real goods, you heavenly powers ! 
Virtue, and arms, and liberty be ours. 



( ^I ) 

"Weak are your offers to the free and brave i 
M'o bribe can ptirdiare me to be a |lave. 
iSear nle^ ye rocks^^ ye mountains, and ye plain^^ 
Vhe happy bounds of our Helvetian fwai^s ! 
Ln thee> my country, wUl I Ex my feat ; . 
Kor envy the poor vtrretch, that would be great : 
My life and arms I dedicate to thee ;— — 
Por, know, it is my int'reft to be free. 

iL I F E burthenfbme, becaufe we know not 

how to ufe it. 

An EPISTLE. 

WHAT, fir, — a month, and not one line afford I 
*Tis well :— how finely fome folk keep their word? ' 
I own my promife— But to ileal an hour, 
^Midft all this hurry — 'tis not in my pow'r. 
Where life each day does one fix'd Order keep, 
Sueceffive joumies, wearinefs and fleep. 
Dr if our fcheme ibme interval allows, 
Borne hours defign'd for thought and for repofe ; 
Boon as the fcatter'd images begin 

tn the mind to rally— -company comes in : 

3 Reafon, 
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Reafon, adieu ! there's no more room to tKink i 

For all the day behind is noife and drink. 

Thus life rolls on, but not without regret ; 

Whene'er at morning, in fome cool retreat 

I walk alone :— 'tis then in thought I view 

Some fage of old ; 'tis then I think of you ; 

Whofe breaft no tyrant paffions ever feize, 

No pulfe that riots, blood that difobeys ; 

WJio follow but where judgment points the way. 

And whom too bufy fenfe ne'er led afbay. 

Not that you joys with moderation ihun ; 

You tafte all pleafures, but indulge in none. 

Fir'd by this image, I refplve anew : 

*Tis reafon calls, and peace and joy's in view. 

How blefs'd a change ! a long ^dieu to fenfe : 

O Ihield me, fapience ! virtue's reign commence ! 

Alas, how Ihort a reign ! — the walk is o'er. 

The dinner waits, and friends fome half a fcore : 

At firft to virtue firm, the glafs I fly ; 

'Till fome fly fot, — " Not drink the family !" 

Thus gratitude is made to plead for fin ; 

My trait'rous breaft a party forms within : 

And inclination brib'd, we never want 

Excufe — " 'Tis hot, and walking makes one faint." 

Now fenfe gets ftrength ; my bright refolves decay, 

Like ftars that melt at the approach of day : 

Thought dies ; and ev'n, at laft, your imjage fades aw2 
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My ^ead grow» withn; all reafon I delpife: 
' «* To-day be happy, and tg-morrow wife ! " 
Betray'd fo oft, Fam half perfuaded now» 
Surely to fail, the firft ftep is to vow. 

The country lately, *twas my wilh : Oh there ! 
Gardens, diveriions, friends, relations, air: 
For London now, dear London, how I bum ! 
I muft be happy, fure, when I return. 
Whoever hopes true happinefs to fee, 
Hopes for what never was, nor e'er will be ; 
The neareft eafe, £nce we muft fuffer ftill. 
Are they, who dare be patient under ilL 

Whilom a fool faw where a £ddle lay; 
And after poring round it, ftrove to play: 
Above, below, acrofs, all ways he tries; 
He tries in vain, 'tis difcord all and noife: 
Fretting he threw it by : then thus the lout; 
<* There's mufic in it, could I fetch it out." 
If life does not its harmony impart. 
We want not inftruments, but have not art. 
' "Tis endlefs to defer our hopes of eafe, 
*Till crofles end, and difappointments ceafe* 
The fage is happy, not that all goes right. 
His cattle feel no rot, his com no blight; 
The mind for eafe is fitted to the wife« 
Not fo the fool's— -'tis here the difference lies: 
Their profpeft is the fame, but various are their eyts^ 
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The Duty of Employing one's Self! 

An EPISTLE. 

FE W people know it, yet, dear fir, *tis truCj 
Man ihould have fomewhat evermore to do. 
Hard labour^s tedious, every one muft (nm i 
But fnrely better fuch by far, than note i 
The perfe^ drone, the quite impertinent^ 
Whofe life at nothing aims, but-^to be fpent; 
Such heaven vifits for fome mighty ill : 
'Tis Aire the hardeft labour, to fit fiill. 
Hence that unhappy tribe whd nought purfue: 
Who fin, for want of' fdmething elfe to do. 

Sir John is blefs'd with riches, honour, love i 
And to be blefs'd indeed, needs only move. 
For want of this, with pain he lives away, 
A lump of ha^dfy-dnimated clay : 
Dull 'till his double bottle does him right ;' 
He's eafy juft at twelve o'clock at nighf. 
Thus for one fparkling.hour alone he's bleft; 
WhilcUpleen and head-ach feize on alfthc reft. 

What 
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What numbers^ iloth with gloomy hun^Qjurs fills i 
Racking their brains with viiionary ills. 
Hence what loud outcries, and well-meaning rage> 
What cndlefs quarrels at the prefent age ! 
How many blame ! how often may we hear, 
** Such vice I — well, fure, the laft day muft be near !'* 
T* avoid fuch wild, in^aginary pains. 
The fad creation of diitemper'd brains, 
Diipatch, dear friend! move, labour, fweatj run, Hyl 
Do aught — but think the day of judgment nigh. 

There are, who've loft all relifli for delight : 
With them no earthly thing is eVer right. 
T' expeA to alter to their tafte, were vain ; 
For who can mend fo faft, as they complain ? 
Whate'er you do, ihall be a crime with fuch ; 
One while you've loft your tongue, then talk too much : 
Thus ihall you meet their wafpifh cenfure ftill ; 
As hedge-hogs prick you, go which ilde you will. 
Oh ! pity thcfe whene'er you fee them fwell ! 
Folks call 'em crofs — poor men ! they are not welh 
How many fuch, in indolence grown old. 
With vigour ne'er do any thing, but fcold ? 
Who ipirits only from ill-humour get ; 
Like wines that die, unlefs upon the fret. 

Wear/d of Bouncing to himfelf alone^ 
Acerbus keeps a man to fret upon. 
The fellow's nothing in the earth to 4q, 
Bat to fit quiet and be fcolded to. 

Vol. lU^ E Pifhes 
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Pilheis an j oaths, whene'er the mailer's foor'd. 
An largely on the fcape-goat ilave are pour'd« 
This drains his rage ; and though to John fo rough. 
Abroad you'd think liim complaifant enough. 

As for myfelf, whom poverty prevents 
f'rom being angry at fo great expence ; 
Who, fhould I ever be inclin'd to rage, 
Fpr want of flaves, war with myfelf muft wage ; 
Muft rail, and hear ; chafti£ng, be chaftis'd ; 
Be both the tyrant, and the tyranniz'd ; 
I choofe to labour, rather than to fret : 
What's rage in fome, in me goes off in fweat. 
If times are ill, and things feem never worfe ; 
Men, manners to reclaim, — I take my horfe. 
One mile reforms 'em, or if aught remain 
Unpui*g'd,— 'tis but to ride as far again. 
Thu^ on myfelf in toils I fpend my rage : 
J pay the fine ; and that abfolves the age. 

Sometimes, ilill more to interrupt my eafe, 
I take my pen, and write—— fuch things as thefe : 
Which though all other merit be deny'd. 
Shew my devotion ftill to be employ'd. 
Add too, though writing be itfelf a curfe. 
Yet fome diftempers are a cure for worfe : 
And fince 'midft indolence, fpleen will prevail. 
Since who do nothing elfe, are fure to rail ; 
Man fhould be fuffdr'd thus to play the fool. 
To keep from hurt, as children go to fchool. 
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Voa (iiould not rhyme in fpite of nature ?*-;-.Trae i 
Yet fare 'tis greater troable^ if you do : 
And if 'tis lab'ring only^, men profefs. 
Who writes the hardeft, writes with moil fuccefs^ 
. Thus for myfelfy and friends^ I do miy part; 
Promoting doubly the pains-taking art : 
Firft to myfelfy 'tis labour to compofej 
To read fuch lines, is drudgery to thofej 














On SCRIBLING againft GENIUS. 
An EPISTLE. 

No fingle ruie's more frequently enjoin'd. 
Than this ; " Obferve the bias of your mind.'* 
However juft Jby every one confefs'd. 
There's not 2( rule more frequently tranigrefs'd. 
For mortalsji to their int'reft blind, purfue 
The thing they like, not that they're fit to do^ 
This Verro's fault, by frequent praifes fir'd< 
He feveral parts had try'd, in each admir'd. 
That Verro was not every way compleat, 
Twas long unknown, and might have been fo yet 1 

£ 2 But 
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But mofic^^nn!, th' «ftliaif^^fiifm^iirrii*(l 

That only thing heaven tnea^t 4e never ihoaU^ 

And thus his proper road to fame nqgleded, 

He*s rldicui'd for that he •bvt afft6ttd. 

Woald men bat ad fromnAture^s fecret call. 

Or only, where that -fails, not aSt at all : 

If not their (kill, they'd fliew at leaft good fenfe,^— 

They'd get no fame— —nor would they give o fie ncc> 

Not that where fome one merit is deny'd. 
Men muft be every way unqualify 'd ; 
Nor hold w^> like that wrong-conclodii^g wight^ 

A man can't fifh becaufe he could not write. 

View all the world around : each man deiign'd 
And fornifh'd for fome fav*]rite part yon find. 
Thaty fometimes low : yet this, fo fmall a gift. 
Proves nature did not turn him quite adrift. 
The phlegmatic^ dull, aukward, thick, grofs-witted. 
Have all fome clumiy work for which they're fitted. 
'Twas never known> in men a perfedt void^ 

Ev'n I and T Id might be well employed; 

Would we our poverty of parts furvey. 
And follow as our genius led the way. 

What then ? obedient to that turn of mind 
Should men jog on to one dull path confin'd ; 
From that fmall circle never dare depart, 
To (hike at large, and {hatch a grace from art ^ 
At leaft wi^ care forbidden paths purfue? 
Who quits the road, Ihotttd keep it ftill in view : 



< % ) 

From genius fome ftw 'fcapea may; be aHow'd; 
But ever keep within its ncigiibourliood. 

But C r, faithlcfs to ^ his bias fee, 

"With giant-fin oppofing heav'n's decrecu 
Still fond where he fliould not, he blunders on 
With aH that hafte fools make to be undone ; 
Want of fuccefs his paflion but augments ; 
Like eunuchs rage of love, from impotence. 

'Mongft all the inftances of genius croft. 
The rhyming tribe are thofe who err the moft. 
Each piddling wretch who hath but common fenie. 
Or thinks he hath, to verfe ihall make pretence : 
Why not ? 'tis their diverfion, tnd 'twere hard 
- If men of their eftates ihould be debarred. 

Thus wealth with them gives every thing befide , 

As people worth fb much are qualify'd : 

They've all the requiiites for writing fit. 

All but that one •^ fome little fhare of wit. - 

Give way, ye friends, nor with fond pray'rs proceed 

To ftop the progrefs of a pen full fpeed. 

'Tis heav'n, incens'd by fome prodigious crime. 

Thus for mens fins determines them to rhyme. 

Bad men, no doubt ; perhaps 'tis vengeance due 

For fhrines they've plunder'd, or fome wretch they flew. 

Whatever it be, fure grievous is th' offence. 

And grievous is (heaven knows !) its recompence. 

At once in want of rhyme, and want of reft ; 

plagues to themfelves; and to mankind a jeft : 

£ 3 Scduc'd 
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Seduc'd by empty forms of falfe delight— 
$uchy in fome men, their deadly luil to write ! 

Ev'n ly whofe genius feems as much forgot, 
(Mine when I write, as your's when you do not j) 
Who gravely riius can others' faults condemn^ 
My felf allowing, what I blame in them ; 
With no pretence to Phoebus' aid divine. 
Nor the leaft int'reft in the tuneful Nine, 
With all the guilt of impotence in view, 
Griev'd for paft fins, but yet committing new s 
Whate'er the wits may fay, or wife may think| 
Am fooling every way with pen and ink. 
When all who wifti me beft, begin t' advifc, 
« That bein^ witty, is not being wifej 
• That if the voice of int'refl might be heard, 
« For one who^ wears a gown,— would be preferr'd— r 
Incorrigibly deaf, I feign a yawn ; 
And mock their juil conclufions, ere they're drawn. 

If to my practice, they oppos'd my theme ; 
And pointed, how I fwam againil the j^eam : 
With all the rancour of a bard in rage, 
I'd quote 'em half the writers of the age ; 
Who in a wrath of verfe, with all their migbf 
Write on, howe'er unqualify'ij to write. 
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The M I M I C, 

■ t 

[ • I 

By the Rev. Mr. Pitt. 

■»■ 

THE Mimic's duftile features claim my lays, 
Chang'd to a thoufand fhapes, a thoufand ways : 
Who with variety of arts puts on 
All other perfonsy and throws off his own ; 
Whofe looks well difciplin'd bis will obey. 
Bloom at command, or at command decay : 
Nor blufh, my Mufe, thofe changes to impart, 
Which aik an Ovid's or Apollo's art. 

But who,' Apollo, all the arts can trace. 
All the deceits of that deludve face ? . 

For lo ! in fight the various artift comes ; 
Lo ! how in beauty and in health he blooms : 
Its fmoothefl charms triumphant youth fupplies. 
Laughs in his cheeks, and fparkles in his eyes. 
Bat fudden fee, the fcene is fnatch'd away« i 

See e^ch inverted feature in decay ; : « 

His mufcles all relax'd, his face o'ergrown^ . 
Rough and embofs'd with wrinkles not his own. 

He trails his dangling legs : the wond'ring train 
I^aagh at the iblemn condudt of bis caAC s 

E 4 Rapt 
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Rapt through the fcenes of life, he drops hit prime | 

:&, cripple :&M]^yemtfaefoie his. tune; 

Runs in a moment all his Jlages o'er. 

And flaps from four-and-twenty ta fbur-icore*. 

Now he ^ venerable judge appdan. 
And the long garb of lazy purple wears ; 
Like drowfy P**'5 looks his agied ftaine. 
His mien, his habit, and addrefs the fame : 
When to th^ fneering crowd he lifps a joke^ 
Puns ffom thte law,- or quibbles out of Coke; 
With fettled air, and moft judicious face. 
Nods o*er the cufiilion, counfel, and the cafe j 
Slumbers, and hears by ttarts the noify train | 
Catches a period,- and drops down again. 
And now hisi hearers ra th^ir turn toftrll^ 
Himfelf ftands up mofl venerably dull; 
Talks of old times ; commends their loyal zeal. 
Their wholefome (latutesi difcipline, and ale; 
On different themei beftows one common praift. 
The Thames, thetreetsi the king, and king's high ways. 

You fee hiiA quit the bench, and ilrait a^car 
An huge old'gfotfty counfel at the bar; 
Bawl for his clieirt, wreft the tortur'd laws 
From their true fenfe, and nM>uld thicm to the caufe|\ 
In folemn form hfiytfngue th^e lift'ning crowds 
And hem and^ooi^ emphatically- Io«d:; 
Bleft art i^ii4«fcd[t' i^M'glodbus eloquence. 
Where empty noift ftlpplM die^ wiuic of faiftt 
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■-^jj . 



( 73 ) 

For meaningi figns amd motions fie affords. 
And interjediohs fbr the want of words. 
What fhape to you, O 8**8, is anknown ! 
What face, bat yoa adopt into your own I 
At the lead Mht^ fi£HtioHS crouds you raiie. 
And multiply yourfelf ten thoofand ways : , 
This moment, to indulge the mirthful veini 
A fool's or dodor's perfon you fuflain; 
The next refume yourfelf and (knie again. 
Am I deceived? or by fbme fudden flight, 
A ftarch'd tub-preacher now he ftrikes the fight, 
(Qnick the traniition^ and unfeen the art !) 
pale and entirely chang'd in every part. 
His fliort'ned vifage, and fantaftic drefs^ 
The mad fanatie to the life exprefs ; 
That fmall filk cap ; thofe puritanic hairs, 
Crop'd to the quick, and circling round his ears ; 
That rounded face the Mimic here proclaim. 
How very difierent, yet how ilill the fame ! 
Now he, by juft degrees, his filence breaks; 
His frantic filence mutt'ring ere he {peaks : 
Protra£led hums the folemn farce begin. 
And groans and paufes interrupt the fcene ; 
As each in juft fucceifion comes and goes. 
Worked to its pitch, the fpirit ftronger grows, 
And fqueezes out his eyes, and twangs his vocal nofe. 
^ow quick and rapid, and in rage more loud, 
A fionn of nonfi^nfe burfts upon the crowd; 

His 
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His hand and vo;ce proclaim the gen'ral doom. 
While this the hour-glafs fhakes, and that the room, 
On nature's ruins all his dodrines dwell. 
And throw wide open every gate of hell. 

A thoufand other ihapes he wears with grace ; 
A thoufand more varieties of face ; 
Qut who, in every fhape, can count hini o'er. 
Who multiplies his perfon every hour ? 
What Mufe his flying features can purfue,* 
Or keep his- wandering countenance in view ? 
Had I a thoufand mouths, a thoufand tongues, 
A throat of brafs, and adamantine lungs, 
I could not celebrate this Proteus' (kill. 
Who ihifts his perfon and his face at will ; 
This Proteus, who out-numbers hofts alone ; 
A crowd himfelf ; a multitude in one. 
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An EPISTLE from FLORENCE. 

To T. A. Efq; Tutor to the Earl of P . 

Written in the Year 1740, 
By the Honourable , 

WHEN fburifh'd with theirftate th' Athenian name, 
An4 Learning and Politenefs were the fame, 

Philofophy with gentle art refin'd 

The honeil roughnefs of th' unpraflis'd mind : 

She caird the latent beams of Nature forth, 

Guided their ardour, and infur'd theii* worth. 

She pois'd th' impetuous Warrior's vengeful fteel, 

MarkM true Ambition from deftrudlive Zeal^ 

Pointed what luflre on that laurel blows. 
Which Virtue only on her fons bellows. 
Hence clement Cimon of unfpotted fame. 
Hence Aristides' ever fav'rite name ; 
Heroes, who knew to wield the righteous fpear. 
And guard their native tow'rs from foreign fear; 
Ot in firm bands of focial Peace to bind 
Their Country's good, and benefit mankind. 
She trim'd the thoughtful St^tefman's nightly oil^ 
lyonfirm'd his mind beneath an empire's toil^ 

Ot 
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Or with him to his iilent villa flole^ 

Gilded his evening hours^ and harmonized hiis fobh 

To woods and caves (he never bade retreat^ 
Nor fix'd in cloyfter'd monkeries her feat : 
No lonely precepts to her Tons enjoin'd. 
Nor taught them to be men, to fhun mankind. 
Cynics there were, an uncouth felfifh race. 
Of manners foul, and boaftful of difgrace : . 
Brutes, whom no Mufe has ever lov'd to name, 
Whofe Ignominy is their only fame. 
No hoftile Trophies grace their hbnour'd urn. 
Around their tomb no fculptur'd Virtues mourn ;, . 
Nor tells the marble into. emblems grav'd. 
An Art difeover'd, or a City fav'd. 

Be this the goal to which the Britoa-Peer 
Kxalt his hope, and prefs his. young career ! 
Be this the goal to which, my Friend, may yo9 
With gentle (kill dired his early view I 
Artful the various ftudies to difpenfe. 
And melt the fchoolman's jargon down to fenftw 

See the pedantic Teacher, winking dull. 
The letter'd Tyrant of a trembling fchool ; 
Teaching by force, and proving by a frown# 
His lifted fafees ram the leilbn down. 
From tortur'd drains of eloquence he draws 
Barbaric precepts and unmeaning laws. 
By his own fenic would Tully's word expound. 
And a new V a n o a t tramples cl^ffic grou«<ii 

Perl 
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Perlutps a Bigot to the learned page. 
No modern cuftom can his thoughts engage ; 
His little fann by Georgic rules he ploughs. 
And prunes by metre the luxuriant boughs. 
Still from Aratus' fphere or Maro's fig&s. 
The future calm or tempeft he divines. 
And fears if the progRoflic Raven's found 
' Expatiating alone along the dreary round. 

What fcanty precepts ! ftudies how confin'd ! 
Too mean to fill your compreheniive mind: 
Uniatisfy*d with knowing when or where 
Some Roman Bigot raised a Fane to Fsas. ; 
On what green medal Virtue Hands exprefs'd. 
How Concord's piAur'd, Liberty how drefs'd; 
Or with wife Ken judicioufly define. 
When Pius marks the honorary coin 
Of Caracalla, or oi Antonine. 

Thirfting for knowledge, but to know the right* 
Through judgment's optic guide th' illufive fight» 
To let in rays on Reafon's darkling cell. 
And Prejudice's lagging mills difpel ; 
For this you turn the Greek and Roman page. 
Weigh the contemplative and a£iive Sage, 
And cnll'fome ufeful flow'r fh>m each heroic Age« 

Thence teach the Youth the necefifary art. 
To know the Judge's from the Critic's part ; 

• .£t fola IB ficca (ecvm fpftUatur arena* Vix6« 

Shew 
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Shew how ignoble is the paffion, Fbar, 

And place fome patriot Roman's model near i 

Their bright examples tq his foul inftil. 

Who knew no Fear, but that of doing ill. 

Tell him, 'tis all a cant, a trifle all. 

To know the folds that from the Toga fall^ 

The Clavus' breadth, the Bulla's golden round. 

And every leaf that every Virtue crown'd ; 

But Ihew how brighter in each honeft breaft 

Than in her fhrine, the Goddefs Hood confefs'd^ 

Tell him, it is not the fantadic Boy, 
Elate with pow'r and fwell'd with frantic joy, 
*Tis not a flavifti Senate, fawning, bafe. 
Can Hamp with honeft fame a worthlefs race ; 
Though the falfe Coin proclaim him great and wife^ 
The tyrant's life fhall tell that Coin, it lies. 

But when your early Care ihall have dcfign'd 
To plan the Soul and mould the waxen Mind ^ 
When you fhall pour upon his tender Breafl 
Ideas that muft ftand an Age's teft, 
Oh I there imprint with llrongeft deepeft dye 
The lovely form of Goddefs Liberty! 
For her in Senates be he train'd to plead. 
For her in Battles be he taught to bleed. 
Lead him where Dover's rugged cliff refounds 
With dafhing feas, fair Freedom's honefl bounds. 
Point to yon azure Carr bedropp'd with gold, 
Whofe weight the necks of Gallia's fons uphold ; 

Whei 
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IVhcre proudly fits an iron-fccpter'd Queen^ 
Jind fondly triamphs o'er the proftrate fcene. 
Cry, That is Empire ! fliun her baleful path. 
Her Words are Slavery, and her Touch is Death ! 
Through wounds and blood the Fury drives her way. 
And murthers half, to make the reft her prey. 

Thus ipoke each Spartan matron, as fhe drefs'd 
With the bright cuirafs the young foldier's breafl ; 
On the new warrior's tender-iinew'd thigh. 
Girt Fear of Shame and Love of Liberty. 

Steel'd with fuch precepts, for a caufe fo good. 
What fcanty bands the Periian hofl withftood ! 
Before the fons of Greece let Afia tell 
How fled her ^ Monarch, how her Millions fell ! 
When arm'd for Liberty, a Few how brave ! 
How weak a Multitude, where each a Slave ! 
No welcome Faulchion fill'd their fainting hand. 
No Voice infpir'd of favourite Command : 
r No Peafant fought for wealthy lands poflefs'd, 
i No fond remembrance warm'd the Parent's bread : 
^ They faw "their lands for royal riot groan. 

And toird in vain for banquets, not their own ; 
^' They faw their infant Race to bondage rife, 
* And frequent heard the ravifh'd Virgin's cries, 
Difhonour'd but to cool a tranfient guft 
Of fome luxurious Satrap's barb'rous lull;. 
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The greateft curfes any Age has known 
Have iiTued from the Temple or the Throne ^ 
Extent of ill from Kings at .£rft begins. 
But Prieils muft aid, and confecrate their fuis^ 
The tortured Subjedb might be heard complain, . 
When finking under a new weight of cham. 
Or more rebellious might perhaps repine. 
When tax'd to dow'r a titled Concubine, 
But the Prieft chriilens all a Right Divine. 

When at the altar a new Monarch kneels. 
What conjur'd awe upon the people fteals ! 
The chofen He adores the precious oil. 
Meekly receives the folemn charm, and while 
The Prieft fomc blelTed nothings mutters o'er. 
Sucks in the facred greafe at every pore: 
He feems at once to ihed his mortal ikin. 
And feels Divinity transfused within. 
The trembling Vulgar dread the royal Nod, 
And worfhip God-s anointed more than God. 

Such Sandiion gives the Prelate to fuch Kii^gs ! 
So mifchief from thofe hallow'd fountains fprings. 
But bend your eye to yonder harrafs'd plains. 
Where King and Prieft in one united reigns ; , 
See fair Italia mourn her holy flate. 
And droop opprefs'd beneath a papal weight : 
Where fat Celibacy ufurps the foil, 
J^nd facred Sloth confumes the peafant's toil : 
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^tikC holy Drones monopolize the fky,. 

And plunder by a vow of Poverty. 

The ChrifUan Caufe their lewd profeffion taints^ 

Unleam'dy unchafle, uncharitable Saints. 
Opprefiion takes Religion's .hallow'd name^ 

And Pneft-craft knows to play the ipecious game^ 
r Behold how each enthufiaflic fool 

Of ductile piety, becomes their tool i 
^- Obferve with how much art, what fine pretence. 

They hallow Foppery and combat Senfe. 
Some hoary Hypocrite, grown old in fin, 

Whofe thoughts of heav'n with his laft hours begih, 
I Counting a chaplet with a bigot care, 
r And mumbling fomewhat 't>\'ixt a charm and prayV^ 
\ Hags a dawb'd image of his injur'd Lo^^ 
I And fqueezes out on the dull idol-board 
j A fore-ey'd gum of tears ; the flannel Crew 

With canning joy the fond repentance view, 

Pronounce Him blefs'd, his miracles proclaim. 

Teach the flight crowd t' adore his hallow'd name^ 

Exalt his praife above the Saints of old. 

And coin his finking confcience into Gold. 
Or when fome Pontiff with imperious hand 

Sends forth his edid to excife the land. 

The tortttPd Hind unwillingly obeys. 

And mutters curfes as his mite he pays! 

The fubtle Prieft th' invidious name forbears, 

Afks it for holy ufe or venal pray'rs ; 

"' Vol. m. F Exhibits 
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Exhibits all their trumpery to fale, 

A bone, a mouldy , morfel, or a nail : > 

Th' idolatrous Devout adore the ihow. 

And in (ull flreams the molten off'rings flow. 
No pagan objedl, nothing too profane. 

To aid the Romifh zeal for Chriflian gain. 

Each Temple with new weight of idols nods, 

Ahd borrow*d Altars fmoke to other Gods. 

Prometheus' Vultur Matthew's Eagle proves; 

And heav'nly Cherubs fprout from heathen Loves j 

Young Ganymede a winged Angel flands 

By holy Luke, and didates God's commands : 

« Apollo, though degraded, ftill can blefs. 

Rewarded with a Sainthood, and an S. 
. Each convert Godhead is apofloliz'd. 

And Jove himfelf by »* Peter's name baptiz'd> 

AsTARTE fhines in Jewifh Mary's fame. 

Still Queen of heav'n, another and the fame. 
While the proud Prieft the facred Tyrant reigns 

Of empty cities and difpeopled plain?, 

Where fetter'd Nature is forbid to rove 

In the free comnferce of produdlive Love : 

Behold imprifon'd with her barren kind. 

In gloomy cells the votive Maid confin'd ; 
, Faint ftrcams of blood, by lon§ ftagnation weak. 

Scarce tinge the fading damafk of her cheek ; 

c St. Apollos. 

^ At St* Peter's an old ftatue of Jupker ii turned into one of St. Peter. 



JLh vain (he pines, th^ holy Faith withilahd^i 

^What Nature dictates and what God commands : 
Xut if fome fanguine He^ fome lufty Prieft 
<Df jollier morals tafte the tempting feafl, 
X^'tom the flrong grafp if fome poor babe arife^ . 
TJn welcome, unindear'd, it inftant dies j 

Or poifons blafting foon ;he hafty joy^ 

Th* imperfe^ feeds of infant life deflroy. 
Fair Modefly, 'thou virgin tender-ey'd. 

From thee the Mufe the grolTer ads mud hide. 

Nor the dark cloifter's myftic rites difplay, 

Whence numerous brawny Monkhoods wafte aw^y. 

And unprolific, though forfworn, decay. 
' Britannia fmiling, views her golden plains 

From mitred bondage free and papal chains ; 

Her jocund Sons pafs each unburthen'd day 
' Securely quiet, innocently gay : 

Lords of themfelves the happy Ruilics, Ang, 

Each of his little tenement the King. 

Twice did ufurping Rome extend her hand, 

To reinflave the new-deliver'd land; 

Twice were her fable bands to battle warm'd, 

With pardons, bulls, and texts, and murthers arm'd ; 

« With Peter's fword and Michael's lance were fent. 

And whate'er ftoVes fupply'd the Church's armament* 

I e Addic & Herculeos Arcut Haftamquc Minervae, 

Qaicqaid habent telonim armaroeataria Ccili* Jw. 

F 2 Twice 
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Twice did the gallant Albion face repel 
The Jefuit legions to the gates of hell ; 
Or whate'er Angel, friend to Britain, took 
Or Wi L L I A M *s or E l 1 2 a's guardian look. 

Arife, young Peer ! fhine forth in fach a caufe !. 
Who draws the fword for Freedom, jijflly draws. 
Refleft how dearly was that Freedom bought ; 
For that, how oft your anceftors have fought ; 
Through th^ long feries of our princes down. 
How wrench'd fome right front each too potent Crown* 

See abjeft Jo hit, that vaflal-Monarch, fee ! 
Bow down the royal neck, and crouch the fupple knee I 
Oh ! proftitution of imperial State ! 
To a vile Romifh Prieft's vile *" Delegate. 
Him the bold Barons fcorning to obey, 
» And be the fubjeds of a fubjeft fway ; 
Heroes whofe names to lateft fame ihall fhine, 
Aw'd by no vMons of a Right Divine, 
That bond by eaftern Politicians wrought, 
Which ours have learnt, and Rabbi Doctors taughty 
To ftraiter banks reftrain'd the Royal Will, 
That great prerogative of doing ill. 

To late example and experience dead, 
See « Henry in his Father's footlleps tread. 
Too young to govern, immature to pow'r. 
His early follies haunt his lateft hour. 

^ The Pope*s NuHdOi 
S Henry III* 
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His nobles injur'd, an4 his realms opprefs'J, 
No violated Senate's wrongs redrefs*d. 
His hoary age finks in the feebtfe wane 
Of an inglorious, flighted, tedious reign. 

The Mufe too long with idle glories fed. 
And train'd to trumpet o'er the warlike dead. 
The wanton fain on giddy plumes would foar. 
To Gallic Loire and Jordan's humbled fhore ; 
Again would teach the Saracen and Gaul, 
At ^ Edward's and at * Henry's name to fall; 
Jlomantic heroes I prodigal of blood ; 
What numbers ftain'd each ill-difputed flood V 
Tools to a Clergy ! warring but to feaft 
With fpoils of provinces each pamper'd Priell. 
Be dumb, fond Maid ; thy facred ink nor fpill 
On fpecious Tyrants, popularly ill ; 
Nor be thy comely locks with Rofes digh( 
Of either vidlor colour. Red or White; , 

Foil'd the aflaflin ^ King, in union blow 
The blended flow'rs on feventh Henry's brow. 
Peace lights again on the forfaken flrand. 
And banifli'd Plenty re-Aflumes the land. 
No nodding creft the crouching infant frights. 
No clarion rudely breaks the bride's delights j 

h Edward I. and }lh 

* Henry V. 

Ic Richard III. ^ 

* F 3 Bepofing 
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KepoAng fabres feek their ancient place 

To briftle round a gaping * Gorgon's faco^ 

The wearied arms grotefquely deck the wall. 

And tatter'd trophies fret the Royal « hall. 

But Peace in vain on the blood-fatten'd plait^s 

From her exuberant horn her treafures rains : 

She deals her gifts ; but in an ufelefs hour. 

To glut the iron hand of griping Pow'r : 

Such Lancaster, whom harrafsM Britain Caw, 

Maflc'd in the garb of antiquated Law : 

More politic than wife, more wife than great : 

A legiflator to enflave the ftate ; 

Coolly malicious ; by defign a knave ; 

More mean than falfa, ambitious more than brave ; 

Attached to Intereft's more than Honour's call j 

More ilrift than juft, more covetous than all. 

Not fo the Reveller profufe, his » Son, 
His contrail courfe of tyranny begun ; 
Robuft of limb, and flulh'd with florid grace. 
Strength nerv'd his youth, and fquar'd his jovial facq. 
To feats of arms and carpet-combats prone. 
In either field the vig'rous monarch (hone : 
Mark'd out for riot each luxurious day 
In tournaments and banquets danc'd away. 
But (hift the fcene, and view what flaughters ftain 
Each frantic period of his barb'rous reign : 

1 Medufa*s head io the armory at the; Tower. 

ra Weftminfter-hall. y 

^ Henry VIIU 

A Ty 
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A Tyrant to the people whom he ruPd, 

By ev'ry potentate he dealt with, fboPd : 

Sold by 9ne ** miniftery to all unjuft ; 

Sway'd by each didate of 'diftemperM lufl ; 

Changing each worfhip that controul'd the bent 

Qf his adult'roas will, and lewd intent ; 

Big in unwieldy majefty and pride. 

And fmear'd with Qneens and Martyrs blood. He dy'd. 

Pafs we the pious p Youth too flightly feen ; 
The murd'rous zeal of a weak Romifti i Queen : 
Nor with faint pencil, impotefntly vain. 
Shadow the glories of Eliza's reign, 
Who^s dill too great, thoggh fome few faults ihe had. 
To catalogue with all thoie Royal bad. 

• Arife, 'great James ! thy courfe of wifdom run ! 
Image of David's philofophic Son I 
He comes ! on either hand in feenjly Hate, 
{knowledge and Peace, his fondled handmaids^ wait : 
Obfcurely learn'd, elaborately dull, 
t)f quibbling cant and grace fanatic full, 
rhron'd in full fenate, on his pedant tongue, 
rhefe for Rx hours each weighty morning hung ; 
For thefe each firing of royal pow'r he ftrain'd. 
For thefe he fold whate'er Eliza gain'd ; 
For thefe he fquander'd every prudent (lore 
The frugal Princefs had refery'd before, 

Cardinal Woolfey, 
P Edward V|, 
q Mary, 

F 4 On 
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On penfion'd fycophants and garter'd boys. 
Tools of his will, and minions of his joys. 
For thefe he let his beggar'd "" daughter roam 5 
Bubbled, for thefe, by Spanifh art at home ; 
For thefe, to fum the bleffings of his reign, 
Poifon'd one fon « and t' other fent to Spain. 

Retire^ . ftridl Mufe, and thy impartial vcrfe 
In pity fpare on Charles's bleeding herfe; 
Or all his faults in blacked notes tranilate 
To tombs where rot the authors of his fate j 
To luftful Henrietta's Romifli fliade. 
Let all his a£ls of lawlefs pow'r be laid ; 
Or to the * Prieft, more Romifti ftill than her ; 
^nd whoe'er nfiade his gentle virtues err. 

On the next " Prince, expcll'd his native land. 
In vain Afiiidlion laid her iron hand ; 
Fortune, 0^ fair or frowning, on his foul 
Could ftamp no virtue, and no vice controul ; 
Honour, or morals, gratitude or triith. 
Nor learn'd hisripen'd age, nor knew his youth j 
The care of Nations left to whores or chance, 
Plund'rer of Britain, penfloner of France j 
Free to buffoons, to minifters deny'd, 
}.ie liv'd an atheiil, and a bigot dy'd« 



' Queen of Bohemia. 

• Prince Henry, ani Charles l« 

t Archbifliop Laudt 

^ Charles lU 
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The reins of Empire, or refign'd or ftolc. 
Arc tnifted next to James's weak controul ; 
Him, meditating to fubvert the laws. 
His Hero ^ Son in Freedom's beauteous caufe 
Ro(e to chaftife : ^ unhappy dill I howe'er 
Pofterity the gallant a^ion bear- 
Thus have I try'd of KLings and Priefts to f?ng. 
And all the ills that from their vices ipring ; 
While viAor George thunders o'er either Spain« 
Revenges Britain and aflerts the Main ; 
To y willing Indians deals our equal laws, 

f 

And from his Country's voice aiFefts applaufe ; 
^ What time fair Florence on her peaceful fhore, 
Free from the din of war and battle's roar. 
Has lap'd me trifler in inglorious eafe, / 

E^odelling precepts that may ferve and pleafe ; 
yours is the tafk — and glorious is the plan. 
To build the Free, the Senfible^ Good Man. 

w WiUiam ni. 

3K Infelix tttcomque ferent ea fa£bi minoret! Vitc. 

y ■ . . Volenteg 

Per popnlos dat jara viamque affe&zt OlympOt Via a'* 

9 lUo Virgilium roe tempore dalcis alebat 

Parthepope, ftudUs florentem ignobilis oti, Vibg* 
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The B E A U T I E S. 

An EPISTLE to Mr. Eckardt the Painter. 

By the Same, 

DEfponding artift, talk no more 
Of Beauties of the days of yore^ 
Of GoddefTes renown'd in Greece, 
And Zeuxis' compofitipn -piece. 
Where every nymph that could at moft 
Some fingle grace or feature boaft, 
Contribiited her favourite charm 
To perfed the ideal form, 
*Twas Cynthia's brow, 'twas Lesbja's eye^ . 
'Twas Cloe*s cheeks' veripilion dye 9 
RoxANA lent the noble air, 
Diihevell'd flow'd Aspasia'§ hair. 
And Cupid much tdo fondly prefs'd 
His mimic mother Thais' bread. 
Antiquity, how poor thy ufe ! 
A iingle Venus to proydu'ce ! 
Friend Eckardt, ancient llory quit. 
Nor mind whatever Pliny writ ; 
Felibien and Frefnoy declaim, 
"Who talk of Raphael's matchlefs fame. 
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Of Titian's tints, Corregio's grace. 
And Carlo's each Madonna face. 
As if no Beauties now were made. 
But Nature had forgot her trade. 
*Twas Beauty guided Raphael's line 
From heavenly Women, ftyl'd divine ; 
They warm'd old Titian's fancy too. 
And what he could not tafte he drew: 
Think you Devotion warm'd his breaft 
When Carlo with fuch looks cxprefs'd 
His virgins,, that her vot*ries feel 
Emotions — not, I'm fure, of zeal ? 
In Britain's ifle obfervc the Fair, 
And curious choofe your models there; 
Such patterns as fhall raife your name 
To rival fweet Corregio's fame : 
Each iingle piece fhall be a tell. 
And Zeuxis' patchwork be a jeft; 
Who ranfack'd Greece, and cutl'd the age 
To bring one Goddefs on the ftage: 
On your each canvafs we'll admire 
The charms of the whole heav'nly choir. 

Majeflic Juno fhall be feen 
In * Harvey's glorious aweful mien. 
Where *>FiTZR.oy moves, refplendent Fair; 
So warm her bloom, fublime her air; 

* Mifi Harvey, now Mrs. Phipps. 
b iiad]F Caroline FiCsroj. 
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Her ebon treffcs, form'd to 'grace, 

And heighten while they Ihade her face: 

Such troops of martial youth around. 

Who court the hand that gives the wound; 

*Tis Pallas, Pallas ftands confefs'd. 

Though c Stanhope's more than Paris blefsM, 

So <^ Cleveland fhown in warlike prid^. 

By Lely's pencil deify'd : 

So « Graftoj(i, matchlefs dame, commands 

The faireft work of Kneller's hands : 

The blood that warm'd each amorous court^ 

In veins as rich ftill loves to fport: 

And George's age beholds reftor'd. 

What William boafted, Charles ador'4« 

For Venufes the Trojan ne'ej? 
Was half fo puzzled to declare ; 
Ten Queens of Beauty, fure I fee ! 
Yet fure the true is ^ EmilV: 
Such majeily of youth and air. 
Yet modell as the village fair : 
Attrafting all, indulging none. 
Her beauty like the glorious Sun 

c Lord Peterfliam. , 

^ The Duchef? of Cleveland like Pallas, among the beauties at Windfor. 
« The DucheTs of Grafton, among the beauties of Hamptoa Court, 
f Lady Emily Lenox, bow Countefs of KildAre. 

Thna'i 
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Thron'd eminently bright above. 
Impartial v/arms the world to love. 

In fmiling s Cap el's beauteous look 
Rich Autumn's Goddefs is miftook. 
With poppies arid with fpiky corn, 
Eckardt, her nut-bi^own curls adorn ; 
And by her fide, hi decent line. 
Place dharming J^Behkley, Proferpine* 
Mild as a fummer fea, ferene, 
Iii dimpled beauty next be feen, 
* Aylesbury like hoary Neptune's Queen. 

With her the light-difpcnfing Fair, 
Whofe beauty gilds the morning air. 
And bright as her attendant fun. 
The" new Aurora, ^Lyttleton. 
Such ^ Guido's pencil beauty- tipM, 
And in ethereal colours dip'd. 
In meafur'd dance to tuneful fbng 
Drew the fweet Goddefs, as along 
Heaven's azure 'neath their light feet fpread, 
* The buxom Hours (he faireft led. 

The crefcent on her brow diiplay'd. 
In curls of lovelieft brown inlaid. 
With every charm to rule the night, ^ 
LikeDian, ™ Strafford woos the fight; 

Ai^j Mary Capel. & CounCefs of Berkleyt 

ViunCefs of Ayldbury. ^ Mrs. Lytcleton, 

kudo*a Aurora in the Refpigliori Palace at Rome. 
Conntefi of Strafford, 

1 The 
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The eafy fhape^ the piercing eye. 
The fhowy bofom's purity. 
The unaffedled gentle phrafe 
Of native wit in all fhcxfays; 
Eckardt, for thefe thy art's too faint : 
You may admire, but cannot paint. 

How Hebe fmil'd, what bloom divine 
On the young Goddefs lov'd to Ihine, 
From " Carpenter we.guefs, or fee, 
All-beauteous ^ Banners, beam from thee« 
How pretty Flora, wanton maid. 
By Zephyr woo'd in* noon-tide fhade. 
With rofy hand coquetly throwing 
Panfies, beneath her fweet touch blowing |. 
How blithe ihe look'd let p Fanny tell; 
Let Zephyr own if half fo well. 

Another ^ Goddefs of the year, 
Fair Queen of Summer,' fee, appear ; 
Her auburn locks with fruitage crown'd» 
Her panting bofom loofely bound. 
Ethereal beauty in her face. 
Rather the beauties of her race. 
Whence every Goddefs, envy fmit, 
MuH own each Stonehoufe meets in ^ Pixa*« . 



n Mifs Carpenter, <> Mifs Manners. p Mifs Fanny Mftccartney* 

4 Pomona. ^ Mifs Atkiiil, now Mrs. Pitt. 
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Exhaufted all the heav'nly train. 
How many Mortals yet remain, 
Whofe eyes fhall try your pencil's art. 
And in my numbers claim a part ! 
Our iifter Mufes muft defcribe 

* Chudleigh, or name her of the tribe; 
And ' Juliana with the Nine 

Shall aid the melancholy line. 

To weep her dear " Refemblance gone. 

Where all thefe beauties met in One. 

Sad fate of beauty ! more I fee, 

Affliiied, lovely family! 

Two beauteous Nymphs, here. Painter, place. 

Lamenting o'er their ^ fiikex Grace ; 

* One, matron-like, with fober grief. 
Scarce gives her pious fighs relief; 
While y t' other lovely Maid appears 
In all the meUing pow'r of tears \ 
The fofteft form, the gentleft grace. 
The fweeteft harmony of face ; 

Her fnowy limbs, and artlefs move 
Contending with the Queen of Love, 
While bafhful Beauty fhuns the prize. 
Which Emily might yield to Evelyn's eyes, 

M. Chudleigh. t L, Jdiana Farmor. 

L. Sophia Farmor, Coantefi of Granville. w Mifi Mary Evelyn* 

Mrs, Bo3ne, f Mri. Elizabeth Evelyn. 
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EPtLOGUE to Tamerlane. 

On the Supprcffion of the Rebellion. 

Spoken by Mrs. Pritchard, in the Charaaer of the Comic 

Muse, Nov. 4, 1746. 

By the Same. 

BRITONS, once more in annual joy we medt^ 
This genial night in Freedom's fav*rite featt : 
And o'er the ^ two great empires ftill I reign 
Of Co vent-Garden, and of Drury-Lane. 
But ah ! vi^hat clouds o'er all our realms impended t 
Our ruin artlefs prodigies portended. 
Chains, real chains, our Heroes had in view. 
And fcenes of mimic dungeons chang'd to true*. 
An equal fate the Stage and Britain dreaded^ 
Had Rome's young miffionary Spark fucceeded. 
But Laws and Liberties are trifling treafures : 
He threaten'd that grave property, your Pleafures. 

For me, an idle Mufe, I ne'er diffembled 
My fears ; but cv'n my tragic filler trembled : 
O'er all her fons Ihe caft her mournful eyes. 
And heav'd her breaft more than dramatic fighs | 

a The two great empires of the world I know^ 
Thii of Peru, and that of Mexico. Indian Emperor, 
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To eyes well tutof'd in the trade of grief^ 
She rais*d a fmall and well l^c'd handkerchief^ 
^nd then with decent paufe — and accent broktf, 
Her bulkin'd progeny the Dame beipoke : 
•« Ah ! Sons, » our dawn is over-caft, and all 
Theatric glories nodding to their fall 3 
From foreign realms a bloody Chief is come. 
Big with the work of Slav'ry and of Rome- 
■• A general ruin on his fword he wears j 
' * Fatal alike to Audience and to Play'rs. 
^* For ah ! my Sons, what freedom for the Stage, 
^ « When Bigotry with Senfe fhall battle wage ? 
' < When monkifh Laureats only wear the bays, 
'* c Inquifitors Lord Chamberlains of plays ? 

* Plays lliall be damn'd that *fcap'd the Critic's rage, 
« For Priefts are ftill worfe Tyrants to the Stage* 

« Cato, receiv'd by audiences fo gracious, 
'* Shall find ten Caefars in one St. Ignatius i 

* And godlike Brutus here fhall meet again 
'« His evil Genius in a Capuchin. 

'« For herefy the fav'rites of the pit 

'* Mull burn, and excommunicated wit 5 

* And at one Hake we fhall behold expire 

* My Anna Bullen, and the Spanifh Fryar* 

^ The dawn is over'<aft, the morjiiHg loort. 

And heavily in clouds brings oa the day. 

The great, th* importMt day, big with the fate 

Of Cato and of Rome. CA'Jro* 

c Gibber prefidc Lord Chancellor of Plays. Poi>S» 
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** Cv'ii ^ Tamerl^e, whofe fainted name zpp^vs 
** Red-lctter'd in the calendar of play'rs, 
'* Oft as thefe feflal rites attend the morn 
** Of Liberty reflor'd and Willi a i^ bofh— - 
" But at That Name, what tranfports flood my eyes t 
** What golden vifioh's this I fee arife ? 
** What Youth is he with comeliefl conqueli crown'd, 
** His warlike brow with full-blown laurels bound ? 
** What wreaths are thefe that Vift'ry dares to join^ 
** And blend with trophies of my fav'rite Boyn ? 
** Oh ! if the Mufe can happy aught prefage 
** Of new deliv'rance to the State and Stage ; 
«* If not untaught the charafters to fpcll 
** Of all who bravely fight or conquer well ; 
«« « Thou fhalt be William— like the Laft defign*d 
«< The tyrant's fcourge, and blefling of mankind 5 
«< Born civil tumult and blind zeal to quell, 
«< That teaches happy fubjeds to rebel. 
*< Naflau himfelf but half our vows fhall fhare, 
** Divide our incenfe and divide our pray'r ; 
'^ And oft as Tamerlane fhall lend his fame 
*^ To fliadow his, thy rival Star fhall claim 
€€ f Th' ambiguous laurel and the double name. 

4 Tamerlane is always a£led on the 4th and 5kh of Norember, te Ami' 
verfaries of King William's birth and landing, 

e Tu Marcellus cris. VliO* 

f Coaditor Iliados cantabitur ttque Maronit >' 

Alufoni dubiam fadcntia cvmiAa palmam. Jvf« 
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The ENTHUSIAST: 

O R T H E 

LOVER of NATURE. 
A ? O E M. 

By the Rev. Mr. JosEPrt WArton; 
Written in 1740; 
Jlure njiro harharoque latatun, Ma r t i a l ^ 



Ut mihi devh 



Rupesy l^ 'vacuum nemus 
Mir art libet ! Horace^ 

C/* E grccn-rob'd Dryads, oft* at diifky eve 

* By wdndering fhepherds feen, to forefts brown, 

7o unfrequented mead^, and pathlefs wilds, 

•cad me from gardens deck'd with art's vain pomps. 

^an gilt alcoves, can marl>le-mimic gods, 

^arterres embroidered, obeliiks, and urns 

)f High relief; can the long, fpreading lake^' 

^r viHa leflening to the iight ; cart Stow^ 

V'ith all her Attic fanes, fuch raptures raife^ 

U the thra(h-haunted copfe^ where lightly leapd 

r&i fearful fawn the niftling leaves along, 
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And the brilk fquirrel fports from bough to bough. 
While from an hollow oak, whofe naked roots 
O'erhang a penfive rill, the hjxfy bees 
Hum drowfy lulUbi^ ? The bards of old,. 
Fair Nature's friends, fought fudi retreats, to charm 
Sweet Echo with their fongs ; oft' too they met 
In fummer evenings, neaf fequeller'd bowers. 
Or mountain-nymph, or mufe, and eager learnt 
The moral drains fhe taught to mend mankind. 
As to a fecret grot iEgeria Hole 
With patriot Numa, an4 in filent night 
Whifper'd him facred laws, he lill'ning fat 
Rapt with her virtuous voice, old Tyber lean'd 
Attentive on his urn, and hufh'd his waves. 

Rich in her weeping country's fpoils Verfailles 
May boail a thoufand fountains, that can caft 
The tortur'd waters to the diftant heav'ns j 
Yot let me choofe fome pine-topt precipice 
Abrupt and ihaggy, whence a foamy flream. 
Like Anio, tumbling roars ; or fome bleak heathy 
Where flraggling ftands the mournful juniper. 
Or yew-tree fcath'd ; while in clear proipeft rounds 
From the grove's bofom fpires emerge, and fmoalc 
In bluifh wreaths afcends, ripe har veils wave. 
Low, lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 
Of Gothic battlements appear, and ftreams 
Beneath the fun-beams twinkle. — Ths fhrill lark. 
That wakes the wood-man to his early ulk. 
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Or love-iick Philomel, whofe lufciotrs lays 
Sooth lone night-wanderers, the moaning dovfe ' 
Pitied by lift'ning milk-maid, far excel 
The deep-mouth viol, the foul-lulling lute. 
And battle-breathrng trumpet. Artful founds ! 
That pleafe not like the chorifters of air. 
When firft they hiil th^ approach of laughing May. 

Can Kent deiign like Nature ? Mark where Thames 
Plenty and pleasure po'iirs through s Lincoln's meads ; 
Can the great artift, though with tafte fopremc 
Endu'd, one beauty to this .Eden add ? 
Though he, by ruies unfetter'd, boldly fcorns 
Formality and Method, round and (quare 
Difdaining, plans irregularly great. 

Creative Titian, can thy vivid ftrokes. 
Or thine, O graceftil Raphael, dare to vie 
With the rich tints that paint' the breathing mead ? 
The thoufand-colour'd talip, violet's bell 
Snow-clad and meek, the vermil-tinftut'd rofe. 
And golden crocfts ? — Yet with thefe the maid, 
Phillis or Phoebe at a feaft or wake, 
Her jetty locks enamels ; fairer fhe. 
In innocence and home-fpun veftments drefs'd. 
Than if coerulean faphires at her ears 
Shone pendent, or a precious diamond-croft 
Heav'd gently on her panting bofom white. 

f The car] of Lincoln*! terrace at Weybridge in Sufrey* 

G 3 Yon' 
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Yon* ihepherd idly ftretch'd on the rude rock, 
Liftening to dafliing waves, and fea-mews* clang 
High-hovering o*er bis head, who views beneatH 
The dolphin dancing o'er the level brine. 
Feels more true blifs than (he proud admiral. 
Amid his veffels bright with burnilh'd gold 
And filken flreamers, though his lordly nod 
Ten thoqfand war-worn mariners revere. 
And great iEneas *> gaz'd with more delight 
On the rough mountain fhagg'd with horrid ibades, 
(Where cloud-compelling Jove, as fancy dream'd, 
Defcending fhook his direful JEgis black) 
Than if he enter'd the high Capitol 
On golden columns rear'd, a conquered world 
Exhaufted, to enrich its ftately head. 
More pleas*d he flept in poor Evander*s cott 
On fliaggy ikins, lull'd by fweet nightingales^ 
Than if a Nero, in an age refin'd. 
Beneath a gorgeous caaopy had plac'd 
His royal guefl, and l)ade his minftrels found 
Soft flumb'rous Lydian airs, to footh his reft. 

* Happy the firll of men, ere yet confin'd 
To fmoaky cities ; who in fheltering groves. 
Warm caves, and deep-funk vallies liv'd and lovM^ 
Py cares unwounded ; what the fun and ihowers, 

h iEneidVIII. 

) See Lucretius^ lib. V« 
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And genial «arth untillag'd could produce. 
They gather'd grateful, or the acorn brown. 
Or bluihing berry ; by the liquid lapfe 
Of murm'ring waters call'd to flake their thirft. 
Or with fair nymphs their fun-brown limbs to bathe ; 
With nymphs who fondly clafp'd their fav'rite youths, 
Unaw'd by fhame, beneath the beechen (hade. 
Nor wiles, nor artificial coynefs knew. 
Then doors and walls were not ; the melting maid 
Nor frowns of parents fear'd, nor hufband's threats ; 
Nor had curs'd gold their tender hearts allur'd : 
Then beauty was not venal. Injur'd love, 
O whither, god of raptures, art thou fled ? 
While Avarice waves his golden wand around, 
Abhorr'd magician, and his coflly cup 
Prepares with baneful drugs, t'enchant the fouls 
Of each low-thoughted fair to wed for gain* 
In earth's firfl: infancy (as fung the ^ bard. 
Who ftrongly painted what he boldly thought) 
Though the fierce north oft' fmote with iron whip 
Jheir fliiv'ring limbs, though oft' the briftly boar 
Or hungry lion 'woke them with their howls. 
And fcar*d them from their mofs-grown caves to rove 
Houfelefs and cold in dark tempefluous nights ; 
Yet were not myriads in embattel'd fields 
Swept off at once, nor had the raging feas 
O'erwhelm'd the found'ring bark and flirieking crew ; 
k Locrctiai. 
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In vain the glafly ocean fmil'd to tempt 

The jolly failor unfufpefting harm. 

For commerce ne'er had fpread her fwelling fails. 

Nor had the wond'ring Nereids ever he^trd 

The dalhing oar : then famine, want, and pine. 

Sunk to the grave their fainting limbs ; but us, 

Difeafeful dainties, riot and excefs. 

And feverilh luxury deftroy. In brakes. 

Or marfhes wild unknowingly they crop'd 

Herbs of malignant juice ; to realms remote 

While we for powerful poifons madly roam. 

From every noxious herb collecting death. 

What though unknown to thofe primseval fires 

The well-arch'd dome, peopled with breathing formt 

By fair Italia's ikilful hand, unknown 

The {hapely column, and the crumbling buflg 

Of aweful anceflors in long defcent ? 

Yet wTiy Ihould man miftaken deem it nobler 

To dwell in palaces, and high-rooPd halls. 

Than in God's forefts, architeft fupreme ! 

Say, is the Perfian carpet, than the field's 

Or meadow's mantle gay, more richly wov'n ; 

Or fofter to the votaries of eafe 

Thau bladed grafs, perfum'd with dew-dropt HowVs } 

O tafte corrupt ! that luxury and pomp. 

In fpecious names of polifh'd manners veil'd. 

Should proudly banilh Nature's fimple charms ! 

All-beauteous Nature ! by thy boundlefs charmS 

Ojpprefs'd, O where ihall I begin thy praife. 
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^Whcrc turn th* ecftatic eye, how cafe my breaft 
That pants with wild aftonifhment and love ! 
3>ark forefts, and thtf op'ning lawn, refrelh'd 
"With ever-gufhing brooks, hill, meadow, dale. 
The balmy bean-field, the gay-clover'd clofe. 
So fweetly interchang'd, the lowing ox. 
The playful lamb, the diftant water-fall 
^ow faintly heard, now fwelling with the breesei 
The found of pailoral reed from hazel-bower. 
The choral birds, the neighing fteed, that fiiuffs- 
His dappled mate, (lung with intenfe defire. 
The ripen'd orchard when the ruddy orbs 
Betwixt the green leaves blufh, the azure fkies. 
The chearful fun that through earth's vitals pourj 
.]>elight and health and heat ; all, all confpire. 
To raife, to footh, to harmonize the mind. 
To lift on wings of praife, ^o the great Sire 
Of being and of beauty, at whofe nod^ 
Creation, ftarted from the gloomy vault 
Of dreary Chaos, while the griefly king 
J^unnur'd to feel his boifterous power confin'd. 

What are the lays of artful Addifon, 
Coldly correft, to Skakefpear*s warblings wild? 
Whom on the winding Avon's willow d banks 
Fair Fancy found, and bore the fmiling babe 
To a clofe cavern : (liill the Ihepherds fhew 
The facred place, whence with religious awe 
Tbey bear^ returning from the field at eve, 

} Strange 
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Strange whifp'rings of fweet malic through the air) 
Here, as with honey gather'd from the rock. 
She fed the little prattler, and with fongs 
Oft' footh'd his wond'ring ears, with deep delight 
On her foft lap he fat, and caught the founds. 

Oft' near fome crowded city would I walk, 
Liflening the far-ofF noifes, rattling cars. 
Loud fhouts of joy, fad fhrieks of forrow, knells 
Full flowly tolling, inflruments of trade. 
Striking mine ears with one deep-fwelling hum. 
Or wand'ring near the Tea, attend the founds 
Of hollow winds, and ever-'beating waves, 
Ev'n when wild tempefts fwallow up the plains. 
And Boreas' blads, big hail, and rains combine 
To ihake the groves ^nd mountains, would I fit, 
Penfively mufing on the outrageous crimes 
That wake heav'n's vengeance : at fuch folemn hours. 
Daemons and goblins through the dark air fhriek. 
While Hecat, with her black- brow'd fillers nine. 
Rides o'er the earth, and fcatters woes and death. 
Then too, they fay, in dr^ar -Egyptian wilds 
The liorj and the tiger prowl for prey 
With roarings loud ! the lift'ning traveller 
Starts fear-ftruck, while the hollow-echoing vaults 
Of pyramids increafe the deathful founds. 

But let me never fail in cloudlefs nights^ 
When filent Cynthia in her filver car 
Through the blue concave flides;^ when fhine the hills, • 

I Twini 
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Twinkle the ftrcams, and woods look tip'd with gold, 
" To feck fome level mead, and there invoke 

Old Midnight's filler Contemplation fage, 
(Queen of t;he rugged brow, and ftern-fixt eye) 
To- lift my foul above this little earth. 
This folly-fetter'd world : to purge my ears. 
That I may hear the rolling planet's fong. 
And tuneful turning fpheres : if this be barr'd. 
The little Fayes that dance in neighbouring dales. 
Sipping the night-dew, while they laugh and love. 
Shall charm nie with aerial notes. — As thus 
J wander muling, 1q« what aweful forms 
Yonder appear ! fliarp-ey'd Philofophy 
Clad in dun robes, an eagle on his wrift, 
Firft meets my eye j next, virgin Solitude 
Serene, who blufhes at each gazer's fight ; 
Then Wifdom's. hoary head, with crutch in hand* 
Trembling, and bent with age ; lafl Virtue's felf 
Smiling, in white array'd, who with her leads 
Sweet Innocence, that prattles by her fide, 
A n^ed boy ! — Harrafs'd with fear I flop, 
I gaze, when Virtue thus — * Whoe'er thou art, 
^ Mortal, by whom I deign to be beheld 

* In thefe my midnight-walks ; depart, and fay 
« That henceforth I and my immortal train 

^ Forfake Britannia's ifle ; who fondly floops 

• To Vice, her favourite paramour.' — She ipoke. 
And as fhe torn'd, her round and jrofy neck, 

Hef 
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Her flowing train, and long ambrofial hair. 
Breathing rich odoan, I enamour'd view. 

O who will bear me then to wefte/n climes, 
(Since Virtue leaves our wretched land) to fieldt 
Yet unpolluted with Iberian fwords : 
The ifles of Innocence, from mortal view 
Deeply retir'd, beneath a plantanc's fhadc. 
Where Happinefs and Quiet' fit enthroned. 
With fimple Indian iwains, that I may hunt 
The boar and tyger through Savannahs wild, 
' Through fragrant defarts, and through citron-groves. 
There fed on dates and herbs, would I defpife 
The far-fetch'd cates of Luxury, and hoards 
Of narrow-hearted Avarice ; nor heed 
The diflant din of the tumultuous world. 
So when rude whirlwinds rouze the roaring main. 
Beneath fair Thetis (its, in coral caves. 
Serenely gay, nor finking failor^ cries 
Difturb her fportive nymphs, who round her fOrdi 
The light fantallic dance, or for her hair 
Weave rofy crowns, or with according lutes 
Grace the foft warbles of her honied voice. 
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ODE to FANCY. 

By the Same. 

OPa,reiit of each lovely Mufe, 
Thy fpirit o*er my foul difFufe, 
O'er «11 my artlefs fongs preiide. 
My foptfteps to thy temple guide. 
To offer at thy turf-built fhrine. 
In golden cups no coftly wine. 
No inurder'd^fetling of the flotJk,' 
Bjut flowers and honey froni the rock. 
O Nymph with loofely-flowing hair. 
With bufkin'd leg, and bofom bare. 
Thy waift with myrtle*girdle bound,. 
Thy brows with Indian feathers crowix'd. 
Waving in thy fnowy hand 
An all-commanding magic wand. 
Of pow'r to bid frefh gardens blow, 
^id chearlefs Lapland's barren fnow, 
Whofe rapid wings thy flight convey 
Through air, and over earth and fea. 
While the vaft various landfcape lies 
Confpicuous' to thy piercing eyes.] 
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O lover of the defart, hail ! 
Say, in what deep and pathlefs valei 
Or on what hoary mountain's fide, 
•Mid fall of waters you refide, 
'Mid broken roeks, a rugged fcene^ 
With green and grafly dales between, 
^Mid forefts dark of aged oak. 
Ne'er echoing with the woodman's fb*oke^ 
Where never human art appear'd^ 
Nor ev'n one ftraw-rooPd cott was rear'di 
Where Nature feems to fit alone, 
Majeftic on a craggy throne; ' 
Tell me the path, fweet wand'rer, tell. 
To thy unknown fequeller'd cell. 
Where woodbines clufter round the door^ 
Where ihells and mofs o'erlay the floor^ 
And on whofe top an hawthorn blows. 
Amid whofe thickly-woven boughs 
Some nightingale flill builds her neft^ 
Each evening warbling thee to reft: 
There lay me by the haunted ftream. 
Rapt in fome wild, poetic dream^ 
In converfe while methinks I rove 
With Spenser through a fairy grove; 
'Till fuddenly awoke, I hear 
Strange whifper'd muiic in my ear. 
And my glad foul in blifs is drowa^ck 
By the Aveetly-foothing ibund I 
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Me, Goddefs, by the right-hand lead, 
Sometimes 'through the yellow mead. 
Where Joy and white-rob'd Peac^ refort. 
And Venus keeps her feilive court. 
Where Mirth and Youth each evening meet. 
And lightly trip with nimble feet. 
Nodding their lilly-crowned heads, 
Where Laughter rofe-lip'd Hebe leads; 
Where Echo walks fteep hills among, 
Liil'ning to the ihepherd's fong : 
Yet not thefe flowery fields of joy 
Can long my penfive mind employ, 
Hafle, Fancy, from thefe fcenes of folly. 
To meet the matron Melancholy,, 
Goddefs 6f the tearful eye. 
That loves to fold her arms and figh ! 
Let us with filent footileps go 
To charnels and the houfe of woe, 
To Gothic churches, vaults, and tombs. 
Where each fad night fome virgin comes. 
With throbbing breaft, and faded cheek. 
Her promisM bridegroom's urn to feek ; 
Or to fome abbey's mouldering tow'rs. 
Where, to avoid cold wintry fhow'rs. 
The naked beggar fhivering lies. 
While whiftling tempefls round her rife. 
And trembles left the tottering wall 
Should on her fleeping infants falL 

Now 
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Now let us louder ftrike the lyfOj 
For my heart glows with martial fire, 
I feel, I £qqU with fudden heat, 
My big tumultuous bofom beat; 
The trumpet's clangors pierce my caf^ 
A thoufand widows' fhrieks I hear. 
Give me another horfe, I cry, 
Lo ! the bafe Gallic fquadrons fiyj' 
Whence is this rage ? — what ipirit> fay^ 
' To battle hurries me away ? 
'Tis Fancy, in her fiery car, . 
Tranfports me to the thickeft war. 
There whirls me o'er the hills of ilaln^ 
Where Tumult and Deftrudion reign; 
Where mad with pain, the wounded Heed 
Tramples the dying and the dead; 
Where giant Terror flalks around. 
With fullen joy furveys the ground. 
And pointing to th' cufariguin'd field. 
Shakes his dreadful Gorgon - fhield !' 

O guide me from this horrid fccnc 
To high-arch'd walks and alleys greeny 
Which lovely Laura feeks, to Ihun 
The fervors of the mid-day fun ; 
The pangs of abfence, O remove. 
For thou can'ft place me near my love^ 
Can' ft fold in vifionary blifs. 
And let me think I fteal a kifs,. 
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\Vliile htr fphy Upa difpenfe 
Lofdous nefbr's quinteflence ! 
When young-ey'd Spring ptofufely throws 
* ^rom her green lap the pink and lofe. 
When the foft turtle of the dale 
To SvMMBR tells her tender tale^ 
When AutvMN cooling taverns feeks^ 
And ibdiis with winfe his joUy cheeks. 
When Winter^ like poor pilgrim old^ 
Shakes his filver beard with eold^ 
At every ifeafon let my ear 
Thy fokmn whifpers. Fancy, hear* 
O warm, enthafiaftic maid^ 
Without thy powerful, vital aid^ 
That breathe an enexgy divine^ 
That pvd a foul to every line. 
Ne'er may I fbive with lips profane] 
To ntttr an unhallow'd ftrain. 
Nor dare to touch the facred fhing. 
Save when with fmiles thou bid'ft me fihg« 
6 hear our prayer^ O hither come 
From thy lamented Shakespear's tombj 
On which thou lov'it to fit at eve, 
Mofing o*er thy darling's grave ; JS^ 

O queen of numbers, once again 
Animate fbme chofen fwaiui 
Who £ll'd with unexhaufted fire. 
May boldly finite the founding lyrei 
u IIL H May 



' t "4 ) 

May life above the rhymii\g t&rong^ 
Who with fomc ncw» anequall'd fong. 
O'er all our lift'ning paffions reign. 
Overwhelm our fouls with joy and paiQf 
With terror fhake, with pity move, 
Roufe with revenge, or melt with lov«« 
O deign t' attend his evening walk. 
With him in groves and grottos talk ; 
Teach him to fcom with frigid art 
Feebly to touch th' unraptur'd heart 3 
I^ike lightning, let his mighty veHe 
The boibm's inmoft foldings pieicei 
With native bes^uties win a^pplaofe. 
Beyond cold critics' iludied laws : 
O let each Mufe's fame increafe, 
O bid Britannia rival Qr«ec|i I 
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Stanzas written on taking the Air after 

a long lUncfs^ 

By ihe Same; 

I. 

HAtttf gttiisil fun ! I feel tHy. powerful ray 
Strike vigoroas health into each languid veif^^ 
IiO» at thy bright approach, are fled ^way 
The pdc-ey'd fillers,; Grief, Difeafe; and Pain# 

n. 

O biUs# O fore&Sf and thou painted mead. 
Again admit me to your fecret feats. 
From the dark bed of pining ficknefs freed^ 

« 

With doable joy I feek your green retreats« 

ffl. 
Yet once iiiQre# O ye rivers, ihall I lie. 
In fommer evenings on your willow'd banks^ 
And anobferv'd by paffing fliepherd's eye. 
View the light Naiads trip in wanton ranks, 

IV- 
£ach mral obje£fc chasms^ fo long unfeen. 
The blooming orchards, the white wand'ring Aocks, 
The fields array'd in fight-refrefiiing green, 
Jbid with his looien*d yoke the wearied ox, 

B z V. Hcr^ 
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V. 

Here let me flop beneath this fpreading bu(h. 
While Zephyr's voice I hear the boughs among» 
And liflen to the fweet thick-warbling thrufh. 
Much have I wifh'd to hear her vernal fong. 

- . VI. 

The Dryad Health frequents this hallo\v'd grove, 
O where may I the lovely virgin meet ? 
Ffom mom to dewy evening will I rove 
To find her haants, and lay an offering at her feet* 
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The Two Beavers. A FABLE. 

By the Rev. Mr. Duck. 

J^T^Were well, my friend, for human kind, 
X Would ev«ry man his bus'neis mind ; 

In his own orbit always move. 

Nor blame, nor envy thofe above. 

A Beaver, well advanced in age, ... 

By long experience rendered fage, 

WiOS fldll'd in all the ufeful arts, 

Aild juflly deem'd a beaft of parts ; 

Which he apply'd (as patriots fhou'd) 

In cultivating public good. 
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This Beaver on a certain day, 
A friendly viiit went to pay 
To a yoang coufin, pert and vain. 
Who often rov'd about the plain : 
\^ith every idle beaft conferred. 
Hearing, and telling what he heard. 
The vagrant youth was gone from home. 
When th' ancient fage approached his dome; 
Who each apartment view'd with care. 
Bat found each wanted much repair. 
The walls were crack'd, decay'^d the doors. 
The com lay mouldy on the floors; 
Through gaping crannies rufh'd amain 
The bluft'ring winds with fnow an4 rain; 
^he timber all was rotten grown,—— 
In fbort, the houfe was tumbling down. 
The gen'rous beaft, by pity fway'd. 
Grieved to behold it thus decay'd ; 
And. while he mourn'd the uttered fcene. 
The mailer of the lodge came in. 

The fii^ congratulations o*er. 
They reft recumbent on the floor; 
When thus the young conceited beaft 
His thdughts impertinent exprefs'd. 

I long have been furprizM to find. 
The lion grown fo wond'rous kind 
To one peculiar fort of beafts. 
While he pother fort detefts; 

H 3 His 
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His royal favour chiefly falls 
Upon the fpecies of jack-alls; 
They fhare the profits of his .throng. 
He fmiles on them, and them alone^ 
Mean while the ferret^s ufeful raos 
He fcarce admits to fee his face; 
Traduc'd hy lies and ill report, 
They'i-e banifh'd from his regal cbnrt^ 
And counted, over all the plain, 
Oppofers of the lion's reign. 

Now I conceiv'd a fcheine lafi: nighty 
Would doubtlefs fet this matter right : 
Thefe parties ihould unite together; 
The lion partial be to neither. 
But let them both his favours (hare, 
And both confult in peace and war. 
This. method (were this method try'd) 
Would fpread politic bafis wide. 
And on a bottom broad and ilrong^ 
Support the focial union long— 
But uncle, uncle, much I fear. 
Some have abus'd the lion's ear;' 
He lillens to the leopard's tongue; 
That curfed leopard leads him wrong : 
Were he but banifh'd far away— 
You don't attend to what I fay ! 

Why really, couz, the fage rejoin'd. 
The rain ,and ihow, ^d driving wind, 

4 
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Beit throogli witli fach ^ptodigions force^ 
It made me deaf to your difcourfeA 
Now couz) were my advice poifu'd* 
(And fare I me^n it for your good) 
Methinks you ihould thia hoafe repair | 
Be this your firft and chiefeft care. 
Yonr fldll the voice of prudence calls 
To ftop theie crannies in the walls^ 
And prop the roof before it falls. 
If you this needful ta& perform^ 
Yon'U make your mandon dry and warmj 
And we may th^n converie together» 
Secure from this ^mpeflnous weather. 



CONTENTMENT. 

By the Same. 

FArewell afpiring thoughts, no more 
My foul fhall leave the peaceful fhore^ 
To fail Ambition's main } 
Falladous as the harlot's kifs. 
You promife me uncertain bUfs, 
And give me certain pain. 

H 4 A beau« 
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A beanteou^ profpeft firft yon fliew. 
Which ere forvey*d you paint anew. 

And paint it wond^TOus pleaiant : 
Thia in a third is quickly loft : * 
Thus future good we covet moft,' 

But ne'er enjoy the prefent. 

Deluded on from fcene to fetnc^ 
We neyer end, but ftill begin. 

By flattering Hope betrayed ; 
FA wieary of the painful chace. 
Let others run this endlefs race 

To eatch a Hying ihade. 

>^ Let others boaft their ufelefs wealth.^ 

Have I not honefty and health ? 
.». .-WJiichjichqs , cannot give ^:. 
Let others to preferment foai^ '* 
And, changing liberty for pow'r^ 
In golden- (hackles |ive* 

• ■ • 

'Tis time, at lengthy I ihould be wife, 
'Tis time to feek fubftantial joys ; 

Joys. out of Fortune's po^'r: . 
Wealthy honours, dignities, and feme^ 
Are toys the blind capricious dame 

Takes from us every hour. 



• _ 
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Comei confcious Virtue, fill my breaft* 
And bring Content, thy daughter^ drefs'd 

la ever-fmiling charms : 
Let facred Friendiliip too^ attend ; 
A friendihip worthy of my fi-iend. 

Such as my L^lius warms* 

With thefe I'll in my bofom make 
A bulwark Fortune cannot ihake^ 

Though all her florms arife; 
Look down and pity gilded flayes, 
Pefpife Ambition's giddy knaves. 

And wifh the Fools were wife. 



The Education of ACHILLES. 

By Mr. BEDINGFIELD. 

L 

AH me ! is all our pleafure mix'd with woe 1 
Is there on earth no happin^fs iincere ? 
Mi|ft e'en this bitter ilream of forrow flo^ 

From joy's domeftic fpring, our children dear f 
|iow oft did Thetis drop the filver tear. 
When with fond eyes fbe visw'd her darling boy ] 
' How oft her breaft hcav'd with prefaging fear, , 

Left vice's fecrer canker fiiould annoy 
Faif virtue's op*ning bod, and all her hopes deftroy I 



n. At 



n. 

At length, fo Nereus had her rightly ttaght. 

That doubtful tares might eat her heart no mort^ 
Her imp in prattling infancy fhe brought 

To the fam'd Centaur, on mount Pelion hoar, 
Hight Chiron, whom to Saturn PhyPra bore ; 

Chiron, whofe wifdom flourifh'd 'above his peers, 
Tn every goodly thew, and virtuous lore. 

To principle his yef untainted years ; 
The feed that's early fown, the faireft harveft bears. 

III. 

Far in the covert of a bufliy wood. 

Where aged trees their ilar-proof branches ipre^d* 
A grott, with grey mofs ever dropping ftood ; 

Ne coflly gems the Iparkling roof difplay'd, 
Ne cryftal fquare^ the pavement rich inlaid, . 

But o'er the pebbles, clear with glafly fhine, 
A limpid flream in fbothing murmurs ilray'd. 

And all around the flow'ring eglantine ^ . 
Its balmy tendrils fpread in many a wanton twine. . 

IV. 

A lowly habitation, well I ween. 
Yet facred made by men of mickle fame. 

Who there in precepts wife had IcfFonM been ; 
Chafte Peleus, confort of the fea-born dame,' 



& 



$9gR JEfcolape, wHo coald^the vital flame 
. (Blcft leach ! ) relumine by his healing ikill ; 
Aad Jafon, who, his father's crown to claim, 
Defcended dreadful from the craggy hill, 
Aod with his portance ftem did falfe ufiirper thrill. 

[ jPaft by the cave a damfel was ypight. 

Afraid from earth her bluihing looks to rear, 
X^ft aught indecent fhould offend her fight. 

Left aught indecent fhould offend her ear ; ^ 
Yet would fhe fometimes deign at fober chear 

Softly to fmile, but ever held it fhame 
The surth <jf fbul-mouth'd ribaldry to bear,- 
A esuidous nymph, and Modesty her name/ 
A-H ! who but thurllfh carle would hurt fo pure a dame ? 

VI. 
"^tfa her fate Tb m p e r a n c e , companion meet. 
Plucking from tree-en bough her fimple food. 
And pointing to an urn b^fide her feet, 

Fill'd with the cryflal of the wholefome flood : 
^Vith her was feen, of grave and aweful mood. 

Hoary Fidelity, a matron flaid ; 
A.]id fweet Benevolence, who fniiling flood, 
. Whilft at her breafl two fondling infants play*d, 
^^d turtles^ Killing foft, cooM through the echoing glade. 

Vn, On 
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vn. 

On t'other dde, of bold and open air. 

Was a fair perfonage hight Exercise; 
Reclin'd he feem'd uppn his rough boar-ipear, 

* 

As late furceas'd from hardy enterprize ; 
(For Sloth inglorious did he aye defpife) 

Frefh glow'd his cheek with health's vermilion dyc« 
On his fleek brow the fwelling fweat-drops rife. 

And oft arou9d he darts his glowing eye 
To view his well-breath'd hounds, full jolly company* 

vm. 

Not far away was fage Experience plac'd. 

With care-knit brow, fix'd looks, and fober 'plight. 
Who weighing well the prefect with the paftj 

Of every accident could read aright. 
With him was rev'rend Contemplation pight, ' 

6ow-bent with eld, his beard of fhowy hue. 
Yet age's hand mote not empare the fight. 

Still with fharp ken the eagle he'd purfue, 
A9 through the buxom air to heay'n's bright lK>w'r9 .fhe flei 

Here the fond parent left her darling care, . . 

Yet foftly breath'd a figh as fhe withdrew ; 
Here the young hero, ev'n from tender year, 

Eftfoons imbib'd Inftruclion's hony'd dew, 

(F. 



(For well to file his tongue; fage Chiron knew) 

Ax^d learnt to diicipline his life aright ; 
To pay to pow'rs fupreme a reverence due. 

Chief to Saturnian Jove, whofe dreaded might 
iRlogs through diiparted clouds the bik'ring lightning's fli^t« 

Aye 'was the fbipling wont, ere morning fair 

Had rear'd o'er caftern waves her rofy tedle, / 

To grafp with tender hand the pointed ipear. 

And beat the thicket where the l)oar's fell breed 
Enfhrouded lay, or lion's tawny feed. 

Oft would great Dian, with her woody train. 
Stop in mid chace to wonder at his (peed, 

Whilil up the hill's, rough fide fhe faw him flrain, 
Dr fweep with winged feet along the level plain. 

XL 
And when dun (hades had blent the day^s bright eye. 

Upon his fhouldets, with flow ftagg*ring pace, 
. He brought the prey his hand had done to die, 

WUlft blood with duil befprent did foul difgracc 
The goodly features of his glowing face. 
When as the fege beheld on grafly foil 
Each panting corf^, whiUt life did well apace. 
The panther of fiis (potted pride he'd (poil. 
To deck his ibfler fop : fit meed of daring toil. 

XII. And 
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XU. 
And ever and anon the godlike fire. 

To temper ftern beheib with pleafaunce gajTy 
Would touch (for well he could) the filvcr lyie| 

So fweetly ravifh'd each enchanting lay^ 
That Pan, in fcornfal wife, would fling- away 

His ruMc pipe, and ev'n the facred train 
Would leave their lovfd Pamafs' in trim arrays 

And thought their own Apc^lo once again 
Charm'd his attentive flock, a fimple ihep&erd fwain* 

xm. 

And ever and anon of worthies old, 

Whofe praife Fame's trump through earth's wide bov 
had fpread. 
To fire his mind to brave exploits, he told ; 

Pirithous, known for pro weft hardy-head ; 
Thefeus, whofe wrath the dire Procruftes fled ^ 

And Hercules, whom trembling Lema fe^.'d^ * 
When Hydra fell, in loathfome marflies bred. 

In vain againft the ion of Jove uprear'd 
Head fprouting under, head, by thrillant faulchioii ibear'c 

XIV. 
The ftem-brow'd boy in mute attention ftood^ 

To hear the fage relate each great emprife ; 
Then ftrode along the cave p haughtier mood, 

Whilft varying pafltons in his bofom rife^ 
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And ligKtning-T)eains flafli from his glowing eyes. 

Ev'ii now he fcorns the prey the defarts yield, 
Ev'* now (as hope the future fcene fupplics) 

He (hakes the terror of his heav'n-form'd fhield, 
nd braves th' indignant flood, and thunders o'er the field. 

in EPISTLE from S. J. Efq; in the 
Country, to the Right Hon. the Lord 
Lovelace in Town. 

Written in the Year 1755, 

IN'' days, my Lord, when mother Time, 
Though now grown old, was in her prime. 
When Saturn firft began to rule. 
And Jove was hardly come from fchool,. 
How happy was a country life ! 
How free from wickednefs and fbife ! 
Then each man liv'd upon his farm. 
And thought and did no mortal harm; 
On mofly banks fair virgins flept. 
As harmlefs as the flocks they kept; 
Then love was all they had to do. 
And nymphsL were chafle, and fwains were Uoc. 

But now, whatever poets write, 
'Tis fure the cafe is alter'd quite. 

Virtue 
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Viriue no more in rural plains. 
Or innocence, or peace^ remains $ 
Bat vice is in the cottage found. 
And country girls are oft onfound: 
Fierce party-rage each village fires^ 
With wars of juftices and 'fquires : 
Attorneys, for a barley-ftraw. 
Whole ages hamper folks in law; 
And every neighbour's in a flame 
About their rates^ or tythes, or game : 
Some quarrel for their bares and pigeons. 
And fome for diff'rence in religions : 
Some hold their parfon the befl preacher. 
The tinker fome a better teacher; 
Thefe to the Church they fight for^ flrangers^ 
Have faith in nothing but her dangers; 
While thofe, a more believing people. 
Can fwallow all things — but a fleeple. 
But I, my Lord, who, as you knowf ' 
Care little how thefe matters go. 
And equally deteft the ftrife 
And ufual joys of country life. 
Have by good fortune little fliarc 
Of its diverfions, or its care ; 
For feldom I \yith *fquires unite. 
Who hunt all day, and drink all night; 
Nor reckon v^onderful inviting, 
A qugu-ter-feflions, or cock-fightings 



Iftiit fktn ho farm I occupy, 
With ihcep to* rot and cows to dyei 
Nor rage I muchi dr much defpair. 
Though in my hedge I find a fnare i 
Nor view I, with due admiration , 
All the high honours here in falhion ; 
The great commiffions of the quorumi 
Terrors to all who come before *em; 
Militia fcarletj edg'd with gold," 
Or the white ftaff high-iheri£ hold ; 
The repreientative's careifing. 
The judge's bow, the bifhop's bleifing^ 
Uor tan I for my foul delight 
In the doll fcaft of neighb'ring knight, 
WhOi if you fend three days before. 
In white gloves meets you at the door. 
With fnperfluity of breeding 
Firft makes you itck^ and then with feedings 
Or if with ceremony cloy'd. 
You would next time fuch plagues avoid. 
And vifit without previous, notice^ 
' John, John, a coach ! — I oan't think who 'tis^ 
My lady cries, who ipies your coach. 
Ere you the avenue approach ; 
Lord, how unlucky! — wa(hing-day{ 
And all the men are in the hay ! 
Entrance to gaii^ is fomething har^. 
The dogs aU bark, the gates are barr'd^ 
hh. m. I The 
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The yard's with lines of linen, crofs'd. 

The hall-door's lock'd, the key is loft i 

Thefe difficulties all o'ercome. 

We reach at length the drawing-room , 

Then there's fuch trampling over-head. 

Madam you'd fwear was brought to-bed ; 

Mifs in a hurry burfts the lock. 

To get clean fleeves to hid« her finocki 

The fervants run, the pewter clatters. 

My lady drefTes, calls, and chatters ; 

The cook-maid raves for want of butter. 

Pigs fqueaky fowb fcream, and green geefe flatter. 

Now after three hours tedious w^dting. 

On all our neighbours faults debating^ 

And having nine times view'd the garden. 

In which theft's nothing worth a farthing. 

In comes my lady, and the pudden : 

You ■ will excufe, fir, — on a fudden— 

Then, that we may have four and fbur^ 

The bacon, fowls, and colly-flow'r 

Their ancient unity divide. 

The top one graces, one each fide ; 

And by and by the fecond courfe 

Comes lagging like a diftanc'd horfe j 

A fatver then to church and king. 

The butler fweats, the glaffes ring ; 

The cloth remov'd, the toafts go routt^ 

Bawdy and politics abound j 
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And ks Ihc knight more tipfy waxes^ 

We damn all miniflers and taxes. 

At laft the ruddy fun quite funk^ 

The c;9aclnnan tolerably drunk. 

Whirling o'er hillocs^ ruts^ and fh>nes^ 

Enough to diilocate one's bones. 

We honte return^ a wond'r6iis token 

Of hearen's kind care, with limbs unbroken; 

AiHidt us not, ye Gods^ though iinnersi 

With many days like this^ or dinners! 

But if civilities thus teaze me. 
Nor bufinefsj nor diverfions pleaie me^ 
You'll a(k, my Lord^ how time I ipend? 
I anfwer^ with a book^ or friend: 
The cirenlating hours dividing 
' 'Twixt readings walking, eatings ridirigs 
,But books are ftill my higheft joy, 
Thefe earliefl pieafe^ and lateft cloy. 
Sometimes o^er diftant climes I flray, 
Sy guides experienc'd taught the way; 
The wonders of each region view. 
From frozen Lapland to Perv $ < 
Bound. o*er rongh feas^ and mountains barei 
Yet ne'er forfake my elbow chain 
Sometimes fome fam'd hiftoriaa's pen 
Recalls paft ages back agen^ 
Where all I fte, through every p^# 
It but h^ men with fenfeleii xagt 

t a ' fiacit 
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Each other rob, deftpoy, antl burn^ 
To fcrve a prkft's, or flatefman's turn; 
Though loaded with a different ainiy 
Yet always afTes much the fame. 
Sometimes I view with much delight, 
•.Divines their holy game-cocks fight; 
Here faith and works at variance fet. 
Strive hard who ihall the vidory get; 
Prefbytery and epifcopacy 
There fight Co long, it would amaze ye^ 
Here free-will holds a fierce difpute 
With reprobation abfolute; 
There fenfe kicks tranfubilantiation. 
And reafon pecks at revelation. 
With learned Newton now I fly 
O'er all the rolling orbs on high, 
Vifit new worlds, and for a minute 
This old one fcorn, and all that's in itr 
And now with labouring Boyle I trace 
Nature through every winding ma2X, 
The latent qualities admire 
Of vapours, water, air, and fire : 
With pleafing admiration fee 
Matter's furprifing fubtlety; 
As how the fmalleA lamp diCphysp 
For miles around, its fcatter'd rays ; 
Or how ( the cafe fUU more t' explain ). 
« A fart that weighs not half a grain^ 

• See Boyle*! ExperiAMAts. 



Tie atmofphere will oft perfiime 
Of A whole fpacious drawing*room; 

Sometimes I pafs a whole long dajr 
Id happy indolence away, 
la fondly meditating o'er 
f^A pleafaresy and in hoping more: 
Or wander through the fields and woods. 
And gardens bath'd in circling floods, 
THcre blooming ■ flow'rs with rapture view, 
An.d (parkling gems of morning dew, 
^^hence in my mind ideas rife 
'-^OF Cjelia's cheeks, and Chloe's eyes, 

'Tis thus, my Lord, I, free fit>m ftrife, 
Spend an- inglorious country life ; 
T*Hclfe are the joys I flill purfue, 
^lien abfent from the town and you; 
^hus pafs Ipng fummer funs away, 
• JuCly idle, calmly gay ; 
-^or great, nor mean, nor rich, nor poor^ 
^or having much, or wifhing more ; 
^Xcept that you, when weary grown 
^F all the follies of the town, 
^nd feeing, in all public places, 
^Iie fame vain fops and painted faces, 
^^ottld fomedmes kindly condefcend 
''^o vifit a doll country friend : 
*tcre you'll be ever furc to meet 
^ hearty ^welcome, though no .treaty 

I 3 One 
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Oac who has nothing elfe to dOf 

But to divert himfelf and you : 

A houfe, where quiet guards the door. 

No rural wits fmoak» drihk and roar; 

Choice books, fafe horfes, wholfome liquor,* 

Clean girls, backgammon, and the vicar* 

To a Ih A t) y in Town, foon ^tqr h/tt 

leaving the CountF^r* 

By the Same. 

W^Hft you, 4^ar maid, o>r thoufands bom to reigSi 
For the gky town pcchai^ge the rural plain, 
^he cooling breeze ai|d evening walk forfake 
for ftifling crowds, which your own beauties niake jf 
Through circling joys whije you inceilant Aray^ 
Ch^rm in the Mall> and fparkle at the play $ 
Think (if fqcceffive vanities can fparc 
Qt^p thought to love) what cruel pangs I bear, 
l^t in thefe plains all wretched, and alone, 
fo weep with fountains, and with echoes groaii^ 
And mouru incelTantly that fatal day. 
That all my blifs with Chloe fnatch'd away. 

Say, by what arts I can relieve my pain, 
l^lulic, verfe, all I try, but try in vain $ 
In vain the breathing flute my hand employs, 
l^ate tl^e Qompanion of my C)^ lob's voice. 

1^01 



9lor H A N D E L*Sy nor Co r e l l i 's tuneful airs 
^an harmonize my foul, or footh my cares ; 
"^Tliofe once-lov'd med'cines unfuccefsful prove, 
3Mttfic, alas, is but the voice of love ! 
2b vain I oft hai^onious lines perufe, 
.JUid feek for aid from Pope's and Prior's Muf^; ; 
^heir treach'rous numbers bit ailifl the foe. 
And call forth fcenes of fympathiiing woe ; 
Here Heloise mourns her abfent lover's charms. 
There panting Emma fighs in Henry^s arms ; 
-Their loves like mine ill-fated I bemoan, 
And in their tender forrows read my own. 

.Refllefs fomecimes, as oft the mournful dove 
Forfakes her neil forfaken by her love, 
I fly from home, and feek the facred fields, 
Wherp Cam's old urn its filver current yields. 
Where folemn tow'rs o'er-look each moffy grove. 
As if to guard it from th' afTaulcs of love ; 
Vet guard in vain, for there my Chloe's eyes' 
Bat lately made whole collies her prize; 
Her fons, though few, not Pallas could defend^ 
Nor Dullness fuccour to her thoufands lend; 
Love like a fever with infectious rage 
Scorch'd up the young, and thaw'd the froft of age ; 
To gaze at her, ev'n Dons are feen to run. 
And leave nofinifli'd pipes, and authors— fcarce begun* 
So Helen look'^y and mov'd with fuch a grace, 
When the grave feniors of the Trqian race 

I 4 Were 
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Were forc'd thofc fetal beauties to admire. 

That all their youth confam'dy and fet their town on flrOt 

At fam'd Nswmarkbt oft I fpend the da^. 
An unconcerned fpedlator of the play ; * 
There pitilefs obferve the ruin'd heir 
With anger fir'd, or melting with defpair i 
For how fliould I his triviallofs bemoan. 
Who feel one, fo much greater, of my own ? 
There while the golden heaps, a glorious prize^ 
Wait the deciiion of two rival dice. 
While long disputes 'twixt y^v^ir and/W remain, 
And each, like parties, have their friends for gain^ 
Without one wifh I fee the guineas fhine. 
Fate, keep your gold, t cry, make Chloe mine. 
Now fee, prepared their utmoft fpeed to try. 
O'er the fmooih turf the bounding racers fly ! 
Now more and more their flender limbs they flraixii 
And foaming ftretch along the velvet plain ! 
Ah Hay ! fwift ll^eds, your r^pid flight delay. 
No more the jockey's fmarting lafli obey ! 
Jut rather let my hand direft the rein. 
And guide your IJeps a nobler prize to gain } 
Then fwift as eagles cut the yielding air. 
Bear me, oh bear me to the abfent fair. 

Now when the winds are hufh'd, the air fercne^ 
And chearful fun-beams gild the beauteous fcene, 
feniive o'er all the neighboring fields I ftray, 
Wfcere-e'er or choice, or chance direds the way ; 
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Dr vi«w the op'ning lawns, or private woodi^ 
^ didant bluiih hills, or iilver floods : 
Kow harmlefs birds in ifilken nets infnarey 
^ow with fwift dogs purfue the flying hare ; 
■©nil {ports ! for oh my Chloe is not there ! 

Fatigued at length I willingly retire 
To a fmall fludy, and a chearful Are, 
There o*cr fome folio pore ; I pore, 'tis true, 
lot oh my thoughts are fled, and fled to you ; 
I hear you, fee you, feaft upon your eyes. 
And dafp with eager arms the lovely prize. 
Here for a while I could forget my pain, 
Whilfi I by dear refledion live again ; 
Bat ev'n thefe joys are too fublime to lafl. 
And quickly fade, like all the real ones pail ; 
For juft when now beneath fbme filent grove 
I hear yon talk — and talk perhaps of love. 
Or charm with thrilling notes the liil'ning ear. 
Sweeter than angels fing, or angels hear. 
My treachVops hand its weighty charge lets go. 
The book falls thundering on the floor below. 
The pleafing vifion in a moment's gone, 
And I once more am wretched and alone. 

So when glad Orpheus from th' infernal fliade 
Had joft recall'd his long-lamented inaid, 
8oon as her charms had reacH'd his eager eyes. 
Loft in eternal night-^- again ihe dies. 
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Tq the Right Hon. the Lady Margarbt] 
Cavendish Harley, prefeated with 
Colledtioa of Poems. 

By the Same. 

THE tunefal throng was ev«r beauty's care. 
And verfe a tribute iacred to the fair, ^ 

Hence in each age the lovelicft nymph has been. 
By undifputed right, the Muies' queen ; 
Her fmiles have all poetic bofoms fir'd» 
And patronized the verfe themfelvcs infpir'd : 
Lesbia preiidcd thus in Roman times. 
Thus Saccharissa reign'd o'er Britifli rhymes. 
And prefent bards to Marcaretta bow, 
For, what they were of old, is Ha r let now. 

From Oxford's houfe, in tlicfe dull bufy days, 
Alone we hope for patronage, or praife ; 
He to our flighted labours ftill is kind. 
Beneath his roof w' are ever fure to find 
(Reward fufficient for the world's negleft) 
Charms to infpire, and goodnefs to protedt ; 
Vpur eyes with rapture animate our lays, 
Vogr fife's kind hand uprears our drooping bays, 

1 Form'd 
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ITorvi'd for our glory and fupport, ye feeing 
CMx^conftant patron he, and yoa our theme. 
Bn^ere fhould poetic homage then be pay'd ? 
IMiere every verfe, but at your feet be lay'd ? 
A double right you to this empire bear, 
Ai fii^ in beauty, and as Oxford's heir. 

ninfhious maid ! in whofe fole perfon join'd 
Byery perfedion pf the fair we find. 
Charms that mig|l warrant all her fex's pride^ 
^(Tithottt one foii4| of her fex to hide ; 
^3ood-naturey*artlefs as the bloom that dies 
Ker cheeks, and wit as piercing as her eyes. 
Oh Harley ! could you but theie lin^s approve^ 
Thefe children fprung ^m idlenefs, and love. 
Could they (but ah how vain is the deiigu 1) 
^ope to amufe your hours, as once they've mine^ 
*Th' ill-judging world^s applaufe, and critic's blam^ 
^like I'd fcorn ; your approbation's fame. 






cHhon 
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■ 

CHLOE to STREPHON. 
A S O N G. 

t 

By the Same. 

TOO plun, d€ar youth» thefe tell-tale eyes 
My heart your own declare, 
Silt for heav'n'B fake let it fuffice 
You reign trzumphant there ;, * - 



• - .« > 



Jforbear your titmoft pow*r to try, 

Nor farther urge your fway ; 
frefs not for what I muft deny. 

For fw I ftould obey. 

Could all your art fuccefsful pfove, 

Would you a maid undo, 
Whofe greateft failing is her lovc^ 

^nd that her love for you i 

Say, would you ufe that very pow*^ 

You from her fondnefs clainv. 
To ruin in one fatal hour 

A life of fpotlefs fame ? 

Ah 



i 
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Ah! ceafe, my de^, to do an ilf^ 
Becatife perhaps you jtnay! 

Bat rather try your utmoft ikill 
To fave me than betray: 

Be you yourfelf my virtue's guard. 
Defend^ and not purfue; 

Since 'tis a talk for me too hard. 
To fight with Ibve and you* 



To the Right Honourable the Earl of CHES- 
TERFIELD, on his being inftallcd Knight 
of the Garter. 

v* By the Same- 

THESE trophies. Stanhope, of the lovely dame. 
Once th^ bright objedk of a monarch's Hame, 
Who with fuch juft propriety can wear. 
As thou, the darling of the gay and fair ? 
See every fiiend to wit, politenefs, love. 
With one confent thy fovereign's choice approve I 
And liv'd Plantagenet her voice to join,- 
Hcrfelf, and Gartfr, both were furcly thine. 
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To a LADY, fent with a Present of Shd 
and Stones defigned for a GROTTO4 

Bjr the Same. 

m 

WITH gifts like thcfe, the fpoils of neighboring flion 
The Indian fwain his fable love adores^ 
Offerings well fuited to the dufky fhrine 
Of his rade goddefs, but unworthy mine : 
And yet they feem not fuch a worthlefs prizc^j 
If nicely view'd by philofophic eyes 3 
And fuch arc yours, that nature*s \vorks admire 
With warmth like that, which they themfelyes infpixc^ 

To fuch how fair appears each grain of fand^ 
Or humbleft weed, as wrought by nature's hand ! 
How far fuperior to all human pow'r 
Springs the green blade, or buds the painted flow'r f 
In all her births^ though of the meaneil kinds, 
A juil obferver entertainment finds. 
With fbnd delight her low produdions {et$f 
And how Ihe gently rifcs by degrees ; , 
A fhell, or done he can with pleafure view. 
Hence trace her noblefi works, the heav'Rs— and yotf^ 

] 
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BcKold how bright thcfe gaudy trifles fhine^ 
the loyely fpoitings of a hand divine ! 
ke with what art each curioos ihcll is made, 
Htre carv'd in fret-work, there with pearl inlaid ! 
^fnax TiWd ftre^s th' enamel'd flones adorn, 
iFadr as the paintings of the purple morn ! 
"Yet fdll not half their charms can reach our eyes, 
niTldle thus confos'd the fparkling Chaos lies ; 
Doubly they'll pleafe, when in your Grotto placM^ 
Tbey plainly fpeak the fair diipofer's tafte ; 
Then gloriel yet unfeen (hall o'er them rife. 
New order from your hand, new luflre from your eycs^ 

How fweet, how charming, will appear this Grot, 
When by your art to full perfedlion brought ! 
Here verdant plants, and blooming flow'rs will grow. 
There bubbling currents through the fhell-work flow ; 
Here coral mix'd with fhells of various dies. 
There polifh'd flone will charm our wond'ring eyes ; 
belightfol bow'r of blifs ! fecure retreat 1 
l^it for the Mufes, and Statira's feat. 

Bet ftill how good mud be that fair-one*s mindj 
Who thus in folitude can pleafure find ! 
The Mttfe h^r company, good-fenfe her guide, 
Refiftlefs charms her powV, but not her pnde ; 
Who thus forfakes the towi^ the park, and play^ 
tn filent (hades to pafs her hours away ; 
Who better likes to breathe fre(h country air. 
Than ride imprifon'd in a Velvet chair, 

'Mi 
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And itiakes the warblfnl; nightingale her choktf^ 
Before the thrills ofFARiNEi,Li*s voice ; 
Prefers her books, and confcience void of ill, 
. To conforts, balls^ afTemblies, and quadrille : 
Sweet bow'rs more pleas'd, than gilded chariot fees^ 
For groves the play-houfe quits, and beaus for trees. 

Elell is the man, whom heav'n fhall grant one houi' 
With fuch a lovely nymph, in fuch a lovely bow*n 

« 

To a LADY, in anfwer to a Letter wfottfl 

in a very fine Hand* 

By the Same* 

■ 

WHilll well-wrote lines oar wondVing eyes Gommaricfi 
The beauteous work of Ghloe's artful hand. 
Throughout the finilh'd piece we fee difplay'd 
Th' exadleft image of the lovely maid ; 
Such is her wit, and fuch her form divine* 
This pure, as flows the ftyle through every line. 
That, like each letter, exquifitely fine. 

See with what art the fable currents ftain 
In wand'ring mazes all the milk-white plain ! 
Thus o'er the meadows wrap'd in filver fnow 
Unfrozen brboks in dark meanders flow ; • 

1 TBoJ 



fkiiB jeitjr curls in fhining ringkt) deck 
Ilhe irory plain of lovely Chlos's neck : 
lee^ like fome virgin^ whofe unmeaning charm» 
Reodve new Inftre from a lover's arms^ 
^Rc yielding paper's pore, bat vacant breaft^ 
1^ her fair hand and flowing pen imprefs'd, 
Ac ereiy teuch more animated grows^ 
«Aiid with new life and new icteas glows ; 
MtA beauties from the kind de£ler gains^ 
JM fhines each moment brighter from its flains^ 

Let mighty Love no longer boaft his darts, 
^rhat ftrike nnerring, aim'd at mortal hearts ; 
Cbloi, your quill can equal woxldeiis do, 
Wound full as fure, and at a diftance too : 
Ana'd with your feathered weapons in your hands^ 
From pole to pole you fend your great commands $ 
To diftant Climes ih vain the lover flies. 
Your fen overtakes him, if he 'fcapes your eyes ; 
So thofe, who from the fword in battle run. 
Bat perifli vidUms to the diflant gun^ 

Beauty's a fliort-liv'd blaze, a fading flow'rf 
tat thefe are charms no ages can devour > 
Theie, far fuperior to the hrighteft face,^ 
triumph alike o'er time, as well as fpace^ 
When that fair form, which thoufands now adoiv^ 
By years deca/d, fliall tyrannize no more, 
thefe lovely lines ihall future ages view. 
And eyes unborn, like ours, be charm'd by you. 
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How oft do I admire with fond delight 
The curious piece, and wifh like yoo to write ! 
Alasy vain hope ! that might as well afpire 
To copy Paulo's llroke, or Titian's fire: 
Ev'n now your fplendid lines before me lie. 
And I in vain to imitate them try; 
Believe me, fair, I'm pradtiiing this art. 
To ileal your hand, in hopes to ileal your heart. 
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The ART of DANCING. A Pgbm. 



Infcribed to the Right Hon. the Lady Famny Pisldimc* 

Written in the Year 1730. By the Same. 



InceJJk fatmt Dea. 



Viaa. 



CANTO i. 

IN the foiootfr diance to move with graceful mien> 
taiy with care,, apd ij)rightly though ierene. 
To mark th' inflrudlions echoing ilraind convey,, 
And with juil ileps each tuneful note obey, 
I teach ; be prefent, all ye facred Choir, 
Blow the foft flute, and ilrike the founding Tyre;. 
When Fielding bids, your kind afliilance brings 
And at her feet the lowly tribute iiing; 
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''Qk inajr iier eyes ( to her this verie is dae) 
\Vhat £rft themfelves inf|>ir'dy Vouchfafe to vVtwX 

Hail loftieU art \ thou can'fl all hearts infnarei^ 
AiA make the faireft ftill appear more fatr^ 
fieauty can little executioir dfo^ 
^nlefs (he borrows half her Ustsiy from you ! ' 
S^ew, like ProMALiON^ doat oh lifelefs charms^ 
Or care to dafp a ftatae in their arms % 
feat breafts of flint muft melt with fieite defire^ 
'Wben art atfd aiotion wake the deeping fire: 
A Venos, drawn by great Apelled' hand, 
Kf ay for a while our wondering eyes command^ 
Bat ftill^ tholigh form'd with all the pow'rs of arti 
'The lifelefs piece c&n never warm th« heart ; 
So fair a nymph^ perhapsy may plfo^ the eye^ 
Whilft all her beauteous Hmbs unadive lie, * 

t 

6at when her charms are in the daii^b £iplay'd» 
T'hen every heart adores the- lovely maid : 
1*1118 fets her beauty in the fkireft li^t> 
And (hews each grace in full perfe£iion bright 9 
l^hen, as ihe turns around, from every part> 
take porcupines (he fends a piercing dart y 
In vain, alas 1 the fond fpedator tries 
To fhaH the pleafing ddiigersr of her eyes^ 
For, PartMan-likc, (he wounds as fure behind; 
With flowiitg'curls) and ivory neck reclined : 
Whether her fteps the Mitouet's mazes trace^ 
Or the flow Louvre's mote majeftic pace, 
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Whether the Rigadoon employs her care. 
Or iprighdy Jigg difplays the nimble fair. 
At every ftep new beauties we explore. 
And worfhip how, what we admir'd before : 
So when ^Eneas, in the T3rrian grove. 
Fair Venus met, the chiming queen of Love, 
The beauteous goddefs, whilft unmov'd (he ftood» 
Seem'd (bme fair nymph, the guardian of the wood i 
But when ihe mov'd, at once her heavenly mini 
And graceful ftep confefs'd bright Beauty's queen^ 
New glories o'er her form eaph moment rife. 
And all the Goddefs opens to his eyes* . ., 

Now haftt my Mufe, purfue thy deftin'd way. 
What drefles bell become the daace^^iayi 
The rules of drefs forget not to impart, 
A lefTon previous to the dancing art. 

The foldier's fcarlet glowing from afar. 
Shews that his bloody occupation's war ; . 
Whilfl the lawn band, beneath a double chin. 
As plainly ipeaks divinity within; 
The milk-maid fafe through driving rains and fnows. 
Wrapt in her cloak, and prop'd on pattens goes ; 
Whilft the foft Belle, immur'd in velvet chair. 
Needs but the filken (hoe, and trufts her bofom bare : 
The woolly drab, and Englilh broad-doth warm,^ 
Guard well the horfeman from the beating florm. 
But load the dancer with too great a weight. 
And call fro^ every pore the dewy fweat ; 

Rath 
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iUther let htm his a^ive limbs difplay 
Jn, camblet thin, or glofly padaafoy. 
t^xt no unwieldy pride his fhoolders prefs; 
Llat airy, light, and eafy be his drefs; 
^Thin be his yielding foal, and low his heel, 
'fc fliall he nimbly bound, and fafely wheel. 

But let not precepts known my verfe prolong, 
^Fiecepts which ufe will better teach, than fong ; 
i For why ihould I the gallant fpark command, 
- With clean white gloves to fit his ready hand ? 

Or in his fob enlivening ipirits wear. 

And pungent falts to raife the fainting fair ? 

Or hint, the fword that dangles at his fide. 

Should from its filken bandage be unty'd f 

~ * 

Why ihould my lays the youthful tribe advife. 

Left fnowy clouds from out their wigs arife ; 

So iball their partners mourn their laces fpoil'd. 

And ihining filks with greafy powder foird ? 

Nor need I, fure, bid prudent youths beware, 
l«eft with erected tongues their buckles Hare, 
The pointed fleel fhaU oft' their flocking rend. 
And oft* th^ approaching petticoat offend. 

And now, ye youthful fair, I fing to you. 
With pleafing fmiles my uieful labours view : 
For you the filkworms fine-wrought webs diiplay,r 
And lab'ring fpin their little lives away ; 
For you bright gems with radiant colours glon'. 
fur ^ the dies th^t pi^int the heav'nly bow, 
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For you the fea refigns its pearly ftore. 
And earth unlocks her jpmes of trrafiir^d ore ; 
Jn vain yet Nature tbus )>er gifts beftowSf 
ynlefs yourfelvcs with s^ thofe gifts difpofis., 

Yet think not, NymphS| that in the glitt'nng ha^^ 
One form of drefs prefcrib'd can fuit with 9II ; 
One brighteil ihines when weajth apd art combine 
To make the finiih*d piece compleatly fine ; 
When leaft adori^'df another fteals our hearts. 
And rich in natiye beandes, w^Qts pot aits ; 
Jn feme a^e fuch reiifllefs graces found. 
That in all dreifes they are fure to wound; 
Their perfed forms all foreign aids dcfpiie, 
iVnd gems but borrow luibre fron^ their eyes. 

Let the fair Nymph, in whofe plump cheeks is fepn 
A conftant bluih, be clad in chearful green ; 
In fuch a drefs the fportive (ea-nymphs go ; 
So in their gralTy bed frefh pfes blow : 
The lafs ^hofe ikin is like the hazel brown. 
With brighter yellow ihould o'ercome her own : 
While maids grown pale with fickneis or defpair. 
The fable's mournfu) dye ihould choofe to wear if 
So the pale moon iUll ihines with pureft light, 
Cloath'd in the duiky mantle of the night, 

But far from you be all thofe treach'rons arts» 
That wound with painted charms unwary hearts^ 
Pancing's a toucbilone that true beauty tries. 
Nor fuffers charms that Nature's hand denies : 

Tho?i 
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"Though for a while we may with wofidef view 
tThe ro{y bluih, and (kin of lotrely hue> 
Yet foon the dance will caufe the cheeks to glow, 
.^d melt the waxen lips, ajid neck of fnow : 
So ihine the fields in icy fetters bound, • 
^hilft frozen gems befpangle all the ground^ 
through the cl^ar cryilal of the glitt'ring fnow, 
^ith fcarfet dye .the bluihing hawthorns glow ; 
O'er all the plains unnumbered glories rife. 
And a new bright creation chaj* ms our eyes : 
'Till Zephyr breathes, then all at once decay 
The fplendid fcenes, their glories fade away. 
The fields rtiign the beauties not their own. 
And all their fnowy tharms run trickling down. 

Dare I in fuch momentous pc^nts advife, 
I fhould condemn the hoop's enormous fize. 
Of ills I (peak by long experience found. 
Oft' have I trod th' immeafurable round, 
And mourn'd my ihins bniis'd black with many a wound. 
Nor (hould the tightened iUys, too ftraitly lac'd. 
In whale-bone. bondage gall the flender wsd&i 
Nor waving lappets fhould the dancing fair. 
Nor ruffles edg'd with diUkgiing fringes wear s 
Oft' will the cobweb omamients catch hold 
On the approaching button rough with gold. 
Nor force, nor art can then the bonds divide. 
When once th' mtan^led Gordian knot is ty^d : - 
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So the unhappy psdr, hy Hymen^s pow'r 
Together join'd in fome ill-fated hour. 
The more they drive their freedom to regain. 
The fafter binds th' indiflblnble chain. 

Let each fair maid, who fears to be di(grac*d, 
Ever be fare to tye her garter faft, 
l^ the loos'd i^Hng» amidft the public ball» 
A wifh'd for prize to fbme proud fop fhould fall^ 
Who the rich treafure fhall triumphant (hew. 
And with warm blufhes caufe her cheeks to gloi^ 

But yety (as Fortune by the ielf-faune ways 
She humbles many, fome delights to raife) 
It happened once, a fair illuftrious dame 
By fach negled acquired immortal fame. 
And hence the radiant Star and Garter blue 
Britannia's nobles grace, if Fame fays true : 
Hence fHll, Plantagenet, thy beauties bloom. 
Though long iince moulder'd in the dufky tomb. 
Still thy loft Garter is thy fov'reign's care. 
And what each royal breaft is proud to wear. 

But let me now my lovely charge remind. 
Left they forgetful leave their fans behind j 
Lay not, ye fair, the pretty toy aiide, 
A toy at once difplay'd, for ufe and pride, 
A wond'rous engine, that by magic charms. 
Cools your own breaft, and every other's warms. 
What daring bard ihall e'er attempt to tell 
The powVs, that in this little weapon dwell ? 
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^IVhat verfe can e'er explain its varioas parts* 
Xts numerous ufes, motions, charms and arts f 
Zts painted fo^Sy that oft extended wide, 
Th' affli&ed fair one's blubber'd beauties hide« 
"When fecret forrows her fad bofom fill, 
If Strephon is nnkindy or Shock is ill: 
Xts fticksy on which her eyes dejected pore, 
\And pointing fingers nnmber o'er and o'er, 
'^Vhen the kind virgin bums with fecret fhame. 
Dies to confent, yet fears to own her fl^me ; 
Vts fhake triumphant, its viftorious clap, 
Xts angry flutter, and its wanton tap ? 

Forbear, my MuiTe, th' ej8:ten(ive theme to fing, 
Kor truft in fuch a flight thy tender wing ; 
Itather do you in humble lines prqclaiip, 
IProm whence this engine took its form and name, 
Say from what caufe it firft deriv'd its birth, 
flow fbrm'd in heav*n, how thence deduc'd to earth. 

Once in Arc^a, that fam'd feat of love, 
7here liv'd a nym^h, the pride of ^U the grQve* 
A lovely nymph, adorn'd with every grace. 
An eafy ihape^ and fweetly-blooming face ; 
Fanny the damfel's name, as chafte as fair, 
£ach virgin's envy, and e^ch fwain's defpair: 
To charm her ear the rival fliepherds fing, 
Blow the foft flifte, and wake the trembling firing ; 
for her they leave their wand'ring flocks to rove, 
Wliilft Fanny's name refbunds through every grove, 
4lid fpreads on every tree, i^clos'd in knots of love ; 
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As Fielding *s now, ker eyes all hearts inflame. 
Like her in beauty, as alike in name. 

'Twas when the Aimmer fan, now mounted high. 
With fiercer beams had fcoich'd the glowing iky. 
Beneath the covert of a cooling ihade. 
To fhun the heat, this lovely nymph was lay'd ; 
The fultry weather o'er her cheeks had fpread 
A blufh, that added to >their native red. 
And her fair breads, as polifh'd marble white. 
Were half conceal'd, and half expos'd to fight ; 
^OLUS the mighty God, whom winds obey, 
Obferv'd the beauteous maid, as thus (he lay, 
0*er all her charms he gaz'd with fond delight. 
And fuck'd in poifon at the dangerous fight ; 
He fighs, he burns ; at laft declares his pain. 
But itill he fighs, and ilill he wooes in vain ; 
The cruel nymph, rcgardlefs of his moan, 
Minds not his flame, uneafy with her own ; 
But ftill complains, that he who rul'd the air 
Would not command one Zephyr to repair 
Around her face, nor gentle breeze to play 
Through the dark glade, to cool the fultry day ; 
By love incited, and the hopes of joy, 
Th' ingenious God contriv'd this pretty toy, 
With gales inceflant to relieve her flame ; 
And caird it Fan, from lovely Fanny's name. 
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No W fee prepar'd to lead the (prightly dancs. 
The lovely nymphs, and well-drefs'd youths advMcei 
'jThe ipacious room receives each jovial gueft, 
And the floor fhakes with pleaiing weight opprefi'd: 
1*hick rang'd on every fide, with various dyes 
^lie fair in glofly fiUu our fight furprize : 
ISoy in a garden bath'd with genial fhow'rs, 
A thoufand forts of variegated flow'rs, 
Jonquils^ carnations, pinks, and tulip» rife, 
And in a gay confufion charm our eyes, 
JtCgh o'er their heads, with numerous candles bright, 
3Large fconces ihed their fparkling beams of light, 
*l*hei|r fparkling beams that fiill more brightly glow, 
Heflefted back from gems, and eyes below : 
XJnnumber'd f^uns to cool the crowded fair 
VTith breathing Zephyrs move the circling air, 
*rhe fprightly fiddle, and the founding lyre, 
Bach youthful breaft with gen'rous warmth inipire ; 
IPranght with all joys the blifsful moments fly. 
While mufic melts the ear, and beauty charms the eye» 

Now let the youth, to whofe fuperior place 
|t 6^ belongs the fplendid ball to'graice» 
IVidi hnmble bow, and ready hand prepare. 
Forth from the crowd to Jead his chofen hir ; 
The fair flial! not his kind requeft deny, 
Sue to the pleafing toi| with equal ardour fly. 
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But ftay, rafh pair, nor yet untaught advance, 
Firft hear the Mufe, ere you attempt to dance : 
♦ By art direAed o'er the foaming tide 
Secure from rocks the painted vefTels glide; 
By art the chariot fcours the dufly plain. 
Springs at the whip, and f hears the ftrait'hing rd 
To art our bodies muft obedient prove. 
If e'er we hope with graceful cafe to move. 

Long was the dancing art unfix'd, and free. 
Hence loil in error and uncertainty, -. . 
No precepts did it mind, or rules obey. 
But every mafler taught a diff'rent way ; 
Hence ere each new-born dance was fully try'd. 
The lovely produft ev*n in blooming dy*d. 
Through various hands in wild confufion tois'd. 
Its Heps were alter'd, and its beauties loll; 
Till t FuiLLET, the pride of Gallia, rofe. 
And did the dance in charadlers compofe. 
Each lovely grace by certain marks he taught. 
And every ftep in lafling volumes wrote : 
Hence o'er the world this pleating art fhall fpread, 
And every dance in every clime be read* 

* Arte cits veloque ntei rem'oque moveotur. 

Arte level curriu . 
•f* ' ■ ' Ncc audit carrot habenai* 
} FoiUet wrote the Art of Dancing by chara^en ui Ff 
tmallate^ hj Weaycr* 
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'y diftant mailers (hall each (tep be feen^ 

lunigh mountains rife, and oceans roar between; 

Cence, with her fifter arts, fhall Dancing cl<Um 

^a equal right to univerfal fame, 
^ad Isaac's rigadocvi fhall live as long, 
'%.8 Raphael's painting, or as Virgil's fong. 

Wife Nature ever, with a prudent hand, 
^Kfpenfes various gifts to every land, 
^0 every nation frugally imparts 
A genius fit for fome peculiar arts ; 
"^o trade the Dutch incline, the Swiss to arms, 
Kfufic and verfe are foft Italia's charms; 
IBaiTANNXA jufUy glories to have found 
Lands nnexplor'd, and fail'd the globe around; 
fiut none will fure prefume to rival France, 
^Miether fhe forms, or executes the dance; 
*ro her exalted genius 'tis we owe 
The fprightly Rigadoon and Louvre flow, 
The Boree, and Courant unpraAis'd long, 
TTh' immortal Minuet, and the finooth Bretagne» 
With all thofe dances of illuflrious fame, 
** That froin their native country take their name, 
With thefe let every ball be firft begun. 
Nor Country-dance intrude 'till thefe are donCt 

Each cautious bard, ere he attempts to fiag, 
Firft gently flutt'ring tries his tender 'wing, 

* Freitf h lUnccf. 
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And if he fihds tliat with uncommofi firei 
The Mufes ^1 his faptur'd ibul infpire^ 
At once to hear'n he foan in lohy odes^ 
And iings alone of heroes and of gods ; 
Bot if he tre;nbling fears a flight fo high* 
He then defcends to fofter elegy ; 
And if in elegy he cail^t fuecetd. 
In paft'ral he may tune the oatim teed t 
$0 ihould the dancer^ ere he trier to iiR»re» 
With care his ftrength^ his weightr and geftins frtidfii^. 
Then, if he finds kind Nature's gifts inrport 
Endowments proper for the daiicln|ffltr€^ 
If in himfelf he feel» together j6in*it^ 
An adive body and ambitions jftikidr 
In nimble Rigadoons he may adVa!tic6^ 
Or in the Louvns's flow niajeilie daiice $ 
If thefe he fears to reach, with eafy pace 
Let him the Minuet's circling mazes tracer 
Is this too hard? this too let him forbear. 
And to the Country-dance ccmfine his care« 
Would you in dancing every fault avoid, 
To keep true time be your firft thoughts etnploy'd^ 
All other errors they in vain fhall mend. 
Who in this bne importaiit point offend ; 
For this, when now united hand in hand 
Eager to ftart the youthful couple (land; 
Let them awhile their nimble feet reflrain. 
And with foft taps beat time to every flrain r 
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So for the race prepar'd two tiouriers' ftaixl, 
/knd with impatient pawings fpurn the fand* 

In vain a mailer fhall employ his care, 
^Hiere Nature oncie has fix'd a clomfy air ; 
Rather let fuch, to country fports confinMy 
^urfue the flying hare, or timorous hind : 
^or yet, while I the rural 'fquire defpife, 
A mien effeminate would I adviie^ 
^ith equal fcorn X would the fop 4eride, ^ 

^or let him dance— -but on the woman's fide. 

And you, fair nymphs, avoid with equal care, 
A 'ftupid dulnefs, and a coquet air ; 
iMeither with eyes, that ever love the ground, 
.Afleep, like fpinning-tops, run rc^nd and round ; 
^or yet with giddy looks^ and wanton pride, 
Stare all around, arid fldp from fide to fide. 

True dancing, like true wit, is beft expreis'd' 
By nature only to a4vantage dre&'d ; 
*Ti8 not a nimble bound, or caper high. 
That can pretend to pleafe a curious eye. 
Good judges no fiich tumblers tricks regard. 
Or think them beautiful, becaufe they're hard. 

Tis not enough, that every ibuider-by 
Ko glaring errors in your fteps can fpy. 
The dance and mufic moft £0 nicely meet. 
Each note fliould feem an echo to your fieet; 
A namelefs graqe muft in each movement dwell,. 
Which words caa ae^.exprefs, or precepts. telU 
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Not to be tanght, but ever to be feen 
In Flavia's air» and Chloe's eafy mien i 
Tis fach an air that makes her thoufands fall^ 
When FiBLDiNc dances at a birth^'^night ball ;- 
Smooth as Camilla ihe ikims o*er the plain, : 
And flies like her through crowds of heiocs flaift# 

Now when the Minuet oft repeated o*fr, ■ 
(Like ail terreftrial joys) can pleafe no mere» 
And every nymph» xitfu&ng to expand 
Her charms» declines the circulating' hand} ■ 
Then let the jovial country *dancebegin« :, 
And the loud fiddles call each ilraggler in : 
But ere they come, permit me to difdofey - 
How firft, as legends tell, this paSlme rofe. 

In ancient times (fach times ant now no A0119): 
When Albion's crown illulbious Artbi/e wore«. 
In fome ^dr opening glade, each fummer'a jiight. 
Where the pale moon diffus'd her filver light. 
On the foft carpet of a grafTy £eld, .. 
The fporting fairies their aiTemblies beld : 
Some lightly tripping with their pigmy queen^ 
In circling ringlets mark'd the level green. 
Some with foft notes bade mellow pipes reibund, 
A|id mnfic warble through the groves around i 
Oft' lonely ihepherds by the foreft fide. 
Belated peafants oft their revels fpy'd. 
And home returning, a'er the nut-brown ale,. 
Their gueils diverted with the wond'rotis tale* 
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'■iftf Uftcd tfcnee, throughout the Britifh ifle, 

\jid fond to imitate the pleaiing toil, 

(.ootid where the trembling maiy-pole's fix'd on hig^ii 

Vnd bears it3 fiow'ry honours to the iky» 

Phe ruddy maids> and fun-burnt fwains refort^ 

\nd pradlife every night the lovely (port; 

^n CYcry fide ifiolian aitifts (land, 

Rrhofe active elbows fwelling winds command, 

rhe fwelling winds harmonious pipes infpire, 

^d blow in every breail a generous fire. 

Thus taught at iirft the Country-dance began^ 
flLnd hencQ to cities and to courts it ran^ 
Succeeding ages did in time impart 
(^ariotts improvements to the lovely art : 
i^rom fields apd groves to pglacds remov'd ; 
Great ones the pleafing exercif<$ approvM ; 
Hence the loud fiddle^ and fhrill trumpet's founds^ 
Ajc made companions of the dancer's bounds ; 
Hence gems^ and filks, brocades, and ribands joiHi 
To msike the ball with perfe^ luflre ihine. 

So rude at Srft the tragic Mufe appear'di 
Her Toice alone by rnftic rabble heard ; * 

Where twifUng trees a cpoling arbour made, 
tThe pleas'd fpedators fat beneath the (hade ; 
The homely ftage with riifltes green was ftrew'd* 
And in a cart the trolling adiofs rode : 
Till time at length improy'd the great defign. 
And bade the fcenes with painted landfcapes ihmif i 

Vol/UL L Then 
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Then art did all the bright machines difpofci ' 
And theatres of Parian marble rofe. 
Then mimic tlyinder fhook the canvas iky. 
And .gods defcended from their tow'rs on high* 

With caution now let every youth prepare 
To chufe a partner from the minglod fair; 
Vain would be here th' mftrudting Mofe's voicej^ 
If fhe pretended to dired his choice : 
Beauty alone by fancy is expreA, 
And charms in different forms each diflferent breaft ; 
A fnowy ikin this am'rous youth admires, 
Whiifl nut-brown cheeks another's bofom fires* 
Small waiUs and (lender limbs fome hearts enfnare^ 
While others love the more .fubfbmtial fair* 
But let not outward charms your judgments fway. 
Your reafon rather than your eyes obey, 
And in the dance, as in the marriage-noofe. 
Rather for merit, than for beauty^ choofe : 
Be her your choic?, who knows with perfe£l ikill 
When ihe fhould move, and when fhe fhould be flill/ 
Who uiiinflrudled can perform her (hare. 
And kindly half the pleafing burthen bear* 
Unhappy is that hopelefs wretch's, fate. 
Who fetter'd in the matrimonial (late 
With a poor, fimplc, uriexperienc'd wife, . 
Is forc'd to lead the tedious dance of life ; 
And fuch is his, with fuch a partner join'd, 
A moving puppet, but without a mind : 

5 
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^^11 muft his hand be pointing out the way, 
^et nri'er can teach fo fall, as (lie can ilray ; 
beneath her follies he muft ever groan, 
Ind ever blufh for errors not his own. 

But now behold united hand In hand, 
ang'd on each fide, the well-palr'd couples ftand I 
ach youthful bofom beating with delight, 
fails the brifk fignal for the pleafirig fight : 
/hile lovely eyes, that flafh unufual rays, 
nd fnowy bubbies pull'd above the ftays, 
[uick bufy hands, and bridling heads declare 
he fond impatience of the ftarting fair, 
nd fee, the fprightly dance is now begun ! 
bw here, now there the giddy maze they run^ 
bw with flow fteps they pace the circling ring, 
bw all confus'd, too fwift for fight they fpring : 
3, in a wheel with rapid fury toft^ 
he undiftinguilh'd fpokes are in the motion loft. 

The dancer here no more requires a gidde, 

no ftri£l fteps his nimble feet are ty'd^ 
he Mufe's precepts here would nfelefs be, 
''here all is fancy'd, unconfin'd, and free ; 
et him but to the mufic's voice attend, 

Y this inftrufted, he can ne'er offend ; 
' to his ihare it falls the dance to lead, 

1 well-known paths he may be fure to tread j 
others lead, let him their motions view, 

nd in their fteps the winding maze purfue. 

h z In 
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In every Countey-dancc a ferious mind, 
* Turn'd for refledion, can a moral find ; 
In Hunt-the-Squirrel thus the nymph we view. 
Seeks when we fly, but flies when we- purfue | 
Thus in Round-dances, where our partner! qhange. 
And unconfin'd from fair to fair we range, 
As foon as one from his own confort flies^ 
Another feizes on the lovely prize ; 
Awhile the fav'rite youth enjoys her cbarmip 
Till the next comer Heals her from his arms, 
^ New ones fucceed,- the laft is ftill her care ; 
How true an emblem of th* inconflant fair ! 

Where can philofbphers, and (ages wife. 
Who read the curious volumes of the ikies» 
A model more exa6l than dancing naxi^e. 
Of the creation's univerfal frame ? 
Where worlds unnumber'd o'er th* sthereal way. 
In a bright regular confufion ftray ; 
Now here, now there they whirl along the iky. 
Now near approach, and now far dtftant fly. 
New meet in the fame order they begun. 
And then the great celeflial dance ii done^ 

Where can the mor'lift find a jufler plan 
Of the vain labours, and the life of man ? 
Awhile through juflling crowds we toil, and fweat^ 
And eagerly purfue we know not what, 
Then when our trifling fliort-liv'd race is run, 
Qmte tir'd flt down, juft where we flrfl begun: 

1 Tl 
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Tiough to your arms kind fate's indttlgent care 
tias giv*n a partner exquiiitely fair, 
Let not her charms fo much engage your heart, 
iTliat you negledl the fkilful dancer's part ; 
^ not, when you the tuneful notes ihould hear, 
idll whiip'ring idle prattle in her ear ; 
Alien you fhould be employed, be not- at play, 
Hof for your joys all others fleps delay : 
But when the finiih'd dance you once h^vt done, 
^nd with applaufe through every couple run, 
rhere reft awhile : there fnatch the.iieeting blifs, 
rhe tender whifper, and the balmy kifs ; 
2ach fecret wifh, each fofter hope confefs, 
^nd her moift palm with eager £ngers prefs ; 
^ith (miles the fair (hall hear your warm deiires, 
^en muiic melts her foul, and dancing fires. 

Thus mix'd with love, the pleafxng toil purfue. 
Till the unwelcome mom appears in view ; 
rhen when approaching day its beams difplays, 
Ind the dull candles (hine with fainter rays, 
then when the fun juH rifes o'er the deep, 
Ind each bright eye is almoA fet in deep, 
Vith ready hands, o'b(equious youths, prepare 
^ to her coach to lead each chofen fair, 
Ind guard her from the morn's inclement air : 
•et a warm hood enwrap her lovely head, 
ind o'er her neck a handkerchief be fpready, 
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jAround her fhoulders let this arm be call/ 
"Whilft that from cold defends her (lender waiil ; 
With kilTes wax m her balmy lips fhall glow, 
Unchiird by nightly damps, or wintry fnow ; 
While gen'rous white-wine, muU'd with ginger warm| 
Safely protc^s her inward frame from h^m. 

But ever let my lovely pupils fear 
To chill their mantling blood with cold fmall beer ; 
Ah ! though tlefs fair ! the tempting draught refufe^ 
When thus forewarned by my experienced Mufe j 
Let the fad confequence your thoughts employ. 
Nor hazard future pains, for prefent joy, 
Deftrudlion lurks Within the poisonous dofe, 
A fatal fever, or a pimpled nofe. 

Thus through each precept of the dancing art 
The Mufe has play*d the kind inftruftor's part. 
Through every maze her pupils fhe has led. 
And pointed out t}ie fureft paths to tread : 
No more remains ; no more the goddefs fings, ^ 
But drops her pinions, and unfurls her wings; 
On downy beds the weary dancers lie. 
And lleep'^ filk cords tie down each drowfy eye ^ 
Delightful dreams their pleafing fports reftore. 
And ev*n in fleep thpy feem to dance once more* 

And now the. work completely finifh'd lies. 
Which the devouring teeth of time defies ; 
Whilft birds in air, or fifh in ftreams we find. 
Or damfels fret with aged partners join'd ; 
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*5 long as nymphs fliall with attentive cau 

« fiddle rather than a fermon hear ; 

o long the brighteft eyes (hall oft perufe 

Tie ufelol lines of my inftrudlive Mafe ; 

ach belle (hall wear them wrote upon her fan, 

nd each bright beau fhall read them — if he can« 

^St fSP ^SfP ^MP 0SP '^pP ^8P ^hf ^flP ^SP • ^Si^^ ^ffs^ ^9i^ 'vfl^ ^9f ^ff^ ^9^ ^|y ^9^^ tZ^ 'vpfi* 

THE MODERN 

FINE GENTLEMAN. 

Written* in the Year 1746. By the Same, 

^ale portentum neque militaris 
J)auma in latis alit e/culetis. 
Nee 'Juba tellus generate Uonujn , 

Arida mttrix, 

UST broke from fthool, pert, impudent, and raw; 

Expert in Latin, more expert in taw^ 
^ Honour pofts o'er Italy and France, 
safures St. Peter's dome, and learns to dance. 
lence having quick through varioqs countries flown, 
ean'd all their follies, and exposM his own, 
; back returns, a thing fo ftrange aU o'er> 

never ages p^ produced before ; 
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A monftcr of fuch complicated w^th. 
As no one fingle clime could ^'cr brifig ferth i 
Half Atheift, Papift> gameftcr, btibble, rodk,- 
Half fiddler, coachman, dancer, groom^ and coobt 

Next, becaufe bus'nefs i^ow is all the vogrue, 
An4 who'd be quite polite mtlft be a rogue, 
Jn parliament he purchafes a feat. 
To make th* accomplifli'd GentlcHian complect. 
There fafe in felf-fufficient impudence. 
Without experience, honefty, or fenfe. 
Unknowing in her int'reft, trade, or laws. 
He vainly undertakes his country's caafe : 
Forth from his lips, prepar'd at all to rail. 
Torrents of ftonfenfe burft ; like bottled ale. 
Though fliallow, muddy ; brifk, though mighty dull ; 
pierce without flrength ; overflowing, though not f«U, 

Now quite a Frenchm?4n in his garb and air. 
His neck yok'd down with bag and folitaire. 
The liberty of Britain he fupports. 
And f(orin$ at placemen, miniilers, and coitrts $ . 
Now in crop'd greafy hair, and leather breeches^ 
JIc loudly bellows out his patriot fpeeches ; 
King, lordsi and comn^ons ventures to abufe, 
Yet dares to Ihew thofe ears he OKght to lofc^ 

From hence to White's our virtuoi^s Cato iies, 
Tbere fits with countenance ereft, and wife. 
And talks of games of whift, and fig-tail pics 5 
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Playt all the night, nor doubts* each Uw to break, 
Himfelf unknowingly h<i^ help'd to make ; 
Trembling and anxious, flakes his utmoft groat* 
.Peeps o'er his cards, and looks as if he thought : 
Next morn difowns the lolTes of the night, 
I Becaufe the fool v/oul4 ^^" t>^ thouglit a bite. 

Devoted thus to politics, and cards. 
Nor mirth, nor wine, nor women he rcgsirds ; 
60 far is every virtue from his heart. 
That npt a gen'rous vice can claim a part ; 
Nay, left one human pafiion e'er Ihould ijiovc 
His foul to friendfhip, tendcrnefs, or love. 
To Fipo and Broughton he commits his breaA, 
To fleel it to the faihionable ted. 

Thus poor in wealth, lie labours to no end. 
Wretched alone, in crowds without a friend ; 
bfeofible to all that*s good, or kind. 
Deaf to all merit, to all beauty blind ; 
For love too bufy, and for wit too grave, 
Aharden'd, fober, proud, luxurious knave, 
8y little anions flriving to be great, 
And proud to be, and to be thought a cheat. 

And yet in this fo bad is his fuccefs. 
That as his fame improves, his rents grow lefs ; 
On parchment wings his acres take their flight. 
And his unpeopled groves admit the light ; 
With bis eftate his intereil too is done, 
His honeil borough feeks a wanner fun. 
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For him, now cafh and liquor flows no more. 

His independent voters ccafe to roar: 

And Britain foon muft want the great defence 

Of all his honeily, and eloquence. 

But that the gen'rous youth, more anxioos grown 

For public liberty, than for his own, 

M^fics ibme jointur'd antiquatisd cron« ; 

And boldly, when his country is at ftake. 

Braves the deep yawning gulf, like Curtius, for i 

Quickly again diftrefs'd for want of coin. 
He digs no longer in th' exhadfted mine. 
But feeks preferment, as the laft refort. 
Cringes cac^ morn at levees, bows at court, 
And, from the hand he hates, implores fupport : 
The miniiler, well pleas'd at fmall expence 
To filence fo much rude impertinence. 
With fqueeze and whifper yields to his demands. 
And on the venal lift enroll'd he ftands ; 
A riband and a penfion buy the flave. 
This bribes the fool about him, that the knave. 
And now arrived at his meridian glory. 
He finks apace, defpis'd by Whig and Tory ; 
Of independence now he talks no more. 
Nor fhakes the fenate with his patriot roar ; 
•But filent votes, and with court-trappings hung. 
Eyes his own glittering ftar, and holds his tongue. 
In craft political a bankrupt made. 
He flicks to gaming, as the fur er trade j 
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C*arns downright iharper, lives by, fucking blood, 
Vnd grows, in fhort, the very thing he wou'd : 
irlants out young heirs, who have their fortunes ipent^ 
l^jid lends them ready cafh at cent per cent ; 
Lays wagers on his own, and others lives, 
lights uncles, fathers, grandmothers, and wives ; 
TTill Death at length, indignant to be made 
3rhc daily fubjed of his fport and trade. 
Veils with his fable hand the wretch's eyes. 
And,, groaning for the bets he lofes by't, he dies. 

THE MODERN 

FINELADY. 



'Miferi quihus, 



Intentfita niies» Hor. 

SKILL'D in each art that can adorn the fair. 
The fprightly dance, the foft Italian air. 
The tofs of quality, and high-bred fleer, 
.Now Lady Harriot reach*d her fifteenth year. 
Wing'd with diverfions all her moments flew, 
Bach, as it pafs'd, prefenting fomething new ; 

Breakfafls 



( »72 ) 

Breakfafls and audlions wear the morn awiy. 
Each evening gives an opera, or a play ; 
Then Brag^i eternal joys all night remain. 
And kindly niher in the morn again. 

For love no time has (he, or inclination ^ 
Yet maft coqnet it for the fake of faihion ; 
For this (he liflens to each fop that's near, 
Th' embroidered col'nel flatters with a fneer, 
And the cropt enlign nuzzles in her ear. 
But with mod warmth her drefs and airs in(pir« 
Th' ambitious bofom of the landed Yquire, 
Who fain would quit plump Dolly's fofter charms. 
For withered, lean Rig^t Honcurahle arms ; 
He bows with reverence at her facred ihrine. 
And treats her as if fprung from race divine. 
Which ihe returns with infolence and fcorn, 
^^or deigns to {mile on a plebeian born. 

Ere long by friends, by cards, and lovers croft. 
Her fortune, health, and reputation loH : 
Her money gone, yet not a tradefman paid. 
Her fame, yet (lie ftill damn'd to be a maid. 
Her fpirits link, her nerves are fo unflrung. 
She weeps, if but a handfome thief is hang : 
By mercers, lacemen, mantua-makers prefs'd. 
But moft for ready calh for play diftrefs'd. 
Where can flie ti^rn ? — the 'fquire muft all repair. 
She condefcends to liflen to his pray'r. 
And marries him at length in mere defpair* 
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Bnt foon th' endearments of a hufband cloy, 
3er foul, her frame incapable of joy : 
(be feels no tranfports in the bridal bed, 
3f which fo oft (h* has heard, fo much has read ; 
rhen vex'd, that fhe'fhould be condemn'd alone 
Vo feek in vain this philofophic ilone, 
rV) abler tutors ihe rcfolves t'apply, 
% proftitnte from curiofity : 
4ence men of every fort, and every fize, 
tmpatient for heav'n's cordial drop, (he tries ; 
Hie fribbling beau, the rough unwieldy clown, 
Ilie ruddy templar newly on the town, 
1%' Hibernian captain of gigantic make, 
lie brimful parfon, ahd th' exhaufted rake. 

But ftill malignant Fate her wifh denies, 
Cards yield fuperior joys, to cards (lie flies ; 
^ night from rout to rout, her chairmen run, 
&gain fhe plays, and is again undone. 

Behold her now in Ruin's frightful jaws ! 
ftonds^ judgments, executions, ope their paws ; 
Seize jewels, furniture, and plate, nor fpare 
Pbe gilded chariot, or the taflel'd chair ; 
Pot lonely feat flie's forc'd to quit the town, 
^d Tuiis conveys the wretched exile down. 

Now rumbling o'er the flones of Tyburn-road, 
Hc*er prefs'd with a more griev'd or guilty load, 
She inds adieu to all the well-known flreets^ 
Aftd envies every cinder-wench fhe mieetfi : 

And 
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And now .the dreaded country firfl appears. 
With fighs unfeign'd the dying noife (he hears 
Of diftant coaches fainter by degrees. 
Then darts and trembles at the fight of trees. 
Silent and fallen, like fome captive queen, 
She*s drawn along, unwilling to be feen. 
Until at length appears the ruin'd hall 
Within the grafs-grccn moat, and ivy'd wall^ 
1'he doleful prifon where for ever fhe. 
But not, alas ! her griefs, muft bury'd be. 

Her coach the curate and the tradefmen meet^ 
Great-coated tenants her arrival greet. 
And boys with ftubble bonfires light the llreet. 
While bells her ears with tongues difcordtint grate,' 
Types of the nuptial tyes they celebrate ; 
But no rejoicings can unbend her brow. 
Nor deigns flic to return one awkward bow. 
But bounces in, difdaining once to fpeak. 
And wipes the trickling tear from off her cheek. 

Now fee her in the fad decline of life, 
A peevilh miflrefs, and a fulky wife; 
Her nerves unbrac'd, her faded cheek grown pale 
With many a real, many a fancy'd ail ; 
Of cards, admirers, equipage bereft ; 
Her infolcnce, and title, only left ; 
Severely humbled to her one-horfe chair. 
And the low paftimes of a country-fair : 



( 175 ) 

'oo wretched to endure one lonely day, 

■"oo proud one friendly vifit to repay, 

'oo indolent to read, too criminal to pray. 

it length half dead, half mad, and quite confin'd^ 

burning, and ihunn'd by all of human kind, 

v'n robb'd of the laft comfort of her life, 

ifulting the poor curate's callous wife, 

ride, difappointed pride, now ftopi her breath, 

ind with true fcorpion rage Ihe ftings herfelf to death. 
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ESSAY ON VIRTUE. 

To the Honourable PHILIP YORKE, Efq; 

By the Same. 
Atque ip/a utilitas jufti prope mater et aquL Hor. 

rHO U, whom nor honours, wealth, noi: youth can fpoil 
With the leaft vice of each luxuriant foil, 

I 

ay, YoRKE, (for fure, if any, you can tell,) 
Vhat Virtue is, who praftife it fo well ; 
^ay, where inhabits this Sultana queen ; 
Ws'd and ador*d by all, but rarely feen ? 
^X what fure marks her efTence can we trace, 
^en each religion, fa^ion, age, and place 

Sets 
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Sets up fome fancy'd idol of its ewtif 

A vain pretender to her facrcd throne I 

In man, too oft a \vell-di/remb2ed part^ 

A felf-deitying pride in woman's heart. 

In fynods faith» and in the fields of famd 

Valour ufurps her honours, and her name* 

Whoe'er their fenfe of Virtue wo)iU expiefif 

*Tis (till by fomething they themfelves poflefi« 

Hence youth good*hamour, frugal craft old-9gt# 

Warm politicians term it party-rage; 

True churchmen zeal right orthodox ; and Jiencai 

Fools think it gravity, and wits pretence: 

To conflancy alone fond loyers join it. 

And maids unaik'd to chaftity confine it. 

Eut have we then no law befides our will ? 
No juft criterion fix'd tp good and ill ? 
As well at noon we may obftru£l our fights 
Then doubt if fuch a thing ei^ifls as light; 
For no lefs plain would nature's law appear^ 
As the meridian fun unchang'd^ and dear: 
-Would we but fcarch for what we were defign-d^ 
And for what end th' Almighty formed mankind* 
A rule of life we then fhould plainly fee^ 
For to purfue that end muil Virtue be. 

Then what is that ? not want of power, or fame; 
Or worlds unnumber'd to applaud his name. 
But a defire his blefiings to diffuie. 
And fear left millions fhould exifteace loft; 
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CKkinefs only* could his pow*r emplojry 
m eternal ivannth to propagate his joy* 
ice fool, and fenfe diffas'd through every place^ 
happinejs as infinite as ijpaccf ; 
(ands of funs beyond each other blaz^, 
roll o*e# orbsj and glow with mutual rays; 
IS a world, where fbrm'd with wond'rous ^r^ 
mber'd ipecies live through evcty part : 
;ry trad of ocean, earth, sind ikies 
ds of creatures (till fucceffive rife ; 
I buds a leaf^ or fprings the vilefl weedj 
ttle flocks upon its verdure feed; 
ait our palate courts. Or flow'r our fmelli 
1 its fragrant bofbm tiations dwell, 
rm'd. with prop^ faculties to fhare 
laily bounties of their Maker's care : 
;reat Creator fiom his heav'nly throne^ 
1, on the wide-expanded joy looks dowPi 
lis eternal law is only this, 
all contribute to the general blifs. 
ure fo plain this priinal law difplays^ 
Living creature fees it, and obeys; 
fbrm'd for all, promotes through private care 
•ublic good, aild juilly taHes its fhare« 
iderHand their great Creator's will, 
to be happy, ^nd in that fulfill ; 
Jid excepted ; lord of all befide, 
ily flave to folly, vice, and pride; 
..m, , M 'Til 
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*Tis he that's deaf to dii^ f^ipipapd Atope, 
Delights in others' woe, and courts Jbul^^9.w.ii; 
Racks and deflroys witti .to/t'r;ng ftefil.§p4 .fi^fc. . 
For lux'ry brutes, and man hipifelf for iame ; ; 
Sets Superilition hi^h on yirtue's tiJy;qge, 
Then thinks, his Maker's tepiper like feis qiwji : * 
Hence are his altars ft^'d with reeking gprf. 
As if he could atone for crimes by 9\q][e : 
Hence whilft offended heay'n he ilf iyes iji va^ 
T* appeafe by fails, and voluntary pain, 
Ev'n in repenting he provokes agAixi. 

How eafy is our yoke ! Jiow light o^ loadi 
Did we not ftrive to mend the laws .o^ Ggd : 
For his own fake no duty he can aik, 
The common welfare is our only tafk^ 
For this fole end his precepts, kind as iuft. 
Forbid intemp'rancc, murder, theft, and lijfl:. 
With every adl injurious to our own 
Or others' good, for fuch are crimes alone i\ 
For this are peace, love, charity, empin'jd. 
With all that can fecure and blefs a;i,aQkifi4* 
Thus is the public fafety Virtue's caufe. 
And happinefs the end of all her lavys ; 
For fuch by nature is tlie human fram^. 
Our duty and our int'rell are the fanue. 

But hold, cries out fome Puritan diyin^t 
Whofe well-ituiPd cheeks witl^ e^e ^n/i plenty ibinf ^ 
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to faii> to mtfrtSy, itfhiii, 
ork falvation out with fear itiA pifftf 
Tki the li^d feUbM <3rf thefi- fclidot^ 
Mj diff*iieht from dicfe rsSf t-utes ; 

with theAii is onljr to abft^in 
ill that nature iJk^y and covet pMni 
e and tice ar6 ever ne^ ^kin, 
f we thirfl, cold f(r^ter is t 6h : 
's path is rough and itttricate, they tty* 
are damn*d th^t trip, or mifs their Way ; 

a being cruel and fevere, 
an a wretch, by his command plkd'd here^ 
fhine for awhife to take a tUrn, 
3 dry and ittkke h}m fit to burn, 
iken mettj todpioiifly ftvere! 
;h craft mifleading, or milled by fear ; 
tie they God's cotinifels comprehend, 
iverfal parent^ guardian, frieftd ! 
forming by degrees to blifs mankindj 
obe our fportive nurfely affign'd, 
for awhile his fond paternal cate 
is with every joy 6tir ftatc cail bear? 
nfe, touchy tafle,* and fmelf difpenfe delight^ 
ur hearings beauty charms our fight ; 
herbar, and flowers to us theit fpbils rdxgn, 
1 the rock prefents^ its goM the mine \ 
ibwl, and fitfi dieir AA\j tribtcte give 
i4ind doaths^ and die that we may live » 

M a Seafona 
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Seafons but change, new pleafures to produce. 

And elements contend to ferve our ufe : 

Love's gentle fhafts, ambition's tow'ring wings. 

The pomps of fenates, churches, courts, and kings. 

All that our rev'rencc, joy, or hope create. 

Are the gay play-things of this infant ftate. 

Scarcely an ill to human life belongs. 

But what our follies caufe, or mutual wrongs ; 

Or if fome ftripes from Providence we feel, - 

He ftrikes with pity, and but wounds to heal ; 

Kindly perhaps fometimes alHids us here. 

To guide our views to a fablimer fphere. 

In more exalted joys to fix our taHe, 

And wean us from delights that cannot lafl. 

Our prefent good the eafy tafk is made. 

To earn fuperior blifs, when this fhall fade ; 

For, foon as e'er thefe mortal pleafures cloy. 

His hand fhall lead us to fublimer joy ; 

Snatch us from all our little forrows here. 

Calm every grief, and dry each childifh tear ; 

Waft us to regions of eternal peace. 

Where blifs and virtue grow with like increafe ; 

From flrength to flrength our fouls for ever guide. 

Through wond'rous fcenes of being yet untry'd. 

Where in each ftage we fhall more perfeft grow. 

And new perfeflions, new delights beHow. 

Oh ! would mankind but make thefe truths their guid 
And force the helm from prejudice and.pride. 
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Were once theie maxims fix*d, that God's our friend. 
Virtue our good, and happinefs our end, 
liow (bon muft reafon o*er the world prevail, 
And error, fraud, and fuperltition fail! 

None would hereafter then with groundlefs fear 
befcribe th* Almighty cruel and fevere,] 
^ledeftinating fome without preteqce 
jt*o heav'n, and fome to hell for no ofience ; 
tiiflifling endlefs pains for traniient crimes, 
And fav'ring fedls or nations, men or times. 
X'o pleafe him, none would foolifhly forbear,] 
S>r food, or reft, or itch in ihirts of hair, 
Dr deem i^ merit to believe, or teach, 
What reafon contradi£ls, or cannot reach ; 
None would fierce zeal for piety miftake. 
Or malice for whatever tenet's fake. 
Or think falvation to one fe£i confinM, 
And heav'n too narrow to contain mankind. 

No more then nymphs, by long negled grown nice^ 
Would in one female frailty fum up vice, 
^d cenfure thofe, who, nearer to the right, 
I^hiiik Virtue is but to difpenie delight. 

Np fervile tenets. would admittance find, 
befttndive of the rights of human-kind ; 
^pow'r divine, hereditary right, 
\xid non-refiftance to a tyrant's might: 
^or fore that all fhould thus for one be cnrs'd, 
I but great nature's ediA juft revers'd, 

T ' M 3 Nor 
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No moraiiftsi then, righteous tp excefs, 
Would (how fair Virtu/e in fo. black a dr^s^ 
That they, like hoys^ wjw ibn^e feigii'4 fyj^gH W^^ 
Firft from the fpeftre fly thgngfely^j a^ay. ; 
No prcach^f 5, in the tf;r^il?le delight^ . 
But chufe to win by region, not a^rigl^^^ 
Not conj'rer3 like, in fire, a^4■ bin^np 4w|sUf| 
And draw each XAAVil^g afg^ument froi^.iifil). 

No more our fa^Q, interpreters, of laws,. 
Would fatten on Qbfqurif^eSy and,flaws>. . 
But rather noblv carje&l. of their tr^ii^ 
Strive to wipe ofif tl^ . loi;igrCOxitra^e4 duft^ 
And be,*" like Hardw^ pk^B, gyard^ans.of tl^ jti^^ 

No more applau^wpi^ldion ai^lxi^qn wM^i 
And laying wade the. v^prld h^ counf^ gfejat. 
But one good-natur'd a£l naprc pr^fes gain,; 
Than armies overthrov;ai| and thoura{id8;flajii{ 
No more would b/^tfl} ragp difturb^. ovirpea^e^ 

But envy, hatreds waiCj and diftord cej^c.; 
Our own and others' gpp4 each hour eii^)pyi^ 
And 4II things fnjjle with .un.iv^jrfiU joy ; . 
Virtue with HappinefsL.hlBr confort.jpin'd,- . 
Would regulate an^-btefs'^eftch human mind« 
/Rd man be what hi^iM^k^r. firft idofig)!L.'d« 
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The F E IVf A' L E D' R U' M :' 

Ot/riirOri^iri df CA^bS; A Tale. 

Addrefs*d't6 the Honourable Mifs C a r p e n t'e r. 

THOtJ, wtfoife' tp'cbiihCr is' tb'praife. 
With 'cuiiio}' view thefc friendly lays. 
Nor, from the vice of gaming 'free". 
Believe the fatit'6" pbififs at 'thee;*' 
Who truth and v^i'flV betime's canft' prize, 
Nor yet too fprij;htly;to be wi(e; 
But hear this'tafe o^ andetit 'dnie^ 
Nor thiftk^t vain'i ■ though told iii' rhyme: 

Elate with wide-extentied pqWr, 
Sworn ri^b' frofai the' natal ho'uH 
Av'rice and SLOt^, with hoftile'art 
Contended long for 'woman's h^t; 
She fond of*' Wealth/ afraid of toil. 
Still fffifSd-tHe'capridous fmife ; 
By turns, to each' the heiirt wa3 fdld. 
Now bought with' eafe, ahd now with goldi' 
Scarce cithc?'grtfp' the fbvVeigafwiay, 
When chance revcM'd* the profp'rou& day. 

M 4 The 
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The doubtful drife was flill renew'd, 
Each baffle4 oh, but ne'er fubda'd; 
When Av'rice Ihcw'd the glittering prize, ^ 
And hopes and fears began to rife, 

§LOTH filed on ^very bufy fenfe ^ 

, ■' ' ' • ' ■ 

The gentle balm of indolence. 

When Sloth bad fcreen'd^ with aKtfpl mght^ 

The ibft pavilion of delight; 

Stern Av'rice, with reproachful frown,. . 

Would feather thorns amongil her down. 

Thus each by turns the re^l^i coi^trol'^, 
Which each in turn defpair'd . to hQld.; 
At length unable to contend. 
They join tq chufc a common -ftieiKldt . . .- 
To dofe in. love the long debate, « 
Such love, as mutual fears create ; 
A friend they chpfe, a friend to both,: 
Of Av'rice born, and nurs'd by Sloth ; 
An artful nymph, whofe reign began 
When Wifdom ceas'd to dwell with man ; 
In Wifdom's awful robes array'd. 
She rules o'er politics and trade; 
And by the name of Cunning known. 
Makes wealth, and fame, and powfr her own. 

In queft of Cunning then they rove 
O'er alj the windings of the grove. 
Where twining boughs their ihade unite. 
For Cunning ever flies the light; 
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At length, through maze perplex'd with maze, 
ThroBgh trads confusM, and private ways. 
With "finking hearts and weary feet. 
They gain their- fav'rite's dark retreat ; 
There, watchful at the gate, they find J-< 
Suspicion, with her eyes behind; 
And wild Ala ikf, awaking, blows ... 
The trump that ihakes the world's repofe. 

The gttefts.well known, falate the guard. 
The hundred gates are ibon nnbarr'd ; 
Through fadf the gloomy cave the)rprefs, • 
And reach the wily. ^ueen^s recefs; 
The wily queen difiarb'd, they view, ^ 
With fchemes to fly, though 'none purfue; 
And, in perpetual care- -to- hide,. 
What none will dver feek, employed. 

<< X^reat queen, (they pray'd), our feuds cbmpoie, 
" And let us never -more be foes/' 
** This hour ((he cries) your difcord ends, 
*V Henceforth, be Sloth and Av'rice friends; 
" Henceforth, with equal pride, prepare 
" To rule at once the captive fair.** 

Th' attentive powers in filence heard. 
Nor utter'd^what they hop'd or fear'd. 
But fearch in vain the dark decree. 
For Cunning loves obfcurity; 
Nor would file foon her laiys explain; 
]?br CuNNiN<G eyes joys to pdn« 

4 She 
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She- then' bcfoVe their vrond^nhgi eytBfi' ..A :A 
Bid piles^ of painted papeir'rifS; r .^: . 

** Search now.thefe heaps, (iher.cries) hoD^-fbudf:: « 
«< Fit emblpm- of ydinr poir'r coihbinPd.? ; ; . .. .' 
The heap t& Av.'rtx:e- firft (he rgsiireii . ^nr :\ C 
Who foon deicfy-'d* het daHing;l&ave: .^ . . 

And Sloth, ere-Enyy lon^.coald/itirfg^. : v h.\ 
With joyfbl eyes beheld a Kdiig^ : .. . . ..: u • 

** Tlfcfe-giftff' (faidfCuNKiNt;)! bcaiPawsjTyt .J 4* 
** Sare engines" of dcfpotic fwayv ' . :\1 '^.' 
•« Thefe.diarms'difponfe overall dite'bdl^' ;.'^ 
•♦ Secure to rule<'\»iarefre'er«theyi^fAlL . 
" The lo^ of cardsolet SLoth infolc^ . .; :: 
•* The lo»?€[ ofraoney.'fooH'enfiibs^ '» .\:. 

•« The ftrong defire- jQiall-nc^er decay^-i -.1 ^■ 
<« Who play s.t6: win, fhall win- to'phtyifi .: 
*• Thc'brtfaft; where' l6ve-hafr:pl^np*d^h»idgft - 
«* Shall barn, unq9ench^d>. wtth-lAftofrgftifibri-. '* 
«< And ^U the' charfQ»:that^wzfr'carf^i)0«ft,i 
«* Itf dreams of" bettel lock be loftrf'* , ". 

Thus, neither innocent ' nor- gay> ' :, ." 
The ufelefs hours fhall fleet away, - - " 

While Ti M 5' overlooks the trivial - ftrifr. 
And, fcoffingv'ihakes the iands ■of'liJc';r. . 
Till the wan nvud; whofei.earJy bbomi 

The vigils of q^uadriHe- coiirume ; . 

Exhaufted, byrthfe-pung&of play^ 

To Sloth and Av'rice: falls a-^pey,: > • .. 
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To Mr. FOX, written at Florence. 

. In Imitation of Holace, Ode IV. Book 2* 
By the late Lord H- r. 



Seftimif Gades aditure mtcum^ 

THOU deareft youth, who taught me firft to know 
What pleafures from a real frlendihip flow, 
VThere neither intereft nor deiign have part. 
Bat all the warmth is native of the heart ; 
TThoa lo/^w'ft to comfort, footh, or entertain, 
Joy of my health, and cordial of my pain« 
Vhen life feem'd failing on her lateft ftage» 
Aid fell difeafe. anticipated age ; 
"When waiting ficknefs and afHidive pain, 
ly Efcolapius' fons oppos'd in vain, 

_ ■ 

Forc'd me reludtant^ defperate, to explore 
A warmer fun, and feek a milder fhore; 
Thy fteady love with unexampled truth, 
Forfook each gay companion of. thy youth, 
Whate'er the profp'rous or the great employs, 
Sos'nefs and iut'reii, and love's fofter joys. 
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The weary fleps of mis'ry to attend. 
To fbare diftreft, and make a wretch thy friend. 
If o'er the mountain's fnowy height we ilray. 
Where Carthage firft explored the vent'rous way ; 
Or through the tainted air of Rome^s parch'd plains. 
Where Want refides, and Superfliti6n reigns ; 
Chearful «nd unrepining, ftill you bear 
Each dangerous rigour of the various year ; 
And kindly anxioiis for thy friend alone. 
Lament his fufPrings, and forget thy own. 
Oh ! would kind Heav'n, thefe tedious fuff'rihgs paft. 
Permit me Ickworth, red, and health at laft. 
In that lov*d (hade, my youth's delightful feat, 
My early pleafure, and my late retreat. 
Where lavifh Nature's favourite bleffings flow. 
And all the feafons all their fweets beftow ; 
There might I trifle carelefly away 
The milder evening of life's clouded day. 
From bus'nefs and the world's intrufion free. 
With books, with love, with beauty, and with thee ; 
No farther want, no wifh yet unpoffeft 
Could e'er difturb this unambitious brealt. 
Let thofe who Fortune's fhining gifts implore. 
Who fue for glory, fplendor, wealth, or pow'r. 
View this unadlive ftate, with fcornful eyes. 
And pleafures they can never tafte, defpife; 
Let them ftill court that goddefs' falfer joyaft 
Who, while fhe gratfts their pray'r, their peace deftroys, 
* I en 
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1 1 envy not the foremoft of the great. 
Not Walpple's felf, direfting Europe's fate ; 
Still let him load Ambition's thorny flirine, 
fame be his portion, an4 contentment mine. 
But if the gods, iinifter flill, deny 
To live in Ickworth, let me there but die ; 
Thy l^and to clofe my eyes in death's long night. 
Thy image to attrad their lateft fight: 
Then to the grave attend thy poet's herfe. 
And love his mem'ry as you lov'd his verfe. 

« 

To the Same. •From Hampton-Court, 1731. 

By the Same. 

Bono loco bumatut /unff quod nemo, nifi mtio fuo^ mif& eft. 

Seneca in Epist. 

WHILST in the fortunes of the gay and great. 
The glare of court, and luxury of flate ; 
All that the meaner covet and deplore. 
The pomp of vtrealth, and infolence of pow'r ! 
V^ilH in thefe various fcenes of gilded life. 
Of fraud, ambition, policy, and ftrife ; 
^ere every word is didated by art, 

And every face the maik of every heart; 

Whiift 
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'Whilft with fuch difTrent ohjfu&s ^tertmn% 
In all that*s really felt» and all that'^ f«igiiM^ 
I fpeculate on human joys and woes^ 
*Till from my pen the vtrfs fpoBtafteoiis flows ) 
To whom thefe artlefs off'riftg* ihould I brings 
To whom thefe undigefted numbers (kkg. 
But to a friend ?— and to what friend bat 700^ 
Safe, juft, fincere, ifidulgent, kind, and tnie? 
Difdain not then thefe trifles to att>end» 
Nor fear to blame, nor ftady to commend*' 
Say, where falfe notions erring I purfue> 
y^nd with the plaufible confound the true : 
Corred with all the freedom that I write ; 
And guide my darkened reafon with thy light 

Thee partial heaven has blefs'd, profufely kindj 
With wit, with judgment, and a tafte refin'd. 
Thy fancy rich, and thy obfervance true. 
The laft Hill wakeful, and the firft fUll ne#« 
Rare bleflings ! and to few divided known^ 
But giv*n united to thyfelf alone. 
InllrufUon are thy words, and lively truths 
The fchool of age, and the delight of yonth. 

When men their various difcontents relate^ 
And tell how wretched this our mortal iUte | 
That life is but divcrfify'd diftrefs. 
The lot of all, and hardly more or leis ; 
That kings and villagers have each their flisre^ 
Thefe pinch'd with mean, and thofe with ^leiidid Care i 
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That feeming pleaf^re is intiiniic wQe» 

And all calPd ha|)piniers9 dclu£ve ihow ; 

Food only for.lihe iiiakes in Envy's breail. 

Who often grudges vib&t is ne'ier foifkik ; 

Say, for thoa: Jcnoyir'A .the follies o£ mankind, 

Canft tell how obft^nate, .perverfey and blinil; 

Say, are y^ thus /opprsfk-d by Nature's law^» ' 

Or of our mifenes» ourieiyes the canfe ? 
Sare oft, anjuftly, we impute to Fate 

A thoufand evils which ourfelves create ; 

Complain that life ^rds but Httle joy, / 

And yet that littie fboliihly deftroy. 

We check the pleafures that too ibon fubfidf. 

And break the current of too weak a tide : 

Like Atalanta, golden tniles chace. 

And baulk that fwiftnefs which might win the race ; 

For life has joys adapted to each &age» 

Love fbr.onr yxMith, ambition for our age. 

Bot wilful man inverting her decrees. 

When young would govern, and when old would plea(e. 

Covets the fi'uits.his autumn fhould beftow, 

Nor taftes the fragrance whilii the blofToms blow. 

Then fkr-fled joys in vain he would reflore, 

Ifis app^tte unanfwer'd by his pow'r: 

Round beauty's neck he twifts his withered arms : 

Received with loathing Co her venal charms : 

He rakes tb^ aihes, when the £re is fpent. 

Nor eains fruition, though he gains confent. 

4 But 



C »92 ) 

But can we fay *tis Providence's faulty 
If thus untimely all her gifts are fought. 
If fummer-crops which mull decay wc keep^ 
Aqd in the winter would the harveft reap ? 

When brutes, with what they are allow'd context^ 
Liften to Nature, and purfue her bent. 
And ftill their pow'r with their ambition weigh'd. 
Gain what they can, but never force a trade : 
A thoufand joys her happy followers prove. 
Health, plenty, reft, fociety, and love. 
To us alone, in fatal ign'rance proud. 
To deviate from her didlates 'tis allow'd : 
That boafted gift our reafon to believe. 
Or let caprice, in reafon's garb, deceive* 
To us the noble privilege is giv'n 
Of wife refining on the will of heav'n. 
Our Ikill we truft, but lab'ring ftill to gain 
More than we can, lofe what we might obtain 

Will the wife elephant defert the wood. 
To imitate the whale and range the Hood ? 
Or will the mole her native earth forfakc. 
In wanton madnefs to explore the lake ? 
Yet man, whom ftill ideal profit fways. 
Than thofe lefs prudent, and more blind than thefe^ 
Will quit his home, and vent'rous brave the feaa. 
And when his raihnefs its defert has found. 
The fool furviving, weeps the fool that's drown'^. 
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tterds range the iields» the featJier'd kind thi: giove^ 
(Chufe, woOy carefs, and with promifcuous iove^ 
As taftc and nature prbmptj adhere^ or rove ; 
*rkcy meet with pleafute, and with cafe they part^ 
•Vor beads are only coupled by the heart. 
^he body ilill accoinpanies the mihd5 
[And when this wanders, tliat is unconfin*d : 
rThe love that joinM the fated pair once fledi 
They change their haunts, theif paftore, and thelf bddi 
Kg fbur-legg'd jidiots drag^ with matnal pain. 
The nat'ral cement pafs'd, an artful chain : 
Th' effed of |5aflion ceafes with the caofe; 
Clogg'd with no after-weight of forms or laws : 
To no dull rules cff cuftom they fubmit^ 
like us they cool, but when they <:pdl, they quiti 

Nor find we in the wood, the fea, or plain^ 
One e*cr ele£led o'er the reft to reign; • 
If any rtile^ 'tis force that gives the law^ 
\Vhat brutes are bound in voluntary awe 1 
bo they; like us^ a pageant idol raife, 
fiwoln with falfe pride^ and flatter'd by faUe praife i 
t>o they their equals fometimes lefs^ revere ? 
At once deteft and ferve^ deipiie and fear t 
To ftrengtlr inferior do they bend the knee ? 
With ears and eyes of (Others hear and fee} 
dr ever veft a mortal god with pow*r 
1*0 do tbofe wrongs thej^ afterwards deplore? 
' Vol* m. H Thefe 
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Thefe inftittttions are of man alone. 
Marriage an4 monarchy are both our own^ 
Pdblic oppreffion, and domeftic ftrife. 
Are ills which we ourielves annex'd to life, 
God never made a linibandf king; or wife. 
Boaft then, oh man ! thy profitable gain. 
To folly polifti'd^ civiliz'd to pain. 

Here would I launch into the various field 
Of 911 the cares our prejudices yield ; 
What multiply'd examples might be told. 
Of pains they give, and joys that they with^hold ? 
When to credulity tradition preaches, 
And ignorance pradifes what error teaches ! 

Would any feather'd maiden of the wood. 
Or fcaly female of the peopled, flood,. 
When lull and hanger call'dy its^^ force reiifl ? 
In abiUnence, or chaftity perfiH i • 
And cry, * If heaven's intent was underftood, 
< Thefe taftes were only given to be withftood l^ 
Or would they wifely both thefe gifts improve. 
And eat when hungry, and when am'rous love ? 

Yet fuperftition, in religion's name. 
With future punifhment and prefent fhame. 
Can fright weak woman from her lover'd arms. 
Who weeps with mutual pain her ufelefs charms;- 
Whilft ihe, poor wretch ! confum'd in fecret fires. 
With pow'r to feize, foregoes, what flie defires, 



C 1^5 ) 

Till b^auiy fades, aiid inclination dies, 
\xid the fair tree, the fruit ungather'd, dies* 

But are thefe ills, the ills which heav'n defign'd ? 
Are we unfortunate^ or are we blind ? 
If in pofTeffion of our wifhes cUrft^ 
Bath'd in untafted fprings we die with thitft i 
If we make miferies, what were blefiings meant^ 
And benefits ^ionvert to puniihment ? 
When in the fpring the wife induftrious bees 

Colled the various bloom from fragrant tfees^ 

ErtraS the liquid Aveet of every flow'rj 

And call the garden to enrich their ftore : 

Should any pedant bee of all the hive. 

From this or that perfume the plunderers drive,* 

And fay^ that he by infpiration knows 

The facred, tempting, interdifting rofe, . 

By hcav*n*s comilland, though fweeteft, ufelefs grows : 

Think you the fool would ever be obey'd. 

And that the lie would grow into a trade ? 
E?'n Turks would anfwer, no -^ and y6t we fee 
The viiie, that rofe, and Mahomet, that bee; 
To thefe^ how many proofs I yet could add^ 
That-man*s fuperior fenfe is being mad? 
That none^ refining^ their true int'reft view> 
Bat for the fubflance, flill the (hade purfue; 
That oft pcrverfe, ^nd prodigal of life, 

m 

(Our powV and will at everlafting (Irife,) 
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We wafte the prefent for the fature hour| 
Andy mifer-like, by hoardings ftill are poor | 
Or fooliftily regretful of the paft. 
The good which yet remains negledi to tafte* 

Nor need I any foreign proof to bring, 
Myfelf an inflance of the truths I iing« 
Whilft in a court, repugnant to my tafte, 
From my lov'd friend thefe precious hours I waftCf 
Why do I vainly here thy abfence mourn, 
And not anticipate thy wifh'd return ? 
Why ftay kny parage to thofe happy fields. 
Where fate in thee my every pleafure yields f 
Fortune allows the bleffings I refufe. 
And ev'n this moment, were my heart to chttfe» 
For thee I fhould forfake this joylefs crowd. 
And not on paper think, but think aloud : 
With thy lov'd converfe fill the fhorten'd dayi , 
And glad my foul. — Yet here unpleas'd I ftay. 
And by mean, fanguine views of int'reft fway'd^ 
By airy hopes, to real cares betray'd ; 
Lament a grievance which I might redrefsf 
And with that happinefs I might pofTefs^ 
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The POET'S PRAYER. 

9VF e'er in thy fight I found favour, Apollo, 
wL Defend me from all the difafters which follow : 
P^iom the knaves, and the fools, and the fops of the time, 
l^iom the drudgc;s in profe, and the triflers in thyme ; 
iProm the patch-work a^d toils of the royal fack-bibber, 
fEhofe dead birth-day. odes, and the farces of C4Bber : 
^rom fervile attendance on men in high places, 
llidr worihips, and honours, and lordfhips, and graces : 
^lom long dedications to patrons unworthy, 
^Mk) hear and receive, but will do nothing for thee : 
dom being carefs'd to be left in the lurch, 
.The tool of a party, in (late or in church : 
.Inm doll thinking blockheads, as fober as Turks, 
And petulant bards who repeat their own works : 
from all the gay' things of a drawing-room ihow, 
"The fight of a Belle, and the finell of a Beau : 
Irom bufy l^aok-biters, and tatlers, and carpen. 
And fcqrvy acquaintance of fiddlers and iharpers ; 
Vrom old politicians, s^d cofiee-houfe ledures, 
l^lie dreams of a chymift, and fchemes of projedors : 
'lom the fi^s of a jail, and the hopes of a penfion, 
Tlie tricks of a gamefter, and oaths of isk enfign : 

N 3 Irom 
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From fhallow free-thinkers in taverns difputipg^ 
Nor ever confuted, nor ever confuting : 
ITrom the condant good fare of another man's board| 
M7 lady's broad hints, and the jells of my lord ; 
From hearing old chymiib prelefling de cho, . 
And reading of Dutch commentators in folio : 
From waiting, like Gay, whole years at Whitehall; 
From the pride of gay wits, and the envy of fmall : 
From Very fine ladies with very fine incomes. 
Which they finely lay out on fine toys and fine trincums: 
From tlie pranks of ridottoes. and court-mafquerad^. 
The fnares of young jilts, and the fpite of old maids : 
From a fancy dull ftage, and fubmitting to fharc 
In an empty third night with a beggarly play*r : 
From Curl and fuch Printers as would ha* me curft 
To write fecond parts, let who will write the firft : 
prom all pious patriots, who would to their beft 
Put on a new tax, and take off an old teft : 
From the faith of informers, the fangs of the law. 
And the great rogues, who keep all the leffer in awe ; 
}«'rom a poo^ country-cure, that living interment. 
With a wife, and no profpedl of any preferment : 
From fcribbling for hire, when my credit is fank| ' 
To buy a new coat, and to line an old trunk : 
prom 'fquires, who divert us with jokes at their tables. 
Of hounds i^ their kennels, and nags in their ilables : 
From the nobles and commons, who bound in ftrid leagae 
^Q fu|;)fcribe for no book, yet fubfcribc to Heidegger: 

1 ?' 
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From the cant of fanatics, the jargon of {chool5| 
The cenfures of wifemen, and praifes of fools : 
From critics who never read Latin or Greek, 
And pedants, who boaft they read both all the week ; 
From borrowing wit, to repay it like Bud gel. 
Or lending, like Pope, to be paid by a cudgel. 
If ever thou didft, or wilt ever befriend me, 
Fromthefe, and fuch evils, Apollo, defend me | 
And let me be rather but honeft with no-wit. 
Than a noify, nonfeniical, half-witted poet. 

















An E P I S T L E to a Lady. 

It 7 H E N the heart akes with atiguifh, pines with grief, . 
Vf And heav'n and you alike deny relief; 
When ev'n the flatterer Hope is ho where found, ' ^ 

Tis hard to feel the fmart, and not lament the wound. 
IVnnit me then to iigh one laft adieu, 
Ifor fcorn a forrow friendfhip owes to you : 
A friendfhip modefty might well return ; 
A forrow, cruelty itfelf might mourn. 
Think how the mifer, pierc'd with inward pain^ 
Looks down with horror on the troubled main^ 
Or wildly roams along the rocky coaft, 
V ex|>loi:e bu treafures in the tempeft loft^ 

N 4 . Hatca 
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{fates his own. fafety, chides the waves that roU^ 

^imfelf aihore, but funk his dearer gold. 

{jike him abided, penfive, and forlorn, 

I look on life and all its pomp with fconif (^ 

You was the fweet'ner of each bufy fce^ie ; 

You gave the joy without, the pain within. 

{^leafure and you were both fo near ally'clii 

Th^t when I loft the one, the other 4y*d ; 

Pain too has lavifh'd all her killing ftore; 

l^or can ihe add^ nor can I fuFer more. 

In vain I view'd you with a$ chafle a Href 
As ^gcls mingle, or as faints admire ; 
By reafon prompted, paffion had no part, 
A yiftuQus ardour, that refin'd the heart. 
|n vain I fought a friendihip free from fault, 
Where fex and beauty were alike forgot : 
A fiiendfliip by the nobleft nnion join'd, 
l^be female foftnefs, and the manly n^nd. i 

^onrage to conQuer evils, or endure : 
Sweetne{s.to footh the pain, and fixules to eur-e^ 
^cand^l, a bufy £end, in Truth's difguife. 
Like Fame all Qover'd o'er with ears and eyes, 
(jearns the fond tale, and fpreads it as (he flies \ 
Nor fpreads alone, but alters, adds, defames^ 
Affe£ls to pity, though her duty blames ; 
feigns not to credit all fhe fees or hears, n, 

||ut hopes the evil only ii^ her fears jf 

Pretends 
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Pretends to weigh the fa£l in even fcalc, 

Andwiih, at Icaft, that juftiee may prevail; 

[niinuates, difTembles^ lies, betrays, 

Nays the whole, hypocrite fuch various ways. 

That Innocence itfelf muft fufFer wrong, . 

^nd Honour bleed, the prey of Slander's tongue. 

Such is my fate, fo grievous my diftrefs, 
pondemn'd to fuffer, but deny'd redrefs : 
Poo fond of joy, too feniible of pain, 
To part with all that's dear, and not complain ; 
Too 'delicate to inju^-e what I love, 
To aik the pity fame will ne'er approve. 
Vhat more remains, then, but to drop my claims 
bd by my condud juftify iny flame ? 
lard the dear bands- that to my heart-firings join^ 
bd facrrfice my peace to purchafe thine ? 

As the fond mother, who delirious eyes 
ler dying babe, ' will fcarce beljfve it jdies ; 
ut ibains it itill with traniport in her arms, 
dwells on it$ lips, and numbers o'er its charms; 
leads that it flumbers, and expedb, in vain, 
*o fee the little cherub live again : 
my torn heart mu& all the forrows prove . 
liat torture conflancy, or fadden love : 
et fondly follow your dear image ftill, 
ancy I hear you fpeak, I fee you fmile : 
^ote on a phantom, idolize the name, 
kod ^fh ^e ihade and fubftanc^ were the fame. 

I Alas ! 
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Alas! how frultlefs is the idle pray-r!^' 
The joy's imagin'd, real the defpair. 
like Adam forc'd his Eden to forego, 
I lofe my only paradifc below. 
And dread the proipedl of fucceeding woe. 



GENIUS, VIRTUE, and REPUTATION, 

A FABLE. 

From Monf. De la Motte, Book V. Fable 6, 

AS Genius, Virtue, Reputation, 
Three worthy friends, o*er dl the nation 
Agreed to roam ; then pafs the feas, ' 

And vifit Italy and Greece ; 
By travel to improve their parts. 
And learn the languages and arts ; 
Not like our modern fops and beaus, 
T' improve the pattern of their cloaths : 

Thus Genius faid ; — ** Companions dear, 
** To what I fpeak, incline ^n ear. 
** Some chance, perhaps, may us divide; 
^* Let us again ft the worft provide, 
*' And give fome fign by which to find 
9' A friend thus loft, or left behind, 

<« FOT 
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V For me, if cruel fate fliould ever 

^< Me' and my dear companions fever, 

<« Go, feek fne *midft the walls of Rome^ 

** At Angelo's or Raphael's tomb; 

** Or elfe at Virgil's facred fhrine, 

*< Lamenting with the mournful Nine." 

Next Virtue, paufing ; — (for fhe knew 
The places were hut very few. 
Where, fhe could fairly hope to ftay 
*Till her companions came that way,) 
" Pafs by (Ihe cry'd) the court, the ball, 
** The mafquerade, and carnival,' 
** Where all in falfe difguife appear, 
«* Put Vice, whofe face is ever bare; 
" 'Tis ten to one, I am not there. 
*' C^LiA, the lovelieft maid on earth! 
** I've been her friend, e'er iince her birth j 
M Perfeftion in her perfon charms^ 
<< And virtue all her bofom warms ; 
** A n^atchlefs pattern for the fair; 
<* Her dwelling feek, you'll find me there,** 

Cry'd Reputation, ** I, like you, 
^< Had once a foft companion too: 
^* As fair her perfonj ^nd her fame, 
,^* And CoQUETissA was her name. 
<* Ten thoufand lovers fwell'd her train; 
^* Ten thoufand lovers figh'd in vain : 
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<* Wherc-e'er (he went, the danglers came| 

" Yet ilill I was her favourite flame, 

«< 'Till Once, — ('twa» at the public fhow) 

*« The play being done, we rofe to go; 

<< A thing, who long had ey'd the fair, 

" His neck ftiff yok'd in folitaire, 

♦* With clean white glpves firft made approach, 

** Then begg'd to lead her to her coach : 

«< She fmil'd, and gave her lily hand; 

" Away the^ trip it to the Strand : 

** J^, hackney-coach receive the pair, 

♦« They weAt to— but I won't tell where. 

«< Theiv loft fhc Repiitationi quite; 

«< Friends, take example from that night, ' 

*« And never leave me from your iight. 

<« For oh ! if cruel fate intends 

<* Ever to part me from my friends, 

« Think that I'm dead; my death deplore, 

*< But never hope to fee me more ! 

** In vain you'll fearch the world around; 

^^ Loft Reputation's never to be found.' 






» 



MAR- 
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lARRIAGE A-LA-MODE; 

R, T H E 
rwO SPARROWS. A Fable, 

Prom Monf. De la Mottb> Book IV. Fable 2i> 

A Grove there was> by nature itaade. 
Of trees that form'd a plea£ng fhade^ 
Where warbled, ever free from care, 
'fhe wing'd muficians of the air. 
Here tun'd the Nightingale her throat; 
The Thrufh there thrill'd her piercing note j 
The Finch/ Lark, Linnet, all agree 
To join the fylvan harmony^ 
Two amorous Sparrows chofe this place^ 
^ *Che fofteft of the feather'd race ; 
The Mars aiid Venus of the grove, 
Lefs fam'd for iinging than for love. 
The fongfters warbled fweet, while they 
As fweetly bill'd their time away. 
So clofely feated were the two, 
Together you would think they grew: 
The twig was (lender where they fat. 
And bent beneath their little weight; 

Jut 
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fiut fcarcely in their lives was knowfl 
To bear the one, when one was flowri; 
When hunger calPd, they left the wood, 
l^ogetber fought the field for food ; 
WJien thirfty, in the fhallow rills 
Together dipt their little bills. 
When Phoebus fetting in the weft. 
And thick'ning ihades invite to reft. 
They homeward bent their mutual flight : 
Thus pafs'd their day, thiis pafs'd their night« 
The caftle, where thefe lovers lay. 
Was in a hollow oak, they fay: 
There, fide by fide, all night they kept. 
Together walk'd, together ilept 2 
And mixing amorous difport^ 
They made their winter-evening fiiort. 
Though free, 'twas left to cither's mind. 
To chttfe a mate from all their kind; 
She only lov'd the loving he; 
He only lov'd the lovely ihe. 

Pure Joy, poor mortals feldom find; 
Her footman. Sorrow, waits behind: 
And Fate impartial deals to all 
The honey'd potion mix'd with gall. 
This pair, on an unhappy day. 
Too far together chanc'd to ftray; 
Benighted^ and with fnares befet^ 
Qwr Mars and Venus in a net, 

Alas! 



Alas! were caught J — O change of ftate! 
A. little cige is now their fate. 
No more they feek the fpacious grove j 
No more they burn with mutual love j 
Their paffion changes with their life ; 
And foon they fall from love to ftrife* 
Their little fouls with growing rage 
High fwell ; they flutter round the cage | 
Forget the flender twig, where late 
Clofe fide by fide in loVe they fat; 
One perch is now too fmall to hold 
The fiery mate and chirping fcold: 
They peck each other o'er their food ; 
And thirft to drink each other's blood. 
Two cages muft the pair divide. 
Or deiith the quarrel will decide. 
A pidure this of human life ! 
The modern hufband, and the wife« 
Who e'er in courtfhip faw a pair 
So kind as he4 as fhe fo fair ? 
The kiffes that they gave each other^ 
You'd thittk had feal'd their lips together; 
Each vows to ^ach a mutual flame; 
And dreams,, 'twill always lafl: the fame*; 
But iix them once in Hymen's chains. 
And each alternately complains. 
The honey-moon is fcarce declin'd, . 
But all the honey of their mind 
Is gone, and leaves the fling behind* 



The 
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1*he fcene of love is vanifh'd qtiite i 
They pout, grow peevilhi fcold, aiitd flghfe 
Two tables feed each parted gu^ll; 
Two beds receive the pair to reft; 
And law alone can end the ftrife> 
V(^ith feparate maintenance for lifex 

An INSCklPTlON. 

^ercus loquitur* 
O Y E! 

WH O by retirement to ihefe facred groves 
Impregnate fancy, and on thought divine' 
Suild harmony — If fudden glow your breaft 
With infpiration, aiid the rapt'rous fong 
fiurfls from a mind unconfcious whence it (prang : 

— Know that the flflers of thefe hallow'd haunts^ 
Dryad or Hamadryad, though no more 
From Jove to man prophetic truths ikiy fing^ 
Are ftill attendant on the lonely bard. 
Who ftep by ftep thefe fUent woods among 
Wanders contemplative^ lifting the foul 
From lowcff cares, by every whifp'ring breez^ 
^un'd to poetic mood ; and fill the mind 
With truths oracular, themfelves of old 
Deign*d utter from the Dodonean fhrine<( 

ODE 
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K^'^joommymioi^.yioi^ 



ODE to W I S D O Mi 

• ■ . 

_ . ■ » 

By a L AD Y. . 

THE ' folitaiy bird of night 
Through the thick fhades now witTgs his Highfj 
And quits his'time-ihook tow'r;: 
Where^ ihelter'd from, the bl^ze of day. 
In philofophic glpom.jie ,1^, . , . 

Beneath his ivy bow'r. 

• f ^. . .. 

t . ■ .... 

With joy I.bsar the folem^ founds ^ . ^ 
Which niidnight-eehoe9 \Vaft aitq^nd^ 

And iljg^hing gi^les repeat, 
Fav'ritc -of P a l t a s ! I attend. 
And, faithful ta.thy fummons^; bend 

At Wisdom's aweful feat. 



"i • /• 
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She loves the cool, the filent eve^ . 
Where no falfe fliews of life deceivei 
Beneath the lunar r^. ' 

Here folly, ^rops each vain difguife^ 
Nor fports her gaily-colour'd dyes, * 
As in the beam of day. 
VbL. Iir. O O Pallas! 
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O Pallas ! queen of eVery t^ftf 
That.glada the fenkf and mends; the htxttf 

Blefs'd fource of purer joys : 
In every "form of beauty bright, 
That captivates the mental fight 

With pleafure and furprize l 

At thy unfpotted fhrine I bow ; 
Attend thy'modeft iuppHant's'Vb^j • .; 

That breathes no wild defired.^. 
But taught by thy unefring fules> ' ' 
To (huti the iaiiWfeft wllh of fools^" ' 

To nobler *icJw8 al^r^s^ 
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NotFoRTtJNE's gem^ Ambition*s plume'^ 
Nor CYTHERiA's fmdirig bloobi. 

Be objeds of my pray*r 2 
Let Av'rice, Vanity, and fkpni^ 
Thofe envy'd glittMng toys, divide 

The dull rewards of care* : 

To me thy better gift^ impart, 
£ach moral beauty of the heart, 

By ftudioiis thoughts tefin^d : 
For Wealth, the-frailes of glad Content j 
For Pow-r, its amplefr, beft extent. 

An empire o'er the mind» 



Wl 
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whin FoRTDi^E drops her gay parad^^f 
When Pleasuiib*s tranfient rofcs fade,' 

And wither in the tomb ; 
tlachaog'd id thy immortal pfize^ 
Thy ever-verdant laurels rife 

In uhdecaying bloom. 

fiyt thee piioteded, I defy 

The coxcowb's fneer, the ftupid lie 

Of. ignorance and ipite : 
Alike cohtemn the leaden fool, 
And all the pointed ridicule 

Of undifcerning wit. 

From envyr hurry, ndfe, arid ftrifc; 
The dull impertinence x>f life, 

In thy retreat I reft : 
Purfue thee to the peaceful groves. 
Where Plato's facred fpirit foves. 

In all thy beauties dreft. 

He bade IlilTits' tuneful ftream 
Convey thy philofophic theme • 

Of Ferfea, Fair, and Gpod : 
Attentive Athens caught the found,^ 
And all her liU'ning fons around 

In aweful filence flood : 

z Reclaim*dj 
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BcclaimMy her wild licentious youth 
Confefs'd the potent voice of^RUTH^ 

And felt its jail control : 
The Paffions ceas'd their loi^d alarms. 
And Virtue's foft perfuafive charmsj 

O'er all their fenfes ftole. ; 

Thy breath infpires the Poet's fong. 
The Patriot's free, unbi^s'd tongue^ 

The Hero's gen'rous ftrife ; 
Thine are Retirement's iilent joys> 
And all ttie fweet engaging ties 

OfftiUdomefticlife. 

I 
■ 

No more to fabled Names confined. 
To the fuprcme all-perfeft Mind 

My thoughts dire£l their flight : 
Wifdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee deriv'd, eternal fource 

Of intelledtual light. 

O fenjd her fure, her fteady ray. 
To regulate my doubtful way 

Through life's perplexing road : 
The mifts of error to controul. 
And through its gloom direfl my foal 

To happinefs and good. 



Bene: 
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Of FaiDy's pginiffd ibov : 
Slieieei tluougii evej £0^1 diffid^;. 
That all but Vi etu e'i foilid i^n 
' Are Taniirand 
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To a GENTLEMAN, 

Dn his intmdio^ to art dovn a Grorc to cskrgc Hii 

Profpea. 

B7 the Saxzie. 

IN plaintiYe feiuids, that tanM to woc 
The fadfy-fighing breeze, 
A weeping Hamadryad moam'd 
Her fate-devoted trees. 

Ah ! ftop thy facrilegioiis hand, 

Nor violate the fhade. 
Where Nature form'd a £lent haimt 

For Contemplation's aid. 

Canft thoa, the ion of Science, bred 

Where learned Ifis flows. 
Forget that, nors'd in lhelt*ring groves^ 

The Grecian genius roft? 

O 3 Within 
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Within the plantai^e's fpreading fliade. 

Immortal Plato taught ^ 
And fair Lyceum form'd the depth 

Of Aristotle's thought. -^ 

To Latian groves refled thy views^ 

And blefs the Tufcan bloom ; 
Where Eloquence deplor'd the fate 

Of Liberty and flome^ 

Retir'd beneath the beechen fhade^ 

From^teach infpiririg bough 
The Mufes wove th' unfading wreaths 

That circled Virgil's brow, 

|lefle6l before the fatal axe 

My threaten'd doom has wrought ; 
JTor facrifice to fenfual tafte 

The nobler growth of thought. 

]hIot all the glowing fruits that blufli 

On India's funny coaft. 
Pan recompenfe thee for the wortl^ 

Of one idea loll. 

My (hade a produce may fupply. 

Unknown to folar fire ; ' 
And what excludes Apollo's rays^ 

Shall harmonize his lyre. 

I TH 
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ESTIMATE of LIFE, 

IN THREE PARTS. 

A P O E Mi 

By JOHN GILBERT COOPER, E<qj 



r 



PART J. 

Melpomenej or. The Melancholy. 



Reafon thus nxjttb Life ; 



If I do lofe tbee, I do loft a things 
7 hat none hut fools njuould <weep» 

Shakes?, Meaf. for Meaf« 

OFFSPRING of folly and of noife, 
Fantaftic train of airy joys, 
Ceafe, ceafe your vain deluiive lore> 
And tempt my ferious thoughts no more, 

O 4. Ye 
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Ye horrid forms, ye gloomy throng, . 
Who hear the bird of midnight's fong ; 
Thou tooy Despair, 'pale fpedre, comt^ 
From the felf-murd'rer*s haunted tomb. 
While fad Me l p o'm e n e relates, 
JIow we'ere affli£led by the fates. 

What's all this wiih'd-for empire, liife ? 
A fcene of mis'ry, care, and ftrife j 
And make the moft, that's all we haye 
Betwixt the cradle and the grave.' 
The being is not worth the charge. 
Behold the eftimate at large. 
Oi^r youth is filly, idle, vain ; 
Our age is full of care and pain ; 
From wealth accrues anxiety ; 
Contempt and want from poverty ; 
What trouble bufinefs has in ftore ! 
How idlenefs fatigues us more ! 
To reafon, th' ignorant are blind; 
The learned's eyes are too refin'd ; 
Each wit deems every wit his foe, 
Fach fool is naturally fo ; 
And every rank and every ftation 
Meet juHIy with difapprobation. 
Say, man, is this the boaded ilate^ 
Where all is pleafant, all is great ? 
Alas ! another face you'll fee. 
Take off the vail of vanity. 
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Ifr aught in pleafure, aught in powV^ 
' Jfas wif^om any gift in ftore. 
To make thee day a iingle hour? 

Tell me, ye youthful, who apprbye 
Th* intoxicating fweets of love. 
What endlefs namelefs throbs arife^ 
What h^art-felt anguifh and what fighs. 
When Jealoufy has gnaw'd the root. 
Whence love's united branches ihoot. 
Or grant that Hymen lights his torch. 
To lead you to the nuptial porch. 
Behold ! the long'd-for rapture o*er ! 
Defire begins to lofe its pow'r. 
Then cold indifference takes place, 
Fruition alters quite the cafe ; 
And what before was ecflafy. 
Is fcarcely now civility. 
Your children bring a feqon^^care ; 
It childlefs, then you want an heir ; 
So that in both alike you find 
The fame perplexity 6f mind. 

Do pow'r or wealth more comfort own ? 
Behold yon pageant on a throne. 
Where iilken fwarms of flattery 
pbfequious wait his aiking eye. 
But view within his tortur'd bread. 
No more the downy feat of refl. 



1 



Sufpicion 
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Sufpiclon cafts her poifonM dart, 

And guilt, that fcorpion, flings his heartt 

Will knowledge give us happinefs ? 
In that, alas I we know there's lefs^ 
For every pang of mental woe 
Springs from the faculty, to kno^» • 

Hark ! at the death-betok'ning kBcQ 
Of yondter doleful paffing-bell. 
Perhaps a friend, a father's dead. 
Or the lov'd partner of thy bed ! 
Perhaps thy only foh lies there, ^ 
Breathlefs'apon the fable bier! 
Say, what can eafe the prefent griefi^ 
Can former joys afford relief ? 
Thofe former joys remembcr'd fliU, 
The more augment the recent ill. 
And where you feek for comfort, gain 
Additional increafe of pain. 

What woes from mortal ills accrue I 
And what from natural enfue !^ 
Difeafe and cafuaky attend 
Our footfteps to the journey's end ; 
The cold catarrh, th^ gout and ftonej^ 
The dropfy, jaundice, join'd in one. 
The raging fever's inward heat. 
The pale confumption's fatal fweat. 
And thoufand more diHempers roamt 
To drajj: us to th' eteinal heme. 
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^nd when foiution fets us free 
From prison of ijaortalitjr, 
TJic foul dilated joins in air. 
To gOf alas ! we know not wliert/ 
And the poor bpdy will become * 
A clod within a lonely tomb. 
Reflexion fad ! fuch bodies muft 
B^etum, and mingle with the dad! 
]3ut neither fenfe nor beauty have 
Pefeniive charms againft the grave. 
Nor virtue's ihield, nor wifdom's ioxe* 
Nor true religion's facred powV ; 
for as that chamel's earth you fee, 
^en, my EyDociA, you will {)e* 

P A R T II. 

Calliope; or. The Chearful, 

fnter cun£la leges ^ et percunSabere doSos^ 
^a ratione queas traducere leniter avum* 

HoR.Ub. I. Ep i^. 

GRIM Superflition, hence away 
To native night, and leave the day. 
Nor let thy hcllifh brood appear. 
Begot on Ignorance and Fear. 
Come, gentle Mirth, and Gaiety, 

Sweet daughter of Society ; • 

^ / Whilft 
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Whilft fair Calliope purTues 
Flights worthy of the chearful mu&., 

O life, thou gregt e/Tential good^ 
Where every- bleffing's underftood ! 
Where Plenty, Freedom, Plcafure xneet| 
To make each fleeting moment fweet» 
Where moral J^ove ^d Innocence, 
The balm of fweet Content difpenft. 
Where Peace expands her turtle wings* - 
And Hope a conflant requiem flngs. 
With eafy thought my breaft infpire». 
To thee I tune the fprightly lyre. 
From Heav'n this emanation flows. 
To Heav'n again the wand'rer goes : 
And whilft employ'd beneath on earthy 
its boon attendants, Eafe and Mirth, 
Join'd with the Social Virtues three. 
And their calm parent Charity, 
Condud it to the facred plains 
Where happinefs terreflrial reigns. 
'Tis Difcontent alone deftroys 
The harveft of our ripening joys ; 
Refolve to be exempt from woe. 
Your refolution keeps you fo. 
Whate'er is needful man receives. 
Nay more fuperfluous Nature gives. 
Indulgent parent, fource of blifs, 
Profufe of goodnefs to excefs ! 
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foT thee 'tis, man> the zephyr blows> 
For thee the purple vintage flows. 
Each .flow'r its various hue difplay^^ 
The lark exalts her vernal layd, - 

To view yon azure vault is thiiie^ 
And my £udocia's form divine. 

Hark ! how the renovating' Spring; 
Invites the feathered choir to fing. 
Spontaneous mirth and raptnre glow ' 
On every fhrub, and everyr^bough^: 
Their little airs a leiTon gite, ' • 
They trach us mortals how to iive, \ 
And well advife usy whilft wecati^ J 

To fpend in joy the vital ^n.'< 
Ye gay and youthful, all advaiioej 
Together knit in fbftive dance^t: 1 
See blooming Heie leads thtf wisfy. 
For youth is Nature's holiday*-^ * 
J£ dire Misfortune fhould employ 
Her dax't. to wound the. timely joy^ 
Solicit Bacchus with your pray'r. 
No earthly goblin^ dai^comcne^r^ 
Care puts an eafier afped on. 
Pale Anger fmooths her threatening frowilf 
Mirth comes in Melancholy's ftead. 
And Difcontent conceals her head. 
The thoughts on vagrant pinions fly. 
And mount exulting to t}ie {ky^ 



Theaco 
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Thence with enraptured views lool? dowfl 
(&n golden empires ^ their' i&wn. 

Or let^ when" F^nc^ ^re^s her fiuls^ 
Love waft you on with eafier gale^. 
Where in the fotil-bewitchiiig groves^ 
EupHROSYHBj Aveet goddeisy rorcs i 
*Tis rapture ally /tis ecftafyi 
An eaithly ixnlttoctdity ! ' . 
^his all the anocnt Bards employ'd^ 
'Twas all ttufr-andenr. gods enjoy'dy 
Who often fron^ the cealms above 
Came dow^ ot .flarth.t' indulge in iuiriL 

Still thex;e!ajQXfe0' gmater .'.bliJaiii .ftorc^ ... . 
*Tis virtuous Frkt3fhip'5 Ibctal hour* , 
Whenf goodnft frtnii the Hbait finoceze - 
Pours forth Gouspaffion's bad^iny tear/ 
For from tjiofe tears Tuchr tfanfports flaw; 
As none but friqods^' and angels know. 

Blefs'd date! where every thing confpitei 
' To fill the brcfai^ with/ heav'nly fires i 
Where for a,whi]e;the foul mufl roam^ 
To preconmrcf .the ftatc to com«, 
And when through life the joaroiey's pafty 
Without repining or diRsAe^ 
Again the fpirit will repair. 
To breathe a mere celeflial air, . 
And reap, where*ble(red beings glowv 
Completion of the joys below* 

PA 
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PART III: 
T E & p $ I c H o R £ } Dr,' The Moderate* 

HOM. Od. Q, 

■ /atis eft arare'^omemj qui ddndt it duferi \ 
witamf det opesi aquum mi atiimuM ip/e paraho, 

HoR. Lib. I. Ep. i^.. 

DESCEND, AftracEj from aboycj 
Where Jove's celeftial daughters rove^ 
And deign ojace more to bring with thee 
Thy earth-deferting £uhily, 
. Calm TemperaAce^ and Patience mild^ 
Sweet Contempiatioii's heavenly chiM^ 
Refle£kioii £rm^ and Fancy free> 
Religion pure, atMlvProbit>\ 
Whilft all the'Heliamian throti^ 
S}isOfjoinTEMr>feieHX>itE in fon^.. . 

Ere man, greM Reaibn's k>rdy was made^ 
Or the woiIdV'firft fbundatioiis laid. 
As high in their ditdne abodes, ' 
Confulting fair ^e mighty god«« 
Jove on thechaos looking down» 
Spoke thus from his imperial throne i 
** Ye deities and potentates, 
** Aerial pow*ii> and heav'niy ftates^ 
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** Lo, in that gloomy place below, 
** Whferc darknefs reigns and difcord now^ 
«« There a new world fhall grace the (kies^ 
*« And a new creature form*d arife, 
" Who ihall partake of our ^rfe^ons^ 
«< And live and aft by our direftions, 
«< (For the chief blifs of any .ftation 
*« Is nought without communication) 
** Let therefore every godhead give 
*« What this new being fhould receive j 
<* But care important mnft be had, 
** To mingle well of good an^' bad/ 
" That, by th' allaying mixture, he 
** May not approach to deity/*- • 

The fovereign fpake, the gods agree^ 
And each began in his degree : 
Behind the throne of Jove there ftood 
Two velTels of celeftial wood. 
Containing juft twa equal meafurfcs. 

Ope fiird with pain, and one with pleafures^ 

The gods drew out from both of thefe. 

And mix'd 'em with their eifences^, 

(Which eifences are heav'nly ftill,* 

When undiflurb'd by nat'ral ill. 

And man to mortal good is prone^ 

Let but the moral powers alone. 

And not pervert 'em by tuition. 

Or conjure 'cm by fuperftition) 
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tte^ce mail partakes an equal fhare 
;Of -pleafi&g thoughts and gloomy cafe^ 
And Pain and Pleafure e'er fhall be. 
As • Plato fays, in 'company. 
Receive the one, and foon the other 
Will follow to rejoin his brother. 
Tfaofe who with pious pain pttrfue 
Calm Virtue, by her facred clue. 
Will furely find the mental treafure 
Of Virtue, only real pleafure ; 
Follow the pleafurable road. 
That fatal Siren reckons good, 
'Twill lead thee to the gloomy cell^ 
Where Pain and Melancholy dwell* 
Health is the child of Ablliiience, 
DifeafCf of a luxurious fenfe ; 
* Defpair, that helliih fiend, proceeds 
From loofen*d thoughts, and impious deeds; 
And the iweet offspring of Content, 
Flowai from the mind's calm government. 
Thus, man> thy date is- free firom woe» 
If thou wouldft chufe to make it fo« 
Murmur not then at heaven's decree. 
The gods have given thee liberty. 
And plac'd within thy confcious breaft, 
Reafon, as an unerring tcft, 
•AaU-iOhtbuldftthou fix on mifery. 
The fault is not in them, but thee. 

* S(« the Ph;ido of Plato, 

Vol. hi, P Tho 
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The PLEASURE of POETRY. 



An O D E. 



By Mr. Va n s i t t a r t. 

L 

HAPPY the babe whofe Hatalfhoar 
The Mufe propitious deigns to grace> 
No frowns on his foft fore-head low'r. 
No cries diftort his tender face ; 
But o'er her childj forgetting all her pangs, 
Infatiate of her fmiles, the raptor'd parent hangs. 

n. 

Let ftatefmen on the fleeplefs bed 

The fate of realms and princes weight 
While in the agonizing head 
They form ideal fcenes of fway ; 
Not long, alas ! the fancied charms delight, 
fiat melt, Ukp fpe^e-fbrms, in filent ihades of nighc^^ 
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nr. 

. Ve lieavjr p^anu^ doll of lore, 
^od o'er the taper's livid flame ; 
Ye liiifersy fBll increafe your ftore ; 
Still tremblie at the robber's name : 
Or ihadd'ring horn the recent dream ariie. 
While vifionary fire glows dreadfal to your tiyts* 

IV. 
Far other joys the Mufes ihow'r 

Benignant^ on the aching breaft ; 
Tis theirs, in the lone, cheerlefs houf. 
To loll the lab'ring heart to reft : 
Witih bright'ning calms they glad th^ proipedl drear^ 
And bid each groan fubfide, and dry up every tear. 

• V. 
From earthly mifis, ye gentle Nine ! 
Whene'er you purge the vifual ray^ 
Sudden the landfcapes fairer ihine. 
And blander finiles the face of day : 
Ev'a Chloe's lips with brighter vermil glow. 
And oh her youthful cheek the rofe-buds freiher l)Iow» 

VI. 
When Boreas fouhds his fidrce alarms. 

And all the green-clad nymphs are fled^ 
Oh ! then I lie in Fancy's arms 
On fragrant May!s delicious bed ; 
And through the (hade, flow-creeping from the dale^ 
JP«a on my drowfy face the lily-breathing gale. 

P 2 VIL Or 
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Or on ^e mountain's airy height 

Hear Winter call his howling train, 
Chas'd by the Spring and Dryads lights . 
That now rpfume their blifsfnl reign : 
While fmiling Flora binds her Zephyr's hrow^ - 
With eVery various iioy^'r that Nature's lap .b^Qv^«« 

More potent than the Sibyl's gold 
That led iEneas' bold emprize^ 
When you. Calliope, unfold 
Your laurel branch, each phantbm flies ! 
Slow cares with heavy wings beat the dull air, • 
^nd dread, and pale*ey'd grief, and pain and Uack defpair* 

IX. 
With you Elyfium's happy bowers. 

The maniions of the glorious deadf 
I viiit oft, and cull the flow'rs 
That rife fpontaneous to your tread ; 
Such adlive virtue, warms that pregnant earth. 
And heav'n with kindlier hand affifls each genial birtfrif 

yt. 

Here oft I wander through the gloom. 

While pendent fruit the leaves among 
Gleams through the ihade with golden bloom^ 
Where lurk along the feather'd throng, 
Whofe notes th* eternal fpring unceafing chear. 
Nor leave in mournful fiknc^ half the drooping year. ^ 

XL Ani 
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. "^ XT. 

And oft I view along die plain 

With flow -and folemn fteps proceed 
Heroes and chiefs, an awfol train. 
And high exalt the laureird head; 
Submiiis I honour every facred name. 
Deep in the column gray'd of adamantine fame. 

XII. 
But ceafe, my Mnfe, with tender wing 

Unfledg'd, ethereal flight to dare. 
Stem Cato's bold difconrfe to fing. 
Or paint immortal Brutus' air ; 
May Britain ne'er the weight of flav'ry feel. 
Or bid a Brutus fhake for her his crfmfon fteel ! 

XID. 
ho !. yoBider negiigehtly laid 

Faft by the dream's impurpled fide. 
Where through the thicks-entangled fhade. 
The radiant waves of neflar glide, 
' Bach facred poet ftrikes his tuneful lyre. 
And .wake» the raviih'd heart/ and bids the foul afpire. 

XIV. 
No more is heard the plaintive flrain. 

Or pleafmg Melancholy's fong, 
Tibullus here forgets his pain, 

Aiid joins tlie love-exulting throng ; 
For Cupid flutteis round with golden dart, ^ 

And fiercely twangs his bow at every rebel heart. 

P 3. XV, There 
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, XV. 

There ftretchM at eafe Anacreon gay ; 
And on his melting Lefbia's breaft^ 
With eye half-rais'd CatuUns lay. 
And gaz'd himfelf to balmy reft : 
While Venus' felf through all the arn'rotts f;roves 
With kifles frefh diftiird fupply'd their oonftant lpfe$; 

XVI. ; 

Now Horace' hand the firing ihfpir'dy , 

My foul, impatient as he fung. 
The Mufe unconquerable fir'd, * 

And heavenly accents feiz'd my tongue ; 
Then lock'd in admiration fweet I bow'd, , 
ConfefsM his potent art, nor could forbear aloiid *• 

xvn. 

Hail, glorious bard ! whofe high command 

A thoufand various firings obey. 
While joins and mixes to thy hand 
At once the bold and tender lay ! 
Not mighty Homer down PamafTus fteep. 
Rolls the full tide of verfe fo clear, and yet To deep* 

xvni. 

O could I catch one ray divine 
From thy intolerable blaze ! 
To pour flrong luflre on my line. 
And my afpiring fong to raife ; 
Then fhould the Mufe her choiceft influence (bed. 
And with eternal wreaths entwine my lofty head. 

* Milton. 

XIX. The 
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MX. 
Then would I fing the fons of Faxne, 
Th' immortal chiefs of ancient age. 
Or tell of love's celeftial flame. 
Or ope fair friendfliip's facred pftge. 
And leave the fullen thought and flruggling grofui» 
To take their watchful iUnds Ground the gaudy throne. 



t^A^xr 






The POWER of POETRY, 

I. 

WHEN tuneful Orpheus ftrove by moving drains 
To footh the furious hate of rugged fwains^ 
The lift*ning multitude was pleas'd, 

Ev'n Rapine drOpt her ravifh'd prey, 
Till by the foft oppreffion feiz'd, 
E^h favage heard his rag^ away ; 
And nowo'ercome» in kind confent they move* 
And all is'harmony, and all is love t 

n. 

Not (b, when Greece^s chief by heaven infpir*d^ 
With love of arms each glowing bofom fir'd ; 
But now the treipbling foldier fled, 
Regardleft of the glorious prize ; 
And his brave thirft of honour dead. 
He durft not meet with hoflile eyes ; 
WUlft glittering fliields and fwords, war's bright array. 
Were either worn in vain, or bafely thrown away. 

P 4 m. SpoA 
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Soon as the hero, by his martial flrains. 
Had kindled virtue in thfeir frozen veins ; 
' Afrefh the warlike fpirit grows, 

Like flame, the brave contagion ran i 
See in each fparkling eye it glows. 
And oatches on from man to man ! 
*Till.rage in every breaft to fear fucceed; 
And now they dare, and now. they viiiji to bleed! 

IV. 

With difiereiitinovemehts fraught ww"^ ]^{^'s lays^. 
Taught flowing grief, and kind concern to raift * 
He fiuig Marcellus' mournful n^inve ' 
In beauty's, and in glory's bloom^^ 
Tori) Erbm himfelf, from friends, ffom f^rne^ 
And rapt into an early tomb \ 
He fung, and forrow Hole on all. 
And fighs began to heave, and tears b^g^n to faU ! 

■■■■; V. 

But Rome's high femprefs felt the greateft fmart^ 
Touch'd both by nature, and the poet s art ; 
For as he fung the mournful drain. 

So well the hero's portraiture he drew. 
She faw him ficken, fade again. 
And in defcription bleed anew. 
Then pierc'd, and yielding to the melting lay. 
She Ughed, (he fainted, funk, and died away. 
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Thus numbers once did human breads controul ! 
Ah ! where dwells now fuch empire o'er the foul ? 
Tranfported by harmonious lays. 

The mind is melted down, or burns : 
With joy o'er Windfor forefl: flray«. 
Or grieves when Eloifa mourns : 
Still the fame ardour kiiidles every line. 
And our own Po r £ is now, what Virgil was. divine. 

c 

4lp ^9^ IIF ^t§f ^By ^HP mtt^ ^H^ ^Bpf^ '^nf ^S^. ^|y ^Jf ^'Vp ^By '^RP ^St^ ^fH^ ^H^^VIF 4BP ^^H^ 

To a Young Lady, with Fontenelle's 

Plurality of Worlds. 

• 

IN thicfinall work, all nature's wonders fee. 
The foften'd features of philpfophy. 
In truth by tafy fleps you here advance. 
Truth as diverting, as the beft romance. 
Long had thefe arts to fages been confin'd. 
None (aw their beauty, 'till by poring blind ; 
By ftudying fpent, like men that cram too full. 
From Wifdom's.feaft they rofe not chear'd, but dull : 
The gay and airy fmil'd to fee 'em grave. 
And fled fuch wifdom like Trophonius' cave. ^ 
Joftly they thought they might thofe arts defpife. 
Which made men fullen, ere they could be wife. 

*^ ; Brought 
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Brought down to fight, with eafe you vkw 'em heiei 
Though deep the bottom, yet the ftream is clear. 
Your fluttering iex (till valu'd fcience lefs ; 
Carelefs of any but the arts of drefs. 
Their ufelefs time was idly thrown away 
On empty novels, or fome new-bom play ; 
Thp beft, perhaps, a few loofe hours might (pare ' 
For fome unmeaning thing, mifcall'd a pra/n 
In vain the glitt'ring orbs, each ftarry night. 
With mingling blazes ihed a flood of light : 
Each nymph with cold indifference faw 'em ri(e'; 
And, taught by fops^ to them preferr'd her eyes^ 
None thought the ftars were funs fo widely fown. 
None dreamt of other worlds, beiides our own. 
Well might they boad their chanyis, when every &ir 
Thought this world all ; and her's the brighteft here. 
Ah ! quit not the large thoughts this book infpifes> 
For thofe thin trifles which your fex admires : 
A(rert your claim to fenfe^ and (hew mankind. 
That reafon is not to them(elves confin'd. 
The haughty belle, whofe beauty's awful (hrine 
^v/erc facritege t' imagine not divine. 
Who thought fo greatly of her eyes before. 
Bid her oread this, and then be vain no more. 
How poor ev'n you, who reign without controul. 
If we excc;pt the beauties of your foul ! 
Should all beholders feel the fame furprife : 
Should all who fee you, fee you with my eyes ; 

S 



W< 



( 235 ) 

Were no fick blafts to make that beauty lets ^ 
Should you be what I think, what all cqnfefs : 
Tis but a narrow fpace thofe charms eng^ ; 
One iilan^ only, and not half an age ! 
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To SYLVIA. 

By D. G. 

IF truth can fix thy wav'ring heart. 
Let Damon urge his claim ; 
He feels the paffion void of art. 
The pure, the conflant flame* 

Though fighing fwains their torments tell. 

Their fenfual love contemn ; 
They only prize the beauteous Q;i^ll, 

But flight the inward gem. 

PofTeffion cures th^ wounded heart, 

Deftroys the tranfient fire ; 
But when the mind receives the dart. 

Enjoyment whets defire. 
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By age your beauty will decay^^ 
Your mind improres with yfeai^s^ ' 

As when the bloilbms fade jtway» 
The rip'ning fruit appears : 

May Heav'n and Sylvia gfant my fixi^ 

And blefs the future hour. 
That D^mon, who can tafle the fruity , 

May 'gather eyery flow'r ! 






To the Author of the Farmer*s Letters^ wh 

were written in Ireland iii the iTpar of 

Rebellion, by Henry Brookje^ £% 174 

^ ■ 1 ■ • 
By the Same« 

% 

OH thou, whofe artlei^, 'free-bom gehiiss chanhSt 
Whofe ruflic zeal each patriot bofeih warms ^ 
Purfue the glorious talk,* the pleafing toil^ 
Forfake the fields, and //// a nobler foil ; 
Extend the Farmen*s care to human kind. 
Manure the heart, and culti'vate the mind ^ 
There plant religion, reafon, freedom, truth, 
And/ow the feeds of virtue in our youth : 

5 
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^I^t ipLOroMi weeds corrupt, or hrambles choak^ 
Aiid fhake the vermin from the Britifh oak ; 
iViom MOKthim hlafis protedl the vernal. bloomy 
And gnard our pafbires from the nvolves of Rome* 
On Britain'sliberty ingraft thy name. 
And reap the baratefi of immortal fame ! 

VERSES written in a Book called. 
Fables for the Female Sex. 



By the Same. 

WHILE here the poet paints the charms 
Which blefs the perfeA dame. 
How unafiedied beauty warms. 
And wit preferves the flame ; 

How prudence, virtue, fenfe agree. 

To form the happy wife : 
In Lucy, and her book, I fee. 

The Piaurc, and the Life. 



VERSES 
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VERSES wnttcnin Sylvia's PRIG 

By the Same. 

UNtouch'd byiove, nnmov'd by wit, 
I found no charms in Matthew's l3rre^ 
But UQConcertt'd read all he writ. 
Though love and Phoebus did infpire : 

'Till Sylvia took her favourite's part, 
Refolv'd to prove my judgment wrong | 

Her proofs prevail'd, they reach'd my heart,1 
And foon I felt the poet's fopg. 

Upon a LADY'S Embroidzri 

By the Same. 

ARACHNE once, as poets tell, 
A goddefe at her art defy'd ; 
But foon the daring mortal fell 
The haplefs vidtim of her pride. 

O then beware Arachne's fate. 

Be prudent, Chloe, and fubmit ; 
For you'll more furely feel her hate. 

Who rival both her Art and Wit. 

DBA 
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DEATH and the D O C T O R. 

Occafioned by a PhyficUn's lampooning a Friend of the 

Author. 



By the Same. 

AS Doftor * * mufing fat. 
Death faw, and came without delay : 
Enters the room, begins the chat 
With, " Doflor, why fo thoughtful, pray ?'• 

m 

The Dodior ftarted from hi$ place. 
But foon they more familiar grew : 

And then he told his piteous cafe. 
How trade was low, and friends were few. 

** Away with fear," the phantom faid. 
As foon as he had heard his tale : 

** Take my advice, and mend your trade; 
*^ We both are lofers if you fail. 

** Go write, your wit in fatire (how, 
<< No matter, whether fmart, or true ; 

•* Call • • names, the greateft foe 
« To dttllaefs, folly, pride, and you. 
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Then 



** Then copies fpread, there lies the tricky 
•* Among your friends be fure you fend 'cm j 

" For all who read will foon grow fick, 
** And when you're call'd upon, attend 'em. 

** Thus trade increaiing by degrees, . * ■ 

<< Dodor, we both (hall have our ends : 

** For you are fure to have yoitr fees, 
" And I am fure to have yoor friends." -» 

XXXXX>0<XXX)<XXX>0<>0<XXXXXX) 

INSCRIPTIONS, on a Monument to tfe 
Memory of a Lady's favourite Bullfinch. 

By the Same. 

On the Front of the Stone. 

Memoriae 
Blandientis Volucris ^ 

Hunc Lapidem 
pofuit 

I> G .^ 

€t hoc 
* Hobilijpma Lucise 

Officii fui 

Tcftimonium 

quale quale eft 

dicavie. 
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On the Right Side. 

THE goddefTes of wit and love 
Have patroniz'd the owl and dove ; 
From whofe prote£lion both lay claim 
To immortality and fame : 

Could wit alone, or beauty, give \ 

To birds the fame prerogative ; 
My double claim had fate defy'd. 
And * Lucy's fav'rite ne'er had dy'd. 

On the Left Side. 

THOUGH here my body lies interr'd, 
I ftill can be a tell-tale bird ; 
If David ihould pollute thefe fhades. 
And wanton with my lady's maids ; 
Or Dick fneak out to field or park. 
To play with Mopsy in the dark ; 
Or Will, that noble, generous youth. 
Should err from wifdom, tade, and truth ; 
And blefs'd with all that's fair and good. 
Should quit a feaft for groiler food : 
I'll rife again a reftlefs fprite. 
Will haunt my lonely cage by night ; 
There fwell my throat and plume my wing. 
And e^^ tale to Lucy iing. 

VoL.ni. . Q^ The 
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The Trial of SELIM the PERSIAN, 

For divers High Crimes and Mifdemeanour&. 

TH E court was met ; the prisoner brought ; 
The council with inflrudlion fraught ; 
And evidence- prepared at large. 
On oathy to vindicate the c^ge. 

But firfl 'tis meet, where form denies 
Poetic helps of fancy'd lies. 
Gay metaphors, and figures fine,. ^ 
And fimiles to deck the line; 
'Tis meet (as we before have faid) 
To call defcription to our aid. 

Begin ^we then (as firft *tis fitting} 
With the three Chiefs in judgment fittings 
Above the reO.,. and in the chair. 
Sat Faction with difi!embled air; 
Her tongue was fkill'd in fpecious lies,. 
And murmurs, whence difleniions' rife i 
A fmiHng mafk her features veiPd, 



Her form the patriot's robe conoeal'd; 
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With ftttdy'^ blanifhments fhe bow'd. 
And dreyif the captivated crowd. 
The next in place, and on the right. 
Sat Envy» hideous to the fight ; 
Her fnakj locks, her hollow eyes. 
And haggard form forbad difguifc; 
Pale difeontent, and fallen hate 
Upon her wrinkled forehead fate: 
Her left-hand clench'd, her cheek fttftain'd, 
Her right (with many a murder ftaia'd) 
A dagger dutch'd, in a£t to ilrike. 
With ftarts of rage, and aim oblique. 
Laft on the left was Clamour feen. 
Of ftature yaft^ and horrid mien ; 
With bloated cheeks, and frantic eyes. 
She fent her yelHngs to the ikies ; 
Prepared with trumpet in her hand. 
To blow Edition o'er the l^nd.. 
Wkk thefe, fbor more of lefler fame» 
And humbler rank, attendant came : 
Hyfocrisy with fmiling grace. 
And Impudence with brazen face. 
Contention bold, with iron lungs. 
And Slander with her hundred tongues. 
The walls in fculptur'd tale were rich. 
And ftatues proud (in many a nich) 
Of chie^ who fought in Faction's caufe. 
And popifii'd for contempt of laws* 

Q^» The 
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I'he roof in vary'd light and fhade# - 
The feat of Anarchy difplay'd, 
Tritimphant o^er a falling throne 
(By emblematic figures known) 
Confusion rag'd, and Lust obfcene. 
And Riot with diftemper*d mien. 
And Outrage bold, and Mischief dire^ 
And Devastation clad in fire. 
Prone on the ground, a marUal mud 
Expiring lay, and groan'd lor aid ; 
Her fhield with many a flab wa^ pierc'd. 
Her laurels torn, her fpear revers'd ; 
And near her crouch'd, amidA the fpoils, 
A lion painted in the toils. 

With look composed the prisoner flood. 
And modefl pride. By turns he yiew'd 
The coiirty the council, and the crowd, 
And with fubmiffive rev'rence bow'd* 

Proceed we now, in humbler fb-ains. 
And lighter rhymes, with what remains* 

Th* indidtment grievoufly fet forth. 
That Selim, lofl to truth and worth, 
(In company with one Will P — t, 
And many more, not taken yet) 
In Forty-five, the royal palace 
Did enter, and to fhame grown callous» 
Did then and there his faith forfake. 
And did accept, receive and take, 

Wi 
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With mifchievoas intent' and bafe^ 
Value unknown, a certain place. 

He was a fecond time indided. 
For that, by evil zeal excited. 
With learning more than, layman's fliare, 
{Which parfons want, and he might ipare) 
In letter to one Gilbert West, 
He, the (aid Selim, did atteft. 
Maintain, fupport, and make aiTertion 
Of certain points, from Paul's converflon : 
By means whereof the faid apoftle 
Did many an unbeliever joille. 
Starting unfafhionable fandes. 
And building truths on known romances. 

A third charge run, that knowing weU « 

Wits only eat, as pamphlets fell, 
He, the faid Selim, notwithftanding 
Did fall to anfw'ring, ihaming, branding 
Three curious Letters to the Whigs ; 
Makipg no reader care three £gs 
For ai^y fads contain'd therein ; 
By which uncharitably $n. 
An author, . modeft and deierving. 
Was defUn'd to contempt and ftarving ; 
Againft the king, his crown and pe9x:e. 
And all the flatutes in th^t cafe. 

The pleader rofe with brief full charg'd, 
Jini OA the pris'ner's crimes enUrg'd— --* 

QL3 But 
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But not to damp tlie.Muie's 6xt 

With rhet'ric fudbi as courts require^ 

We'll try to keep the reader ^warm^ 

And iift the matter from ike form. 

Virtue^and ibcial love, he ^id^ 

And honour from the land were Scd ; 

That Patriots now, like other foUn, 

Were made the butt of vulgar jokes ; 

While Opposition dropp'd her citity 

And courted power for wealth and reft. 

Why fome folks laugh'd, and feme folks railed. 

Why fome fubmitted, fome aiiaiPd, 

Angry or pleas'd— *— all folv'd thedosbt 

With who were in, and who were out. 

Tbe fons of Clamour grew fo fickly» 

They look'd for difTolution quickly ; 

Their weekly Journals finely written. 

Were funk in privies all befh — n ; 

Old-England and the London-Evening, 

Hardly a foul was found believing in. 

And Caleb, once fo bold and ftrong. 

Was ftupid now, and always wrong. 

Afk ye whence rofe this foul difgrace ? 
Why Selim has received a place. 
And thereby brought the caufe to (hame ; 
Proving that people, void of blame. 
Might ferve their country and their king, 
Sy making both the felf-fame thing. 



( *47 ) 

By which the credulous believM^ 
And others (by flrange aits deceived) 
That Miniflers were fometimes right. 
And meant not to deftroy us quite. 

That bartering thus in ftate-affairs, 
He next muft deal in facred wares. 
The clergy's rights divine invade. 
And fmuggle in the goQ)el-trade. 
And all this zeal to re-inflate 
• Exploded notions^ out of date; 
Sending old rakes to church in fhoals. 
Like children fniv'ling for their fouls. 
And ladies gay, from fmiit and libels. 
To learn beliefs, and read their Bibles ; 
Erecting confcience for a tutor. 
To damn the prefent by the future. 
As if to evils known and r^al 
'Twas needful to annex ideal ; 
When all of human life we know 
Is care, and bittemefs, and woe. 
With (hort tranfitions of delight. 
To fet the fhatter'd fpirits right. 
Then why fuch mighty pains and care. 
To make us humbler than we are ? 
Forbidding fhort-liv'd mirth and laughter 
By fears of what may come hereafter ? 
Better in ignorance to dwell ; 
None fear, but who believe an kell : 

0^4 And 
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And if there fhould be one, no doabt 
Men of themfelves would find it oat. 

But Selim's crimes, he faid, went farther. 
And barely floppM on thia fide marther ; 
One yet remain'd^ to clofe the chai^. 
To which (with leave) he'd fpeak at large.. 
And firft 'twas needful to prcmiiey 
That though fo long (for reafons wife) 
The prefs inviolate had ftood. 
Productive of the public good ; 
Yet ftill, too modeft to abufe, . 
It rail'd at vice, but told not whofe* 
That great improvements, of late dayt. 
Were made, to many ^ author's praife* 
Who, not fo fcrupuloufly nice, 
ProcUim'd the perfon with the vice. 
Or gave, where vices might be wanted. 
The name, and took the reft for granted* 
Upon (his plan, a Champion * rofe. 
Unrighteous greatnefs to oppofe. 
Proving the man ini^entus non eft^ 
Who trades in power, and ftill is honeft ; 
And (God be pi^ais'd) he did it roundly. 
Flogging a certain junto foundly ; 
But chief his anger was diredled 
Where people leaft of all fufpeded ; 

• Author of the Letter to the Whigs, 
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And Selim, not fo fh-ong a« tall. 

Beneath his grafp appeared to fall. 

But Innocence (as people fay) 

Stood by, and fav*d him in the fray. 

By her affiled, and one Truth, 

A bufy, prating, forward youth. 

He rally'd all his flrength anew. 

And at the foe a letter threw. 

His weakeft part the weapon found. 

And brought him fenfelefs to the ground. 

Hence Opposition fled the field. 

And IoN*RANCE with her fev'n-fold fhield ; 

And well they might, for (things weigh'd fully) 

The prisoner, with his Whore and Bully, 

Muft prove for every foe too hard, 

Who never fought with fuch a guard. 

But Truth and Innocence, he faid. 
Would ftand him here in little flead. 
For they had evidence on oath. 
That would appear too hard for both. 

Of witnefles a fearful train 
Came next th' indidments to fuflain ; 
Detraction, Hatred, and Distru.st, 
And Party, of all foes the worft. 
Malice, Revenge, and Unbelief, 
And Disappointment, worn with grief. 
Dishonour foul, unaw'd by ihame. 
And every fiend that vice can namir. 

AU 
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All thefe in ample fonn depos'd 
Each fa^ the triple charge difclos'd^ 
With taunts and gibes of bitter fort^ 
And afking vengeance from the conrt. 

The prisoner faid in his defence. 
That he indeed had fmall pretence. 
To fofcen fads fo deeply fwom. 
But would for his offences mourn ; 
Yet more he hop'd than bare repentance 
Might ftill be urg'd to ward the fentence^ 
That he had held a place fome years. 
He own'd with penitence and tears. 
But took it not from motives bafe, 
Th' indidbnent there miflook the cafe ; 
And though he had betray'd his troll. 
In being to his country juft, 
Neglefiing Faction and her friends. 
He did it not for wicked ends. 
But that complaints and feuds might ceafe. 
And jarring parties mix in peace. 

That what he wrote to Gilbert West 
Bore hard againft him, he confeft ; 
Yet there they wrong'd him ; for the fa£t is. 
He reafon'd for Belief, not Praftice ; 
And people might believe, he thought, 
Though Pradlice might be deem*d a fault. 
He either dreamt it, or was told. 
Religion was rcver'd of old. 

That 
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That it gave breeding no oiSenee, 
And was no foe to wit and ienfe; 
But wliether this was troth or whim. 
He would not fay ; the^ doubt with him 
(And no great harm he hop'd) was how 
Th' enlighten'd world would take it now ; 
If they admitted it, 'was well» 
If noty he never talk'd of hell. 
Nor even hop'd to change men*s meafures. 
Or frighten ladies from their pleaiures. 
One accufation, he confefs'd, 

i 

Had touch'd him more than all the reft ; 

Three Patriot-Letters, high in fame. 

By him o'erthrown, and brought to fhame. 

And though it was a rule in vOgue, 

If one man call'd another rogue, , 

The party injured might reply. 

And on his foe retort the lie ; 

Yet what accru'd from all his labour. 

But foul diflionour to his neighbour ? 

And he's a mbft unchriltian elf. 

Who others damns to fave himielf. 

Beiides, ^s all men knew, he faid, 

Thefe Letters only rsuPd for bread ; ^ 

And hunger was a known excufe 

For proftitution and abufe ; 

A guinea, properly apply'd. 

Mad made the writer change his fide $ 

3 He 
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He wifh*d he had not cut and canr*d him,, * 
And own'd, he fhould have boaght, not ftanr'd hii 

The coorty he faid, knew all the reft. 
And muft proceed as they thought beft ; 
Only he hop'd fuch reiignation 
Would plead fome little mitigation ; 
And if his charader was clear 
From other faults (and friends were near. 
Who would, when call'd upon, atteft it) 
He did in humbleft form requeft it. 
To be from punilhment exempt. 
And only fuffer their contempt. .' 

The pris'ner^s friends their claim prelerr*d. 
In turn demanding to be heard. 
Integrity and Honour fwore. 
Benevolence and twenty more. 
That he was always of their party. 
And that they knew him firm and hearty* 
Religion, fober dame, attended. 
And, as fhe could, his caufe befriended ; 
She faid, 'twas fince fhe came from college 
She knew him introduced by Knowledge ( 
The man was modeil and fincere. 
Nor farther could fhe interfere. 
The Muses begg'd to interpofe. 
But Envy with loud hifTings rofe. 
And call'd them women of ill fame^ 
Liars, and proftitutes to fhame; 
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And faid^ to all the world 'twas knowA^ 
8blim liad had them every one. 
The prisoner blufh'd, the Musbs frown'4» 
When filence was prociaimM around. 
And Faction, rifing with the reft. 
In form the prisoner thus addreft. 

Yon, Selim, thrice have been indided, 
Firft, that by wicked pride excited. 
And bent your country to difgrace. 
You have received, and held a Flag b. 
Next, Infidelity to wound, 
You've dar'd, with arguments profound. 
To drive Frebthinking to a ftand. 
And with Religion vex the land. 
And laftly, in contenipt of right. 
With hornd and unnat'ral fpite. 
You have an Author's fame o'erthrown. 
Thereby to build and fence your own. 

Thefe crimes fucceflive, on your trial. 
Have met with proofs beyond denial ; 
To which yoqrfelf, with ihame, conceded, 
And bat in mitigation pleaded. 
Yet that the juftice of the court 
May fuifer not in men's report,, 
Judgment a moment I fufpend. 
To reafon as from friend to friend. 

And firft, that you, of all mankind. 
With Kings and Courts ihould ftain your mind! 

You! 
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Yott! who were Offosition's lord! • 
Her nerves, her dnews, and her fword ! 
That you at laft, for fcndle ends. 
Should wound die bowels of her friends ! — • 
Is aggravation of oflence. 
That leaves for mercy no pretettce. 
Yet more — for you to urge your hate. 
And back the church to aid the ftatei 
For you to publifh fuck a letter ^ 
You ! who have known Religion better t 
For you, I fay, to introduce 
The fraud again I — There's ino excufe. 
And laft of all, to crown your fliame. 
Was it for you to load with blame. 
The writings of a Patriot- Youth, 
And fummon- Iwnocence and Truth 
To prop your caufe ? — Was this for you !•— 
But juftice does your crimes purfue ; 
And ientence now alone remain9. 
Which thus, by me, the court ordains; 

** That you return from whence you came, 
" There to be ftripp'd of all your feme 
** By vulgar hands, that once a week 
** Oid-Englaad pinch you till you fqueak ; 
** That ribald pamphlets do purfue you, 
*^ And lies, and murmurs, to undo yoit, 
** With every foe tbat Worth procures, 
** And only Virtue's friends be Your*.*' 
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Set to Mttfic hj Dr. GREENE. 174& 
CANTATA I. The Volunteer. 

Recitative. 

DE E P in a foreft's fhadowy feat, 
A youth enjoy'd his calm retreat^ 
Deaf to the din of civil rage, 
\ And difcord of the impious age ; 
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When vifionary fleep depreft 

His drowfy lids, and thus alarm'd his relL 
Two rival forms inunenfely bright 
Appear'dy and charm'd his mental fight | 
Honour and Pleafure feem'd defcending. 
On each her various train attending. 
Of decent, fober, great, and plain. 
Of gay, fantailic, loud, and vain. 
With confident, yet charming gfate, 

Pleafure firft brake the filence of the place. 

Am. 

Enjoy with jne this calm retreat, 

DiiTolv'd in eafe thine hours ihall flow : 

With love alone thy heart fhall beat. 
And this be all th' alarms you know : 

Cares to footh, and life befriend, 

Pleafures on your nod attend. 

Chorus. 

Cares to footh, and life befriend, 

PieafureS on your nod attend. 

Recitative. 

Her decent front ftrait Honour fhew'd. 

Where mingled fcorn and anger glow'd ; 

Contempt of Pleafure's flow'ry reign, 

Enrag'd at all her abjedl train; 

And thus in rapid drains expreft 

The tumults of her honeil bread. 
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AiR* 
ife, youth— thy country calls thee from thy fliadc j 
Behold her tears. 
And hear her cries : 
Religion fears, 
Aiid Freedom dies, 
mid the horrors of War's dreadful trade. 
Thy country groans : forego thy fhade— * 
'Tis Honour calls thee to her aid* 

Chorus. 
Thy country groans : foregO thy fliade— 
'Tis honour calls thee to her aid. 

Recitative. 
The youth aWoke — and ilarting wide. 
Sleep, with its vifion, left his fide« 
His foul th' idea fiU'd alone $ 
The heroic form, the piercing tone 
Of Honour on his memory play'd, 
Iftd all his heart cdhfefs'd the heav*nly maid* 

AU. 
Sweet objeft of my choice. 
Adieu, thou calm recefs ! 
My bleeding country's voice 
Teats me from thy embrace. 

From muiing water-falls. 

From fhades and flow'ry meads, 
'Tis virtuous Honour calls. 
And princely William leads, 
^OL.ni. R From 
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From all a father's love. 

From all a nation's care. 
Behold where Britain's Jove 

Sends forth his god of war : 

'Gain ft mountains cap'd with fnoysrs, 

•'Gainft foul Rebellion's rage 
The willing Hero goes 
Gigantic war to wage 
The gen'rous heart what flow'ry fcenes can pleale^ 
Or tempt to wafte his youth in ufelefs eaf^p I 

Chorus. 
The gen'rous heart what flow'ry fcenes tan pleafe, ] 
Or tempt to wafte his ]^buth in ufelefs eafe ! 

CANTATA II. The PoEr. 

Air. 
Give me, indulgent Mufe, to rove 
The mazes of thy laurel'd grove. 
To chufe a wreath for William's brow 
Above Sybilla's golden bough. 

Recitative. 
I walk — I wander here and there 
How can I chufe where all is fair ? 
This I prefer, and that refufe— 
Guide me, my ftill-infpiring Mufe, 
I faid, and pluck'd the chofen wreath : 
Large drops of blood diiliil'd beneath ; 
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A fign now ihook the weeping tree; 
And thus a vocal found 
. Brake from the recent wotind, 
lid fet the form of beauteous Daphne free. 

Air. 
Coy Daphne you behold in rae ;i • 

For Wilj^iam's fake I willing bleed. 
No wreath but this from Phfcebus' tfrce 
Is worthy him,- tvho Britain freed*, 
efs fair was Phoebtfs' chace for unfought fante,' 
e hb the wreath, wha woo'd and won thie d^me; 

CANTATA m. ThePAiNtEK. 

Air. 
6weet mimicr thou of Nature's face; 

Thy pencil tike, thy colour fpread ; 
Oh thy canvas* curious trace 
Every virtue, every grace. 
That hc/verS round our William's head; 

Recitative. 
Let Viftory before him fly. 
And Fortitude with iledfaft eye ; 
Let Prudence with her mirrour hade. 
Studious of future by the pad ; 
With Induftry in vigour blooming, 
^ Science Icnowtng much, yet lefs afiwing. 

ft* To 
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To group the piece, and fwell the ttain^ 
With Hydra heads Rebellion draw, 
Spobting at every vein 
The blood of thotifands flain ; 
Thoufands too few to glut her ravenous maw : 
Paint her panting, finking, dying, 
Paint her ions at diftance flying ; 
Paint Britannia full of fmiles. 
Scarce recover'd from her toils : 
Paint Jufticc ready to avenge her pain. 
Dragging the monfler in her -maiTy chain. 
Near her paint Mercy crownM : foft-fmiling let ker ftand. 
With arm out-ftretch'd to flop her juft, determia'd hand. 

Air. 
Ceafe to declaim, the artifl cries, 
Of every virtue, every grace, 
•See, by degrees the features rife : 
Behold them all in William's face. 

CANTATA rV. The Musician*. 

Recitative. 
O various power of magic flrains^ 
To damp our joys and footh our pains ! 
Every movement of the will 
Obedient owns the artifl's fkill. 

Thus in gay notes, and boaflful words. 
The mailer of the tuneful chords ; 
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But foon he found his bpafl was air. 
His love flill blafled with defpair. 
And Chloe cold, or Teeming cold 
To all the tuneful tales he told. 

Air. 
To love when Tie tun*d the foft lyre. 

It figh'd and it trembled in vain ; 
Tho* warmM by his amorous fire. 

The fair one ne'er .anfwer'd his ftrain^ 

Recitative. ^ 

Hear, cries the artift, pow'r divine. 
Great leader of the tuneful Nine ; 

Teach thy votary to fwell 
With love-in fpiring drains the fhell. 
Such as pleafe my Chloe bed. 
And eafieft glide into her bread. 

Air, 
No more I woo in warbling drains. 
No more I fing the lover's pains ' 

To cold and carelefs ears : 
To warlike notes I tune the dring. 
The fong to Wi l l i a m's praife I fing— 

The nymph with rapture hears. 

• 

CANTATA V. The Shepherd. 
Rbcitative. 
Beneath an oak's indulgent diade 
A diepherd at his eafe was laid ; 

R 3 Me 
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He pjuck^d the bougb, the. wreaU^ be wove 
Sacred to William, and to love. 
And taught the vocal wopds fround 
His name and Delia's to re/pund. / 

Air. • 
Of peace reftojf'd the ftiephenl fiing. 

And plenty fmiling o'er the fields ; 
pf peace reftpr'd thp woodlands rung,' 

And ^U thc^ fweet3 that quiet yields ^ * 
Of love he fung and Delia's charms, . 
And all relkoT'd by William's aritis« 

FIecitativb. 
Driv'n from his native foil bclov'd. 
By coil and care not uniniprov'd, 
A northern fwain himfelf betook 
To reft, in that fequefter'd nook* 
One fav'rite lamb efcap'd the ipoil. 
The only meed of all his toil j 
Which now o'eripent he drove before^ 
Now fondling in his bofbm bore. 
He heard, and ftrait the caufe requir'di 
With wonder more than envy fir'd. 

Air. 
jSay, fwain, by what good pow'r 
Thou wing'ft the fleeting hour. 
With ftrains that wonder move, 
^nd tell of eafe an4 love ; 
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While I by war's Alarms '■ 

Am forcM from fafdty's arms % 

From home and native air. 

And all their fiycial bare. 

Say, fwain, &c. 

Recitative. 
Again, replied the Twain, repair 
To norUiern fields and native aii" ; 
Again thy J^dly home review. 
And all its fociai cares renew* 
Within what cave, or fbreft deep. 
To grief indulgent, or to deep. 
Haft thou efcap'd the gen'ral joy. 
Sweet gift of Britain's fav'rite Boy ? 

Air. 
*Twas William's toil this leifure gave. 

By him I tune my oaten reed, 
By'him yon golden harvefts wave. 

By him thefe herds in fofety feed : 
Him ihall bur grateful fongs declare 
Ever to Britifh fhepherds dear. 

Duet. 
Him ihall our grateful fongs declare 
Ever to Britiih fhepherds dear. 
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CANTATA VI. The Reliqiov^. 

REC^TATIVE. ' 

Here, tyrant Saper(Ution» ugly fiend* 

Harpy with an angel's face» 

Moniler in Religion's drefs. 
Thy impious prayfrs and bloody vifions end. 

Hence, with tliy filler Perfecution, go—* 

Hence with all' her pleafing dreams 

Of martyrs' groans, and virgins' fcreams. 

The firetching rack, and horrid wheel. 

Slow fires, and confecrated fteel^ 

And every pneftly implement of woe. 

And every threat'ned tool of hoodwink'd zeal. 

Ingenious Rome can find, or tortur'd Nature feel. 

Air. 
FfOm Britain's happier clime repair 

To fouthern funs and flavifh air< 

Tq empty halls. 

To midnight bells. 

To cloifter'd walls, 

To gloomy cells 
Where moping Melancholy dwelh 
William's name Ihall reach you therej^ 
And fink your fouls with black defpair. 

Recitative. 
The Hero comes, and with him brings 
Fair Hope, that foars on Cherub's wings ; 

I 
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Firm Faith attends with ftedfaft eye. 
Intent on things above the iky. 

To mortal ken unknown'; and She, 
Meek and feemly, kind and free. 
Ever hoping, ftill believing. 
Still forbearing, ftill forgiving, 
Greatcft of the heavenly Three. 

Air. 
Britons, join the godlike train. 
Learn, that all but Truth is vain. 

And to her lyre attun^ your joy : 
No gifts fo pure as thofe ihe brings, 
No notes fo fweet as thofe (he fings. 

To praife the heav^nly-favour'd Boy, 

The Marriage of the Myrtle and the Yew. 

A FABLE. 

s 

To DELIA, about to marry beneath herfelf. 1744. 

By the S^me. 

A Myrtle flourifh'd *mongft the flowers. 
And happy pafs*d her maiden hours : 
The loyely Rofe, the garden's queen. 
Companion of this (hrub was feen y 

The 
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The Lily fidr, the Violet blue. 
The Eglantine befide her grew i • 
The Woodbine*^ arms did routid her tWine^ 
With the pale genteefJi^Sianine: 
With her's the Taberofe mix'd her fwc^t ; 
The flow'rs were gracious* ihe diicreet. 
The envious (hrub, with fome l^ret. 
Saw all her friends in wedlock m^st ; 
Up the tall £ln the Woodbine fwarras^ 
And twines her marriageable arms ; 
A gorgeous bower the JefTmine choib. 
The glory of fome ancient hottfe ; 
With joy (he views the fhort-liv'd maid. 
The Violety drooping in the ihade ; 
And fees (which pleas'd her to the quick) 
The Lily hug a faplefs ftick. 
" And muft Myrtilla ilill be feen 
*f Pining in £cknefs ever-green ? 

" Shall fhe" 

With that fhe arm'd her brow. 
Which once had conquefls gain'd, but now— 
Too old to chufe, too proud to fue. 
Strikes flag to her good coufin Yew- 

This Yew was fair, and large, and good, 
Efteem'd a pretty iUck of wood ; 
But never in the garden plac'd. 
Or to be borne by nymphs of tafte. 
But in a wildernefs, or vvalle : 
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^pd cut and clip, whateV you ^^ 
This pretty flick w^s llill but Yew, 
The pois'nous drops, the baleful ihade 
Struck each genteeler flower dead ; 
But Myrtle, being ever-green. 
Thought Nature taught to wed her kin. 
And carelefs of th' event, withdrew 
From her old friends, and fought her Yew* 

Behold the am'rous fhrub tranfplanted. 
And her laft pray'r in vengeance granted^ 
The bride and bridegroom cling together. 
Enjoy the fair, and fcorn foul weather. 
Viflts are pay'd : around are feen 
The fcrubbed race of ever-green, 
Th* ill-natur'd Holly, ragged Bok, 
And Yew's own family in flocks : 
But not a flow'r of fcent or flavour 
Would do the bride fo great a favour^ 
But in contempt d^cw in their leaves. 
And flirunk away, as Seniitives. 
The blufhing * Queen, with decent pridc^ 
Turn'd, as flie pafs'd, her head aiide % 
The Lily nice, was like to fpue 
To fee Myrtilla Mrs, Yew : 
The Eglantine, a prude by nature. 
Would never go a-near the Creacher ; 
And the gay Woodbine gave a flaunt. 
Nor anfwef *d \itx but with a taunc 

• The Rolb. 
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Poor My r t l e , ftrangely mortify'd. 
Too late refumes her proper pride ; 
Which, heightened now by pique and fpleen^ 
Paints her condition doubly mean. 
She four'd her mind, grew brokexi-hearted, • 
And foon this fpiteful world departed ; 
And now lies decently interred. 
Near the old Yew in— ——church-yard. 

X+X-frX-*^X+X+Xll^^llX+X+X+X-«-XH! 

On a B AY-LEAF, pluck'd from Virgi 
Tomb near Naples, 1736, 

By the Same, 

BOLD was the irreligious hand. 
That could all reverence withfland. 
And facrilegioufly prefume 
To rob the poet's facred tomb 
Of fo much honourable (hade. 
As this, fo fmall a trophy, made ; 
Could dare to pluck from Virgil's hrovr 
The honours Nature did beftow. 

* Sweetly the gentle goddefs fmil'd. 
And liften*d to her favourite child ; 
Whether in fhepherd's cleanly weed 
He deftly tun'd his oaten reed, 

A 

• Pafcua. 
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And taught the vocal woods /arotflid 
His -Amaryllis to refound ; 

♦ Or taught he in a graver ftrain 
To clothe the field with waving grain ; 
And in the marriao^e-folds to twine 
The barren elm, and clufter'd vine ; • 
To yoke the lab'ring ox, to breed 
To the known goal the foaming deed ; 
And fung the manners, rights, degrees. 
And labours of the frugal bees ; 

t Or whether with Eneas' name 
He fwellM th' extended cheek of Fame, 
And all his god-like labours fung. 
Whence Rome's extended glories (prung ; 

The goddefs fmil'd, and own'd fhe knew 
Th' original from whence he drew. 
And grateful fhe> fpontaneous gave 
This living honour to his grave. 

Hail, thou fweet ihade, whofe reverencM name 
Still foremoil in the mouth of Fame, 
Doth preference and value give. 
And te^ch this little leaf to live, 
Methinks fecluded from that brow. 
Where grateful Nature bade it grow. 
This beauteous green ihpuld fade away. 
And yield to iron-tooth'd decay : 
But Virgil's name forbids that crime. 
And blunts the threat'ning lithe of Time. 

To 

♦ Rura, f Duces. 
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To C H L 'O E, 

\Vritt«o- «n my Birth-Day^ ^73^* 
By the Same. 

THE minutes, tlie hours^ the day s^.. tod the yearsir 
That £11 up the current of Time, 
Neither flowing with hopes, neither ebbing with fearsi 
Unheeded roll'd on to my prime. 

In infancy prattling, in yoiith full of playi 

Still pleas'd with whatever was new^ 
I bade the old cripple fly fwifter away. 

To overtake fome gay trifle in view. 

L 

But when Chloe, with fweetn^fi atid fenfe i<f her look, 

Firlt taught me the leflTori of love ; 
Then I counted each ftep the wing'd fugitive took^ 

And bade him more leifurely move* 

Stop, runaway, flop, nor thy journey pUrftlCj 

For Chloe has giv'n me her heart: 
To enjoy it thy years will prove many too fetv'. 

If you make fo much hafte to depart. 

I Still, 
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Still, ftill be flies on— ftill, ftill let him fly, 
'Till he's tir'd, and panting for breath ; 

My love both his teeth and his lithe ihall defyi* 
That can only be conquered by Death. 

ff 

• * 

SONG. 

By the Same. 

Set to Mufic by Dr. G R E E N E. 

L 

TO filcnt groves/ where weeping yew 
With fadly-moumful cyprefs joined. 
Poor Damon ^m the plain withdrew. 
To eafe with plaints his lovc-fick mind ; 
Pale willow intp myilic wreaths he wove. 
And thas lamented his forfaken love. 

n. 

Howoften, Celia, faithlefs maid^ 
With arms entwined did we walk 
Beneath the clofe unpierced fhade, 
Begailing time with am'rous talk ! 
But that, alas ! is paft, and I mud prove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love, 

m. But 
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in. 

But tHnk not» Celia, I will bear 

With dull fubmiflion all the (mart ; 
No, I'll at once drive out defpair. 

And thy lov'd image «from my heart : 
All arts, all charms I'll pradlife to remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love* 

IV. 
Bacchus, with grceneft ivy crown'di 
Hither repair with all thy train ; 
^And chafe the jovial goblet round. 
For Celia triumphs in my pain : 
With gen'rous wine affiH me to remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love. 

V. 
Could reafon be fo drown'd in wine. 

As never to revive again. 
How happy were this heart of mine 
Reliev'd at once from all its pain ! 
But reafon flill with love returns, to prove 
The torments lafling of forfaken love. 

VI. 
Bring me the nymph, whofe gen'rous foul 
Kindles at the circling bowl ; 
Whofe fparkling eye with wanton fire 
Shoots through my blood a -fierce defire ; 
For ev'ry art Til pradlife to remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love. 

S VII. / 



*. 
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VIL 
Altd witat is all this tianfient flamed 

f 

'Tis bat a blaze, and feen ^o mo^e j ' 

A blaze that lights us to our ihame^ 
And robft us of a gay foar-fcore ; 
Reafon again with love returns> to prov<l 
Ths lortaieat^ laiting of foffak«n lolre« 

VUI. 
Hark.i how the jolly hantfman's crieSf 
In conceit with the op'Bin|[ bounds^ 
Rend tht i^de concs¥« of the ikies^ 
And tire dull Eche with their fooads i 
Thou Phoebe, goddefs of the chaee^ remo^ 
The pangs attending on forfaken l^ve^ - 

Ah me 1 the fpright]y4x)nttding doe. 
The chiae, and every thing I view. 
Still to my mkd recall my woe ; 
So Cbxia ilies^ fo I parfue : 
So rooted here^ no arts can e'er .remove 
The pangs attending on forfaken love^ 

X. 
. Then back, poor Bamon^ to thy gtove^ 

Since nooght avaik to ea(e thy pain. 
Let conftancy Ihy flame improve. 
And patience anfwer her difdain : 
So gratitude may Celia's bofom move. 
To pity and reward thy conilant love< 
Vol. UL S tAsHlON; 
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FASHION: A Satire. 

f 

Uoneftius putamusj quod firequeHtius ; reSi apud nas Ucmm temt . 
error i uhi publieus fa£ius. ■ $BN£Ca. 

YES, yes, my friend, difgaife it as you will. 
To right or wrong 'tis Fafhion guides us dill ; 
A few perhaps rife Angularly good. 
Defy and ftem the fool-o'erwhelming flood $ . 
The reft to wander from their brethren fear^ 
As focial herrings in large fhoals appear. 

'Twas not a talle, but pow'rful mode, that bade 
Yon' purblind, poking peer run picture mad ; 
With the fame wonder-gaping face he ftares 
On flat DvTcii dawbing, as on Guido's airs ; 
What might his oak-crown'd manors mortgaged gain : 
Alas ! five faded landfcapes of * Lorain e. 

Not foGARGiLius — — fleek, voluptuous lord» 
A hundred dainties fmoke upon his board ; 
Earth, air, and ocean's ranfack'd for the feaft, 
in mafquerade of foreign Olio!s drefs'd ; 
Who praifes, in this fauce-enamour'd age, 
Calm, healthful tcmp'rance, like an Indian fage: 

* Claude Loraitie, 
5 ' Ba: 
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fiat coiild he Walk in public, were it faid^ 

■* Gargilius dinJd on beef, and eat brown bread ?'* 

Happy the grotto'd hermit with his pulfe. 

Who wants no truffles^ rich ragouts— nor * Hulse. 

How ftrid on Sundays gay L^titia's face I 
How curl'd her hair, how clean her BrufTels lace ! 
She lifts her eyes, her fparkling eyes to heav'n, 
Moft nun-like mourns, and hopes to be forgiven. 
Think not ihe prays, or is grown penitent ■ 

She went to church— becaufe the pariih went. 

Clofe Chremes, deaf to the pale widow's grief. 
Parts with an unfunn'd guinea for relief j 
No meltings o'er his ruthlefs bofom fteal. 
More than fierce Arabs, or proud tyrants feel ; 
Yet, fince his neighbours give, the churl unlocks^ 
Damning the poor, his triple^bolted box. 

Why loves not Hi^pia rank obfcenity ? 
Why would Ihe not with twenty portiers lie ? 
Why not in crowded Malls quite naked walk f 

Not aw'd by virtue but ** The world would talk."— 

Yet how demurely looks the wifhing maid. 
For ever, but in bed, of man afraid ! 
Thus f Hammon's fpring by day feels icy-cool, 
At night is hot as hell's fulphureous pool. 

Each parting warble ofVEscoNTi's throat. 
To Dick, is heav*nlier than a feraph's note ; 

• The Phyfician. t Lucretius, lib. 6. 848. 
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The trills, he fwears, foft-ftealing tb his brtaft. 
Are lullabies, to footh his cares to reft ; 
Are fweeter far, than Laura's lufcious kifs^ 
Charm the whole man^ and lap his foul in blifs : 
Who can fucH counterfeited raptures bear. 
Of a deaf fool who fcarce can thunder^ hear ? 
Crowdero might with him for Festin pafs^ 
And touching HandeL yield to trifling Hasse. 

But curd-fac'd Curio comes! all prate, and fmile, 
Supreme of beaux, great bulwark of our i|[le ! 
Mark well his feather'd hat, his gilt cockade. 
Rich rings, white hatid, and coat of Hiff brocade j 
Such weak-wing'd May-flies Britain's troops difgrtce* 
That Flanoria> wond'ring, mourns our alter'd race : 
With him the fair, enraptur'd with a rattle» 
Of Vauxhall, Garrick, Or Pamela prattle: 
This felf-pleas'd kitag of emptinefs permit 
At the dear toilette harmlefsly to fit ; 
As mirthlefs infants, idling out the day. 
With wooden fwords, or toothlefs puppies play : 
*Tis meaner (cries the manling) to command 
A conquering hoft, or fave a finking land. 
Than furl fair Fiavia's fan, or lead a dance. 
Or broach new-minted Fashions freih from Francs* 

O France, whofe edids govern drefs and meat. 
Thy vidlor BRitAiN bends beneath thy feet I 
Strange ! that pert gradioppers fhould lions lead. 
And teach to hop, and chirp acrofs the m6ad : 

•I Of 
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Of fleets and laureird chicfi let others hoaft. 

Thy honours are to bow, dance, boil, and ro2&. 

Let Italy give mimic canvas fire. 

Carve rock to life, or tune the lulling lyre ; . 

For gold let rich Potosi be renown'd. 

Be balmy-breathing gums in India found : 

^is thine for ilaves to teach the ihandeft cuts. 

Give empty coxcombs more important ftrutSji 

Prefcribe new rales &>r knots, hoops, manteaus, wigs, 

Shoes, ibnps, complexions, coaches, farces, jigs. 

' MuscALiA dreams of laft night's ball 'till ten. 
Prinks chocolate, ftroaks Fop, and fleeps agen ; 

Perhaps attwdve dares ope her drowfy eyes, 

Afks Lucy if 'tis late enough to rife ; 

By three each ^url and feature juftly fet. 

She dines, talks (candal, viiits, plays piquette : 

Meanwhile her babes with ibme-fbul nurfe remaui. 

For modem dances a mother's cares difilain ; 

Each fortnight OQce Ihe bjcars to Ice the brats, 

" For oh they ilan one's ears, like fqualling cat^ ! " 

Tigers and pards proted, and nurf^ their youQg, 

The patent^nake will roll her forked tongue. 

The vultune homers vengeful o'er her nefi. 

If the rudie hand her helplefs brood infeft ; 

Shall lovely woman, fofteft frame of heav'n. 

To whom were tears» and feeling pity giv'n^ 

Moft faihionably cruel, lefs r^ard 

Her offspring, than the vulture, fnake, and pard ? 

S 3 What 



( 278 ) 

What art, O Fashiok, pow'r fupreme below ! 
You make us virtue, nature, fenfe, forego; 
You fanftify knave, atheift, whore, and fool. 
And (hleld from jullice, ihame, and ridicule. 
Our grandames modes, long abfent from our eyes. 
At your all-powerful bidding duteous rife ^ 
As Arethusa funk beneath the plain 
For many a league, emerging flows again ; 
P^ow * Mary's mobs, and flounces you approve. 
Now ihape-difguifing facks, and flippers love : 
Scarce have you chofe (like Fortune fond to joke) 
Some reigning drefs, but you the choice revoke : 
So when the deep-tongu'd organ's notes fwell high. 
And loudHosANNAHs reach the difhint fky. 
Hark, how at once the dying fkrzins decay. 
And foften unexpe6iedly away. 
The peer, prince, peafant, foldier, fquire, divine, 
Goddefs of Change, bend low before your fhrine. 
Swearing to follow, wherefoe'er you lead. 
Though you eat toads, or walk upon your head. 

'Tis hence belles game, intrigue, fip citron-drams. 
And hide their lovely locks with f heads of rams ; 
Hence girls, once modefl, without blufh appear. 
With legs difplay'd, and fwan-foft bofoms bare ; 

* Mary Queen of Scots mobs, much worn by the ladies. 
f Tete de Mouton, literally tranflated. 
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Hence flale, autamnal dames jr, itill decked' with lacer, - '■ ' 

Look like vile canker'd coins in velvet cafes/ 

Aflc you, why whores live more b^lov'd than wives, * 

Why weeping virtue exil'd, flattery thrives, " 

Why mad for pennons, Britons youiig and old 

Adore bafe minlfters, thofe calves of gold, ' " 

Why witling templars on religion joke, > • 

fat, rofy juftices, drink, doze, and fmoke, 

iDull critics on .bed bards pour harmlefs fpxte,- 

^s babes thatttiumble con^, cannot bite, 

Why knaves malicious, brother-'knaves embrace, ' 

AVith hearts of gall, but eourtly fmxling face,^ ^ 

'Whyfcomfuil Folly from her gaudy coach, - 

«At ftarving houfelefs Virtue points reproach, ' ^' 

"Why Av'rice is the great all-worfhipp'd God ? 

Rethinks fome Di^MON anrwers— " 'Tis the' mode f'^ 

At this Co R R u p T ION fmiles with ghaflly grin, 
Prefaging triumphs to her mother. Sin ; 
Whq, as with baneful wings aloft ihe flies, 
** TlMs falling land be mine ! "—exulting cries ; 
Grim Tyranny attends her on her way. 
And frowns, and whets his fword that thirfts to flay. 

Look, from the frigid to the torrid zone^ - * 

By cuHom all are led, by nature none. 
* The hungry Tartar rides upon his meat. 
To cook the dainty flefh with buttocks' heat : 

* The following fa^s are taken from the accounts of different countries. 

■ ': s 4 Tte 



The fiHXKEfBcomplAir«itly takes Ut bed 

With his big wi&» asd is with caudle fbd. 

How wPiUd our tsetder Briciik beaaties fhHrk^ 

To fee fiim beaax ^n bulls their lances bxetk ! 

Yet no LuGfrNDAf in heroic Spain> 

Admits a youth, but who his beaft has fiaia. 

See, wondrous land3« wSusre the fell vt£lor brings. 

To his glad wives^ the heads of ilaUgbter'd kh^s, 

The mangled htads!-*<-o'er which th«y $a{ .^nd ItAfiht 

And in dire banquets tbe waroi Uf«-bi0i9d (|Uftff t . 

Where youths d^ir grandiked, f^-bmit> t)^aibiiAg> ^ey. 

Pitying their wi^ary weaknris» kindly ijAyi . 

Where fainted Bfl. Ai:i^i| a ns, fiek Of Uie« l^t&rt* 

To die fpontioeoufi on the fpicy pyit.; 

Where (drtoger fiiU !) mth their wild dates content. 

The iwple fwains no iighs for gold torment* 

How fondly partial it€ ^ur judgments grown. 
We deem all manners odious but our own ! 

O teach me, friend* to know wife NATvaB*a mleay 
And laugh, Uke yocr« at Fas hionV hoodwinked fools { 
You, who to woods remov'd from modaih ^0« 
IDefpife the di^nt world's koarfe, btify d:tn t 
As fhepherds from high rocks hear far belew. 
Hear unconcem'd loud torrents fieroely flow ; 
You, though mad millions the mean tafte upbraid. 
Who flill love Vihtub, fair, forfaken maid{ 
As Bacchus charming Ariadne bore. 
By all ab^n4on'4, from the lonefome fitore. 

N A T U R I 
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N A T U R ^ and FORTUNE. 

To tlieEarl^of QmiST9%FithB% 

NATURE ami Fortune Uitii and fay, 
To pafs a^ hp^r or two, 
Iq frolic mood agreed to play 
At " What fliall this nun do?" 

Come, ni be judge then, Fortvne cries. 

And therefore mail be blind ; 
Then whipt a> napkin round her eyes. 

And ty'd it faft behind. 

Nature had now prepared her lift 

Of names on fcraps of leather. 
Which roli'd, ihe gave them each a twift. 

And httftled them together. 

Thus mixt, which ever came to hand, 

She very furely drew ; 
Then bade her fifter give command. 

For what that man (hoald do. 

•TwouM 
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*Twoald almoft burft one's fides to hear 
What ilrange commands fhe give ; , . 

That C ■ R fhould the laurel wear. 
And C— E an army have. 

At l^gth when St an Hope's name was come. 
Dame Nature (mirdy and cry'd. 

Now tell me, iifler, this man's dooin. 
Arid what (halt him betide? 

That man, faid Fortune, (hall be one 
Blefs'd both by you and me:— — 

Nay^ then, quoth Nature, let's have done; 
Si&r, I'm fure you fee. 
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The E X C E P T I O N. 

STANHOPE has gain'd one branch of fame. 
To which, I'll prove, he has no claim. 
Say they — ** His favours. he extends, 

* Withottt regard to wealth, or friends ; 

< Of fuch difinterefted fpirit, 

* Nothing prevails, with him, but merit ; 

< Nay, he'll difpenfe with merit too; 

« When modeft want can reach bis view.** 

Mere prejudice! 'tis plain to me. 
No man takes fweeter bribes than he. 
To clear this poipt from any doubt, 
A parallel fhall help me out. 

The noble Fvlvia fpurns at gain ; 
Freely . flie heals her lover's paiji : 
But, furely, you'll allow me this. 
That when flie grants, fhe fhares the blifs. 

So Stanhope, in each gen'roQs a^on. 
Reaps more than half the fatisfadlion. 
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To the Earl of C H E S T E R F I E L D. 

CAN eafe be condftent with ftate ? 
Can freedom and pomp thus agree ? 
O Stanhope, who would not be grett» 
If eafy in greatnefs like diee ? 
Let ftatefmen pretend to defpife 
Thofe talents diat furniih delight, 
*Tis Stanhope's alone to be wife. 
Yet pleafore with wifdom unite. 

State burthens with form the gay (bulu 
Unbended alone we tafte joy, '' 

Too foon our grey hairs muft control* 
That Wifs which our prime ihould employ. 
Then, St a ^ hop e^ be blefs'd in your choice^ 
Be happy your life in each flage ; 
While fpirits attend you rejoice. 
You've wifdom enough for oW age. 



HONOUR. 
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HONOUR. A Poem. 



By the Rev, Dr. B R O W N, 
Infcribed to the Right Hon. the Lord Vifc Lo n s d a l e. 



He Manus oh Pairtam pugnando vulnerafaffii 
}uifjde Sacerdotts cafli dum wta mambat ; 
^que fit Faieff ii Pbmho digna locuti^ 
mvimta/ aat qui Fit am exceiuere per ArttSf 
^qut/ui numores alios fiari mtnndn ; 
')mnibus his m*uea cinguntur Tempora vitta. 

Who IhM 20 about 
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SHAKfiSFfiAlt. 



1» coTotn Fortunty and It honourablt 
Without thi Stamp of Merit ? 

CTES : ally my Lord» ufurp fair HoNOtra's fame : 
Jl Thou^ falie as various be the boaded claim : 
rh' ambitious mifer fwells his boundlefs fiore« 
knd dreads that higheft fcandal» to be |>oor ; - 

Verfe i, &c. The Yarioos and rTdicnloUt ^itCenfiont •£ mankind x» 
[onour and Fame enumerated. 

IMITATIONS. 

Verfe i, ftc. Oui| rbonnenry Valinconr, eft ch^ dani le monde-^ 
L*Ambitteux le met fouvent \ tout bruler, 
L*Avare a voir chex lui le Parole rouler, 
Vq faux brave a vanter £i prouefle fcivole. 

His 
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His wifer heir derides the dotard's aim, j . 

And bids profu£oa bribe him into fame. . { 

Oft* Honour, perching on the ribbon'd breaft. 

Sneers at weak juflice, and defies th' arrelb : ' 

She dwells exulting on the tongues of kings ; 

She wakes the Mufe to flight, and plumes her wings ; la 

The foldier views her in the fhining blade ; 

The pedant midft the lumber in his head. 

She to fell Treafon the difguife can lend. 

And fheath her fword remorfelefs in a friend : 

Her throne's fantaftic pride, we often fee i^ 

Reared on the tombs of Truth and Honefly ; 

Fops, templars,— courtiers, flaves, — cheats, patriots,<*-aU 

pretend to hear, and to obey her call. 

Where Ek we then ? — Each boafting thu^ his own. 
Say, does true Honour dwell with all, or none ? 20 

The truth, my Lord, is clear :— though impious pride 
Is ever felf-adorM, felf-deify'd ; 
Though fools by paffion or felf-love betrayM, 
Fall down and worfhip what themfelves have made ; 

Ver. 21. Though they are thus inconftant and contradictory, yet true 
Honour is a thing fixed and determinate. 

IMITATIONS. 

Vn vrai foarbe a jamais ne garder fa parole, 
Ce Pocte a noircir d' infipidet Papier$, 
Ce Marquis a favoir frauder ces creanciers.- 



InXerrcgeoQS marchands, financiers, gensdu guerre, 
Courtifans, magiftrata, chez cux, fi je les croi, 
L* interet ne peut rien, 1* honneur ieul fait U lol. 

BoiLEAt; Sat. fi. 

' Still 
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Still does the Goddefs, in her form divine, 25 

O'er each grim idol eminently fhine ; 
Array'd in lafting majefty, is known 
Through every clime and age, unchanged, and one. 
Bat how explor'd ? — Take reafon for your guide» 
Difcard felf-love ; fet paiHon's glafs aiide ; 30 

Nor view her with the jaundic'd eye of pride. 
Yet judge not raihly from a partial view 
Of what is wrong or right, or falfe or true ; 
ObjeAs too near deceive th' obferver's eye ; 
Examine thofe which at a diflance lie. jr 

Scarce is the ftrudure's harmony defcry'd 
*MldSt the tall column's, and gay order's pride ; 
But tow'rds the deftin'd point your fight remove, 
And this ihall leflenftill, and that improve. 
New beauties gain upon your wond'ring eyes, 4a 

And the fair Whole in juft proportion rife. 
Thus Honour's true proportions beft are feen. 
Where the due length of ages lies between : 
This feparates pride from greatnefs, ihow from worth, 
Deteds £dfe beauty, real grace calls forth ; 4; 



Verie.ig. If we would form an impartial judgmeot of what it truly 
honourable, we inuft abftradt all confiderations which regard ourfelvet. 

Verfe 32. Not only fb, but we muft remove ourfelvet to a proper 
daftance from the objeS we examine, left fome part ihould predominate in 
our of^g and occaiion a falfe judgment of the whole* 

Points 
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Points out what merits praifc, what ikitriti blauii^ 
Sinks in difgrace, or rifes into fame* ' 

Come then, from pad examples let us ph)vo 
What raifes hate» contempt, efteem, or love. 

Can greatneis give tme Honoor i c«i eiEpence ? 
Can luxury i or can magnificence ? 

Wild is the pwrpok, and the fmitlefs idmi 
Like a vile proltitute to bribe fair Fame ; 
Perfuafive fplendor vainly tempts her ear^ 
And e'en all-potent gold is baffled here. 
Ye pyramids, that once conld threat the fldes, 
Afpiring tow'rs, and doad-wrapt wonders, rift ! 
To latei{ age yoisr foander's pride proclaiai ; 
Record the tyrant's greatnefi ; tell his nailite ; 
No more : — The treacherovs brick and motikTrfBg fiMe 
Are funk in dull : the boading title gone : 
Pride^s trophies fwept by Time's devouring floods 
Th' infcription want, to tell where once they llaod. 
But could they rival Nature, Time defy. 
Yet what record but Vice or Vanity ? 
His the true glory, though his name unknown. 
Who taught the arch to fwell ; to rife, the ftone ; 



Verfc 4?. Therefore the fureft method is, to prove by paft (OM 
vhat commands our love and eftcem, 

Verfc 50, &c. Expence and grandeur cannot give true HonouiP : 1 
noft fplendid monuments vanifh ; ahd even Hiould they laft forever, < 
not beftow real glory, if only the records of Pride;, Tyranny, and Vic( 
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Not Kii, whofe wild coaimand fair ^rt obeyed, 
Whilft folly diaated, or paffion fway'd. 

No : fpite df greatnefs, pride and vice are feei\| JQ 

Sliameful in pomp, confpicuoufly mean. 

In vain, O St— d— y, thy proud fbrcfts fpread j 
In vain each gilded turret rears its head ; 
In vain thy lord commands the ilreams to fall. 
Extends the view, and fpreads the foiooth canal, 7^ 

•While guilt's black train each confcious walk invade. 
And cries of orphans haunt him in the fhade. 
Miftaken man ! by crimes to hope for fame ! 
Thy imag'd glory leads to real fhame: 
Is villany fejf-hated ? thus to raife 2% 

Upbraiding monuments of foul dif^race ? * 
Succeeding times, and ages yet unborn^ 
Shall view ,the guilty fcenes with honeft fcom ; 
Pifdain each beauty thy proud folly planii'd. 
And curfe the labours of oppreffioQ's hand. . 8] 

' Next, view the Hero in th' embattled fiield : 
True Honour's fruit can conqueft's laurel yield ? 

Him only honoured, only lov'd we find. 
Who fights not to deftroy, but fave mankind ; 
PiLiDEs' fury may our wonder move, 90 

But god-like Hector is the man we love. 

Verfe 72, &c. Mach left if porchtsM by Oppreflion and Gaik. 
Vcrfe, 86. &c. True Hoooar ii not to be reap«d fronn unjuii Oyiqaeft t IC 
ii a0t Vi&orj, but a juft Caufe that can engage oar efteem. 

i- - , 

Vol. W, . ; , T See 
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See Wi L L I A m's fwbrd a tyrant's pride difarm : 
See Lewis trembling under Marlb'ro's arm: 
Say, which to human kind are friends or foes ; 
And who detefts not Thefe, and loves not Thofe ? 
. Conquefl unjufl can ne'er command applaufe ; 
*Tis not the vidl'ry charms you, but the caufe : 
Not Caefar's felf can feign the patriot's part. 
Nor his falfe virtues hide hi^ poifbn'd heart : 
But round thy brows the willing laurels twine, 
Whofe voice * wak'd freedom in the favage mine ! 
Yes : truly glorious, only great is he. 
Who conquers, or who bleeds for liberty. 
** Heroes are much tRe fame, the point's agreed, 
** From Macedonia's madman to the Swede,'* 
Like baleful comets flaming in th6 fkies. 
At deftin'd times th' appointed fcourges rife ; 
Awhile in flreaming luftre fweep along, 
And fix in wonder's gaze th' admiring throng ; 
But reafon's eye detefts /the fpurious ray. 
And the falfe blaze of glory dies away. 

Now all th' aerial cells of wit explore j 
The mazy rounds of fcience travel o'er ; 
Search all the deep recefles of the mind. 
And fee, if there true Honour fits enfhrin'd, 

IMITATIONS. 
Verfe 9S. Du premier des Csfars on vante les exploit! $ 
Mais dans quel tribunal, juge faivant les loix, 
Eut 11 pii difculper foo injufte manie ? 

BolLiAU, Sat 

♦ GutTAVUS VA8A.* 

A 
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Alasy nor wit nor fcience this, can boaft. 
Oft* dafh'd with error, oft' in caprice loft ! 
Tranfient as bright the ihort-liv'd bubbles fly! 
I And modes of wit, and modes of fcience die. 
SeeRab'lais once the idol of the age; 1 20 

Yet now negleded }ies the fmutted page ! 
Of once renown'd Des Cartes how low the fall,— 
His glory with his whirlpools vanifh.all! 
Sec folly, wit— and weaknefs, wifdom ftain,— 
And Villars witty— Bacon wife in vain ! 125 

Oft* vice corrupts what fenfe and parts refine. 
And clouds the fplendor of the brighteft line, 
Suhies what Congreve, and what Dryden writ,— 
This, fafhion's flave; as that, the flave of wit. 

t 

In vain fair Genius bids the laurel (hoot, 130 

The deadly worm thus eating at the root : 

Corroded thus, the greeneft wreaths decay. 

And all the poet's honours fall away ; 

Quick as autumnal leaves, the laurels fade. 

And drop on Rochefter's and Otway's head. 135 

Verfe 1x6. Neither^is true glorjr to be obtaio*d by wit or fcience : 
They are chimerical : f Sometimes attended with folly, and weaknefs ; 
often ftain*d with rice, and fo render their pofTeflbrs mifchievous and in-o 

IMITATIONS. 
Vcrfe 1264 Je ne puis eftimer ces dangereox aoteurs, 

Qu^i de rhonneur en vers infaroea deferteors, 

Trabiffant la vertu fur un papier coupable, 

Aux yeux de leur lefieurs rendent le vice amiable.— 

En vain Tefprit eft plein d*un n6ble vigueur ^ 

Le Tera fe fent toujours des baiTeires do c9«r. 

. B9IX.XAU, TArtPoet. Ch. 4. 

T 2 Where 
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Where then is found True Hojiour, heavenly fair I 

Afk, LoNsbALt, aflc your heaft — fhe dilates there. 
Yes : 'tis in Virtue :— That alone can give ^ 
The lafting honour, and bid glory live : 
On Virtue's bails only fame can rife, l^ 

To fland the florms of age, and reach the fkies : 
Arts, conqueft, greatnefs, feel the ftroke of Ate, 
Shrink fudden, and betray th' incumbent weight ; 
Time with contempt the faithlefs props furveys, 
'< And buries madmen in the heaps they raifc.'* iij.j 

'Tis Virtue only can the bard infpire, 
And fill his rapturM breaft with lading fire : 
Touch'd by th* ethereal ray eacji kindled line 
Beams flrojig : ftill Virtue feeds the flame divine ; 
Where-e'er fhe treads fhe leaves her footfteps bright, 153 
In radiant tradls of never-dying light ; 
Thefe fhed the luftre o'er each facrfed name,' 
Give Spenser's clear, and Shakespear's noble flame; 
^laze to the fkies in Milton's ardent fong. 
And kindle the brilk-fallying fire of Young '; 155 

Thefe gild each humble verfe in modefl Gay ; 
Thefe give to Swift the keen, foul-piercing ray; 
Mildly through Addison's chafle page they fhine. 
And glow and warm in Pope's immortal line.. 

Nor lefs the fage mufl live by Virtue's aid ; |6p 

Truth muft fupport him, or his glories fade ; 

Verfe 138. The foundation of true Honour ii Virtue only, 
Verie 153. It is Virtue only that gives the poet lafting gbry s tbii 
ftojicd by iflfiances* 

And 
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And trttth and virtue difl^er but in name t ' 
Like light and heat— — -diftingttiih'd, yet the fame. 
^ To truth and virtue the afcent is fure ; 
The wholefome flream implies the fbilxitain pure 9 165 

To taile the fpring we oft' eifay in vain : 
t)eep lies the fource) too fhort is reaAm's chain ; 
But thofe the iifoes of pure truth we know. 
Which in clear ftrength through virtue's channel flow i 
Error in vain attempts the foul difguifei 170 

Still tafted in. the bitter wave of vice ; 
Drawn from the fprings of Faliehood all confefs^ 
Each baneful drojp that potions happinefs ; 
G — ^rd — n's thin ihaUows, Tindal's muddy page. 
And Morgan's gall^ aid Woolfto&'s furious rage ; - 175 

Th'en- 

"Vexfe 164. The pTiUofopher can only hope for true glory from thii 
Umc ibnrce ; becaufe Traih is his objed, and nothing can be Tnoh chat 
lende to demoy Virtue and Happinefs. 

Ver$s 174. Hence appears the madnefs, inhmj, and falfekood of tholff 
ldbad^fe ichemet let on foot by the fe£t called Fiec-thinken* 

• REMARKS. 

. q ' ^ ^ ^ t P i dJn AtRows.] The Work here charaderited Is Sotftfe^^ 

^ The Independent Whig^ or a Defence of onr ecclefiafh'cal Bflablifli'* 

taent :** Yet it may be traly affirmed, that there is not one inftitation 

.ibf the Church of England, but what is there miiireprefeflted, and rUi- 

mki trfth the towefl and taoft defpicable fcurrility, 

TindaTs muddy page.] Alluding to the confofion of Ideas, which that 
ioU writer labours under, 

Morgan.] His charaAer is thus drawn by an excellent writer—- ** Who 
** ^ the peculiar felicity of a good chdice, having learned his Morality of 
^ 0«r Tiadal. and his Philofophy of yonf [the Jews] Spinoza, calls 

T 3 « hfrnfclf. 
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I 

Th* envenomed llream that flows from Toland's quHI, 
And the rank dregs of Hobbes and Mandeville. 
Detefted names ! yet fentenc'd ne*er to die ; 
Snatch'd from oblivion's grave by infamy ! 

Infed-opinions, hatch'd by folly's ray, ' i8< 

Bafk jn the beam that wing'd them, for a day : 
Truth, Phoehix-like immortal, thoagh fhe dies. 
With ftrcnjgth renew'd fhall from her afhes rife. 

See, how the luftre of th* Athenian ♦ fage 
Shines through the lengthen'd gloom of many an age ! i8 
Virtue alone fo wide th^ beam could fpread. 
And throw the laiHng glory round his head» 
See Newton chafe conjeAure's twilight ray> 
And light up' nature into certain day ! . 

** himfelf, by the coartefy of England, a Moral Philofo^er.** Waki 
Div. Leg. orMofes dem« Vol. II. Ded. p. 20. 

Toland.] A noted advocate f^r that fpecies of Atheifm commonly calle 
Pantheifm. ' • , 

Hobbes.] It it eonfeffed he was a man of Cenias and Learning i Yd 
through a ridiculous affeftation of being regarded as the founder of na 
Syftems, he has advanced many things even below confutation. 

Mandeville.] The .Author of that monftrous heap of contradiction an 
abfurdity, ** The Fable of the bees, or private Vices public Benefits.' 
The reader who is acquainted with the writings of thofe Gentlemen, wl 
probably obfetve a kind of climax in this place ; afcending from thofe wb 
have attempted to deftroy the feveral fences of virtue, to the wild boart c 
the wood that root it up. 

Verfe 180. Falfehood fliort-lived: Truth eternal. 

Verfe 184, Sec Examples of the two mod iilufirious philoibplieit thi 
ever adorned the worldj the one excellent in moral, the other in nitiin 
knowledge. 

* SOCRATXS. 

H 



tie wide creation's tracklefs mazes trod ; • 10O 

Ahd in each atom found the ruling God. 
Uhrival'd pair i with truth and virtue fraught ! 

Whofe lives confirmed whate'er their reafon taught ! 

* 

Whofe far-flretch'd views, and bright examples join'd 
At once t' enlighten and perfuade mankind ! 19 j 

Aail names rever'd ! which time and truth proclaim 
The firft and faireft in the lift of fame. 

Kings, flatefmen, patriots, thus to gloiy rife ; 
On virtue grows their fame, or foon it dies ; 
But grafted on the vigorous ftock, 'tis feen 200 

Brighten'd by age, and fprings in endlefs green i . 
Pride, folly, vice, may bloflbm for an honr. 
Fed by court fun-ihine, and poetic fhow'r ; 
But the pale tendrils, nurs*d by flattery's hand, 
, Unwearied tendance, frefh fupplies demand ; 205 

-B)L heats unnatural pu(h*d to fudden growth. 
They ficken at th' inclement blafts of truth ; 
Shook by the weakeH breath that pafTes by. 
Their colours fade,- they wither, droop, and die* . 

Tis Virtue only that fhall grow with time, 2<o 

Live through each age, and fpread through (;yery dime* 
See god-like patriots, gen'rotis, wife, and good. 
Stand in the breach, and flem corruption's flood 1 

Veriie 198, &c. Kingi, ftateTmen, and patrioff, muft.'baild their fafne 
OQ Virtue. 
Vcrie a«4. Flattery camiot raife folly or yice intd true (loiy* 

T 4 Sefi 
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9ee xnartyr-bifhops at the ibke expire^ 
Smile on the faggot, and defy its fire I 21 j 

How great in exile Hvde and Tvlly ihone ! 
How Alfred's virtues brighten'd all his thron^^ 
From ^yorth like this unbidden glories fiream ; 
Noi borrow'd blaze it aiks^ nor fortune's beam ; 
Afflidion's gloom but makes it ftill moxe brig)it^ czar 

^ As the clear lamp fhines deareft in the nights 

Thus various honours various ftates adorn^ . 
As different ftars with different glories burn ; 
Their orbs too wider, as their fphere.is highev ; 
Yet all partake the fame celeftial £re. aaj 

See then heav'n's endlefs boiuMy, aiid confeTs^ 
Which gives in Virtue fame and happinefs I 
See mankind's, folly, who the boon deipife^ 
And grafp at pain and infamy in Vice ! 

Not fo the man who mov'd l^ Virtue's laws, / 230 

Reveres himfelf-r^nd gains, not feeks appiauie ^ 
Whofe views concenter'd all to Virtue tend j 
Who makes true glory but his fecojid «n4 s. 

See martyr-bi/hops, ^.] The catalogue of theft heroei^ thfoii||i thi 
feveral agea of Chriftianity, it too large to be inferted in a work of thii 
natures Thofe. of our own Country were Rxo&xv^ LATiMts, and tlii 
good (though left fortunate) Cranmka. 

Verfe 222. Thus it appears that every one has the power of dbtabmg 
true honour, 1^ promoting the happinefs of mankind in hia poipec iU^ 
tion. 

. Verfe 226. And thus the love of fame, though often perverted to bad tubp 
h naturally conducive to virtue and happinefs* ' 

Ycift 230, koi True hwKwr 6ha|a4hiu*d and cxea)pUfy*^« 

StiU 
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Still fway'd by what is fit, and jtift^ and tme^ 

Who gives to all whate'er to ^1 is due ; tjj 

.When parties mad fedition's garb put on. 

Snatches the higheft praife, — and is of none : 

Whilft round and round the veering patriots roll, 

Unfhaken points to Truth, as to his pole ; 

Contemns alike whaf fadlions praiic or blame ; a4# 

O'er rumour's narrow orbit foars to fame : 

Unmov'd whilii malice barks, or envy howls» 

Walks Hrm to virtue through the feoffs of foci*^ 

No minion flatters ; gains no felfifb end ; 

His own — his king's — ^his country's — mankind's friend; — 

Him Virtue crowns with wreaths that ne'er decay ; 24.6 

And glory circles him with endlefs day. 

Such he who deep in Virtue roots his faxut ; 
And fuch through ages ihaU be Lonsdale's name. 

ODE to a Water- Ny m p h. 

By Mh Ma so n. 

YE green-hair'd nymphs ! whom Pan allows 
To tend this fweetly-ibiemn f Wood, 
To fpeed the fhooting fcians into boughs. 
And call the rofeate bloiToms from the bud ; 

'f A feat near * *, finely fituated with a great command of wateo ^ 
diTpofed in a very falfe tafte« which fata occafioa Co this Ode. t 

But 
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Batchiefy thouKAiD, wont fo long to lead 
TJiis fluid cryftal fparkling as it flows ; 
Whither, ah ! whither art thou fled ? 
What fliad^ is conicious to thy woes i 
Ah ! 'tis yon poplar's aWful gloom ; 
Poetic eyes can pierce the fcene, 
• Can fee thy drooping head, thy with'ring bloomy 
See grief diffused o^er all thy languid mien. 
Well mayft thou wear misfortune's fainting air. 
Well rend'thofe flow'ry honours from thy brow, 
Devolve that length of carelefs hair. 
And give yon azure veil to flow 
Loofe to the wind. For ah ! thy pain 
The pitying Mufe can well relate : 
Ah ! let her, plaintive, pour the tend'refl; flarain, 
to teach the Echoes thy difaftrous fate. 
•Twas where the alder's clofe-knit (hade entwin'd 
(What time the dog-Jlar's fires intenfely bum,) 
In gentleft indolence reclin'd, 
Befide your ever-trickling urn 
You flept ferene ; all free from fears, 
No friendly dream foretold your harm. 
When fudden, fee ! the tyrant Art appears 
To fnatch the liquid treafures from thy arm. 
Art, Gothic Art, has feiz'd thy darling vafe. 
That vafe which filver-flipper'd Thetis gave. 
For fome foft ftory told with grace. 
Amid th' affociates of the wave ; 



Whi 
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When In fequefler'cl coral vales. 

While worlds of waters rolPd above. 
The circling fea-nymphs told alternate talesT 
Of fabled changes, and of flighted love; 
Ah ! lofs too juftly monmM I for now the £end 
Has on yon fhell-wroaght terras pois'd it high. 

And thence he bids its firearas defcend. 

With torturing regularity; 
i From ftep to Hep with fullen found 

The forc'd cafcades indignant leap, 
'Till pent they fill the bafon's meafur'd round. 
There in a dull ilagnation doom'd to fleep« 
Loft is the vocal pebble's gurgling fong, 

* 

The rill foft-dripping from its rocky fpring. 
No free meander winds along,. 
Or curis, when Zephyr waves his wing, 
Thefe charms, alas ! are now no more- 
Fortune, oh ! give me to redeem 

The ravilh'd vafe^; oh ! give me to reflore 

Its priitine honours to this haplefs fh^am f 

Then, Nymph, again, with all their native eafe. 

Thy wanton waters, volatile and free. 
Shall wildly warble, as they pleafe. 
Their foft loquacious harminy. 
Where-e'er they vagrant chufe to rove. 
There will I lead, not force their way. 

Whether to gloom beneath the fhady grove. 

Or in the mead refled the fparkling ray. 

3 Not 
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Not Haglbi^'s various ilream fhall chine farpaAj 
Though Nature, and her Lrr t e l to n ordain 
That there the Naid band ihoiild grdco 
With eveiy watry charm the plain ; 
That there the freqtient n\h QkonLd roU^ 
And health to eveiy flower diQ)enie^ 
Free as their mafter pours from all his ibul 
The gen'rons tide of warm benevolence ; 
Should now glide fweetly plaintive through the.vaU 
In melting murmurs querulouily flow ; ^ 
JSoft as that matter's love-lorn talej 
When Lucy calls forth all his woe : 
Should now from ileepy heights defcend. 
Deep thundering the rough rocks among. 
Loud as the praife applauding fenates lend. 
When England's caufe inspires his glowing tongae« 
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M U S JE- U S: 

/ 

A . 

M b NO D Y 

JS-: T O T H E 

I 

h; ' M E M o R Y of Mr. POPE. 

'■■• 

In Imitation of Milton's Lycidas. 
By the Same. 

SOnowing I catch the reed, and call the Mafe ;• 
If yet a Mufe on Britain's plain abide. 
Since rapt Musjeus tun*d his parting llrain : 
With him they liv'd, with' him perchance they dy*d. 
For who e'er fince their virgin train efpy'd. 
Or on the banks of Thames, or that mild plain. 
Where Ifis fparkles to the funny ray ? 
Or have they deign'd to play. 
Where Camus winds along his broider'd vale^ 
Feeding each white pink, and each daify pied. 
That mingling paint his rufhy-fringed fide ? 

Yet 
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Yet ah ! celeftial maids> ye are not dead | 
Immortal as ye are, ye may not dip : 
And well I ween, ye cannot quite be fled, 
£re ye entune his mournful elegy. 
Stay then awhiltf, O ftay, yc fleeting fair ; 
Revifit yet, nor hallow'd Hippocrene, ^ 

Nor Thefpia*s fliade ; 'till your harmonious teen 
Be grateful pour'd on fome flow-ditted air. 
Such tribute paid, again ye may repair 
To what lov'd haunt you whilom did ele£t| 
Whether Lycaeus, or that mouritain fair 
Trim Maenelaus, with piny verdure deck^d^ 
But now it boots you not in thefe to ftray, . 
Or yet Cyllene's hoary fliade to chufe. 
Or where mild Ladon's fwelling waters play. 
Forego each vain excufe. 

And hade to Thames's fliores ; for Thames fliall join 
Our fad fociety, and paffing mourn. 
Letting cold tears, bedew his filver urn. 
And, when the poet's wither'd grot he laves. 
His recd-crown'd locks fliall fliake, his head fliall bo^. 
His tide no more in eddies blithe fliall rove. 
But creep foft by with long-drawn murmurs flow. 
For oft the poet rous'd his charmed waves 
With martial notes, or luU'd with ftrains of love. 
He rauft not no^ in brifk meanders flow 
Gamefome, and kifs the fadly-filent ftiore. 
Without the loan of fome poetic woe. 

3 
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Can I toT^tf how er& his o£ers made 
fallen mnfic, as bleak Eurus fann'd? 
'an I forget, how gloom'd yon laureat fhade^ 
Ire death remorfelefs wav'd his ebon wand ? 
[ow, 'midil yon grot, each filver-trickling ipring 
^ander'd the ihelly channels all among; 
iile as the coral roof did foftly ring 
3tefponfive to their fweetly-doleful fong? 
[eanwhile all pale th' expiring poet laid, 
^^And funk his awful head, 
^"^ While vocal fhadows pleafing dreams prolong t 
: ^ .Fot fo, his iick'ning fpirits to releafe^ 
/"They pour'd the balm of viiionary peace. 

Fir&f fent from Cam's fair banks, like Palmer old. 
Came aTxTYRUs flow, with head all iilver'd o'er, 
^ And in his hand an oaken crook he bore, 
. And thus in antique guife fliort. talk did hold. 
* «* Grete clerk of Fame' is houfe, whofe excellence 

*• Male wele befitt thilk place of eminence, 
' •* Mickle of wele betide thy houres lad, 
. «< For mich gode wirke to me don and paft. 
^; «« For fyn the daies whereas my lyre ben fbongen, 
". «* And deftly many a mery laie I fongcn, 

•* Old Time, which alle things don maliciooily, 
- «< Onawen with rufty tooth continually, 

« Tityruff, &c.] i. e. Chauczx, a naihe freqaently given him hj 
Spenfer. Vide Shep. Ca]. Ed. 2. 6. I a. and elfewhere. 

Vol. III. U «* Gnattrid 
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*' Gnattrid my lin^y that they all cancrid ben^ 

** 'Till at the laft thou fmoothen 'hem haft again s 

** Sithence fall femely gliden my rhymes rade, 

" As, (if fitteth thilk fimilitude) 

** Whanne 0iallow brooke yrenneth hobling on* 

** Ovir rough ftones it maken full rough fong : 

'^ 'S^y them ftones removen, this lite rivere 

** Stealen forth by, making pleafant murmere : 

** So my fely rhymes, whofo may them note, 

*• Thou maken everichone to ren right fote ; 

" And in my verfe entuneth fo fetifely, 

•* That men fayen I make trewe melody, 

•* And fpeaken every dele to myne honoure. 

** Mich wele^ grete clerk, betide thy parting houre !*' 

He ceas'd his homely rhyme* 

When •> Colin Clout, Eliza's fhepherd fwaiij, 

The blitheft lad that ever pip'd on plain. 

Came with his reed foft-warbling on the way. 

And thrice he bow'd his head with motion mild. 

And thus his gliding numbers 'gan effay. 

I. 
•* *^ Ah ! lucklefs fwain, alas! how art thou lorfl, 
** Who once like me couldfl frame thy pipe to play 
** Shepherds devife, and chear the lingering morn : 
** Ne bufli, ne breere, but learnt thy roundelay. ' 

"Ah 

b /Colin Clout.] /. r. Spenser, which name he gives himfelf throughottC 
bit works, 
c The twa firft fianzas of this Tpecch, as they relate to PaftonI, 

axe 
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" Ah plight too fore fuch worth to equal right ! 
" Ah worth too high to meet fuch piteous plight I 

n. 

** 3ttt I nought ftrive^ poor Colin, to compart 

** My Hobbin's, or my Thenot's rulHc iJdll 

** To thy deft Swains, whofe dapper ditties rare 

** Surpafs ought elfe of quaintefl Ihepherd's quill. ' 

" Ev'n Roman Tityrus, that peerlefs wight, ' 

** Mote yield to thee for dainties of delights 

III, 
•* Eke w;hen in Fable's flow'ry path you flray'd, 
** Mafking in cunning feints Truth's fplendent face; 
** Ne Sylph, ne Sylphid, but due tendance paid, 
' ** To Ihield Belinda's look from felon bafe, 
'^ But all mote nought avail fuch harm to chafe, 
•* Than Una fair 'gan droop her princely mein^ 
** Eke piorimel, and all my Faery race : 
•* Belinda far furpaft by beauties fheen, 
*^ Belinda, fubjed meet for fuch foft lay I ween. 

IV. 

** Like as in villag'd troop of birdlings trim. 
Where Chanticleer his red crefl high doth hold. 
And quaking Ducks, that wont in lake to fwim, 

•* And Turkeys proud, and Pigeohs nothing bold ; 

•M written in the meafure which Spenfer u&f in the firft eclogue of the 

Shepherd*s Calendar ) the reft, where he fpeaki of Fable, are io-the ftanza 

•(' tiie Faery Qneen. 
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<< If chance the Peacock doth his plumes nnfblclt 
<^ Eftfooiis their meaner beauties all decaying, 
** He glift'neth purple, and he glift'ncth^ gold, 

** Now with bright green, now bjue himfelf arraying. 

** Such is t^ beauty bright, all other beauties fwaying. 

V. 
^ But why do I defcant this toyifh rhyme,^. 
<' And fancies light in fimple guife pourtray f 
^ Lifting to chear thee, at th}s rueful time, 
•« While as black Death doth on thy heartftrings prey^ 
" Yet rede aright, and if this friendly lay 
*< Thoanathlefs judgeft all too flight and vain, 
*' Let my well-meaning mend my ill effay : 

*' So may I greet thee with a nobler ftf ain, 

•« When foon we meet for aye, in yon ftar-fprinkled plain.'* 

Lafl came a bard of more exalted tread. 
And ** Thyrsi s hight by Dryad, Fawn, or Swain, 
Whene'er he mingled with the fylvan train ; 
But feldom that ; for higher thoughts he fed ; 
For him full oft the heav'nly Mufes led 
To clear Euphrates, and the fecret nu)unt. 
To Araby, and Eden, fragrant climes ; 
All which the facred bard would oft recount ; 

d Hight Thyrfis.] /. t. Mi i. t o N. Lycidai, and the Epita]ihuim Dk- 
monis, are the only Pafiorals we have of Milton*t ; in the latter of which, 
where he lamcati Carr Deodatot wider the aame •£ DamoAy fat ctUi faim* 
m Thyriif. 

And 
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And thas in flrain, inus*d in grove or fhade. 
To fad Mu8 jBv« rightfal homage paid. 

«* Thrice hail, thou heav'n-tanght warbler, lad and beft 
'' Of all the train ! Poet, in whom conjoin'd 
^^ All that to ear, oir heart, or head, could yield 
'^ Rapture ; harmonious, manl^, clear, fublime ! 
<' Accept this gratolation : may it chear 
'' Thy finking foul ; nor thefe corporeal ills 
*' Ought daunt thee, or appall. Know, in high heav'ii 
'* Fame blooms eternal o'er that fpirit divine, 
*« Who builds immortal verfe. There thy bold Mu/e, 
•* Which while on earth could breathe Maeonian fire, 
** Shall foar feraphic heights ; wlule to her voice 
•* Ten thoufand Hierarchies of angels harp 
'* Symphonious, and with dulcet harmonies 
** Ufher the fong rejoicing. I meanwhile, 
*^ To footh thee in thefe irkibme hours of pain, 
** Approach thy vifitant, with mortal laud 
" To praile thee mortal. Firft, (as firft befeems) 
" For rhyme fubdu'd ; rhyme, crft the minftrel rude 
** Of Chaos, Anarch old : (he near his throne 
** Oft taught the rattling elements to chime 
" With tenfold din ; 'till late to earth upborn 
*• On Urident wing, what time fair pocfie 
** Emerg'd from Gothic cloud, and faintly fliot 
** Rekindling gleams of luflre. Her the fiend 
** Opprefs*d ; forcing to utter uncouth dirge, 
** AuniC) or Leonine ; and with dire chains 

U 3 *' Fetter'd 
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** Fetter'd her fcarce-fledg'd pinion. I fiich bonds 

•* Aim'd to deftroy, miftaking : bonds like thefc 

** 'Twere greater art t' ennoble, and refine. 

** For this fupcrior part Mus^us came : 

<< Thou cam'ft, and at thy magic touch the chuns 

«* Off dropt, and (pafiing ftrangel) foft-wreathed bands 

Of flow'rs their place fupply'd I which well the Mufe 

Might wear for choice, not force ; oblbudlion none, 
** But lovelteft' ornament. Wondrous this, yet here 
** The wonder refls not ; various argument 
<' Remains for me, all doubting, where to cull 
** The primal grace, where cpuntlefs graces charm. ' 
•• Various this peaceful fcene, this mineral roof ; 
** This 'femblance meet of coral, ore, and (hell y 
** Thefe pointed cryflals fair, 'mid each obfcure 
** Bright glift'ring ; all thefe flowly dripping rills, 
** That tinkling ftray amid the cooly cave. 
<* Yet not this various peaceful fcene ; with this^ 
** Its mineral roof; nor this affemblage meet 
<* Of coral, ore, and fhell ; nor 'mid th' obfcure 
** Thefe pointed cryflals, glift'ring fair; nor rills, 
•* That ftraying tinkle through the cooly cave ; 
** Deal charms more various to each raptured fenfe, 

« Than thy mellifluous lay. " 

** Ceafe, friendly fwain ;'* 
(MusjEus cry'd, and rais'd his aching head) 

All praife is foreign, but of true defert ; 

Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart. 

5 "Ahl 
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•* Ah! why recall the toys of thoughtlefs youth ? 
«* When flow'ry fiction held the place of truth : 
** When fancy rul'd; when trill'd each trivial drain, 
** But idly fweet, and elegantly vain. 
«* Oh ! in that ftrain, if all of wit had flow'd, 
•• All mufic warbled, and* all beauty glow'd ; 
^* Had liveliefl nature, happieft art combin'd, 
** That lent each grace, and this each grace refin'd ; 

I 

•* Alas ! how little were my proudcft boaft ! 
•* The fweeteft trifler of my tribe at moft. 

** To fway the judgment, while he charms the ear ; 
** To curb mad paffion in its wild career ; 
•* To blend with (kill, as loftieft themes infpire, 
•* All reafon's rigour, and all fancy's fire ; 
** Be this the poet's praife ; with this uncrown'd, 
«*< Wit dies a jeft, and poetry a found. 

*' Come then that honeft fame ; whofe fober ray 
'* Or gilds the fatire, or the moral lay, 
•* Which dawns, tho' thou, rough Donne! hew out the line,' 
** But beams, fage Horace, from each flrain of thine. 
** O ! if, like thefc, one poet more could brave 
*< The venal ftatefman, or the titled flave ; 
<* Brand frontlefs Vice, ftrip all her ftars and ftrings, 
** Nor fpare her balking in the fmile of kings.: 
** Yet ftoop to Virtue, though the proftrate maid 
** Lay fadly pale in bleak misfortune's ihade : 

» 

** If grave, yet lively ; rational, yet warm ; 
** Clear to convince, and eloquent to charm ; 

U + ^* He 
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** He ponr'd, for her lov'd caufe, fercnJe along 

** The pureft prqc^pt, in the fwectell fcng : 

" For h€r lov'd iwt^fe, h^ trac'd his mof al pUn, 

^* Yon various region of bewildering man ; 

'* Explor'd alike each fcene, that frowp'd or &ul'd« 

•* The flow'rjr garden^ or the weedy wUd; 

*^ Unmov'd by fophiftry, unaw'd by aame, 

<« No di^pe to do£lrine$y and no fool to fame : 

*' Led by no fyflem's devious glare 'a%a^, 

♦* As earth-born meteocs glitter ta ^e^ay : 

** But all his foul to reafon's rule reiign'd, 

** And. heav'n's own views fair op'ning on his niind» 

** Catch'd from bright nature's flaix^ the living ray» 

** Through paifion's cloud pour'd in r^fiiUels day; 

<' And this great truth in all its luftre fhew'd, 

*< That God is wise, and all Creation good ; 

^« If this his boaft, pour here the welcome- lays : 

*' Praife lefs than this, is impotence of praife.*' 

'* To pour that praife be min«," fair Virtue cry'd^ 
And fhot all radiant, through an op'ning cloud. 
But ah ! my M^fe, how will thy voice exprefs 
Th' immortal ^rain, harmonious, as it flow'd ? 
Ill fuits immortal ftrain a Doric drefs : 
And far too high already hail thou foar'd. 
Enough for thee, that, when the lay was o'er. 
The goddefs claip'd him to her throbbing breaft 
But what might that avail ? Blind Fate before 

I 
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Had op'd her fheart* to flit his vital thread; 
And who may hope gainfay her flern beheft ? 
Then thrice he way'd the hand, thrice bow'd the head^ 
And figh'd his foul to reft. 

Then wept the Nymphs ; witnefs, ye waving (hades 1 
Witnefi, ye winding ftreams ! the Nymphs did weep ; 
The heav'nly Goddefs too with tears did fteep 
Her plaintive voice, that echo'd through the glades; 
And, *• cruel gods/* and " cruel ftars," fhe cry*d : 
Nor did the fhepherds, through the woodlands wide^ 
On that fad day, or to the penfive brook. 
Or ftagnant river, drive their thirfty flocks ; 
Nor did the ^^ild-goat brouze the fteepy rocks ; 
And Philomel her cuftom'd oak forfook ; 
And rofes wan were wav'd by zephyrs weak« 
As nature's felf was fick ; 
And every lily droop'd its velvet head ; 
And groan'd each faded lawn, and leaflefs grove ; 
Sad fympathy ! yet fare his rightful meed, * 
Who charm'd all nature : well might Nature mourn 
Through all her fweets ; and flow'r, and lawn, and fhade^ 
All vocal grown, all weep Mus^us dead. 

Here end we, Goddefs : this your fhepherd fang» 
All as his hands an ivy chaplet wove. 
O ! make it worthy of tlie facred bard. 
And make it equal to the fhepherd's love. 
Nor tbooy MvsjEvs, from thine ear difcard. 

ft ' 
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For well I ween thou hear'fl my doleful fong; 
Whether 'mid angel troops, the ftars among. 
From golden harps thou call'ft. feraphic lays ; 
Or, anxious for thy deareft Virtue's fare,. 
Thou ftill art hov'ring o'er her tunelefs fphere. 
And ynov'ft fome hidden fpring her weal to raife. 

Thus the fond fwain on Doric oat efTayM, 
Manhood's prime honours downing on his cheek : 
Trembling he fbove to court the tuneful maid 
With ftripling afts, and dalliance all too weak ; 
Unfeen, unheard, beneath an hawthorn fhade. 
But now dim clouds the welkin 'gan to flreak ; 
And now down-dropt the larks, and ceas'd their ikaia: 
They ^as'd, and with them ceas'd the fhepherd fwain« 
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ESSAY on SATIRE. 
PART I. 



FATE gave the word j the cruel armv Jped ; 
And PoFE lies nuinber'd with the might/ dead 1 
Kefign'd he fell ; fupenor to the dart, 
Tluit quench'd its ragein Yovks and Bkitais's heart: 
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You mourn : but Britain, luird in refl profound^ 5 

(Unconfcious Britain !) flumbers o'er her wound. 

Exulting Dulnefs cy'd the fetting light. 

And flapp'd her wing, impatient for the night : 

Rous'd at the fignal. Guilt collefts her train. 

And counts the triumphs of her growing reign : 10 

With inextinguifliable rage they burn. 

And fnaike-hung Envy hiffcs o'er his urn : 

Th' cnvenom'd monfters fpit their deadly foam. 

To blaH the laurel that furrounds his tomb. 

But You, OWarburton ! whofe eye refin'd ij 

Can fee the greatnefs of an honeft mind ; 

Can fee each virtue and each grace unite. 

And tafte the raptures of a pure delight ; 

You vifit oft' his awful page with care. 

And view that bright alfemblage treafur'd there ; 20 

You trace the chain that links his deep delign. 

And pour new luftre on the glowing line. 

Yet deign to hear the efforts of a Mufe, 

Whofe e/e, not wing, his ardjnt flight purfues % 

Intent from this great archetype to draw 25 

Satire's bright form, and lix her equal law; 

Pleas'd if from hence th' unlcarn'd may comprehend. 

And rcv'rcnce His and Satire's generous cud. 

In every breaft there burns an aclive fiame. 
The love of glory, or the drej,d of fliame : ^o 

The paffion One, though various it appear. 
As brightcn'd into ho^e, or dimm'd by fear. 

The 



( 3»9 ) 

[The lifping in&nt, and the hoary fire. 
And youth and manhood feel the heart-bom fire ; 
The charm of praife th^ coy, the modeft woo. 
And only fly, that glory may purfue : 
iSjiC, power refidlefs, rules the wife and great ; 
Bends ev'n reluctant hermits at her feet : 
Haunts the proud. city, and the lowly ihade, 
I 'And fways alike the fceptre and the (pade. 

Thus heav'n in pity wakes the friendly flame. 
To urge mankind on deeds that merit fame : 
But man, vain man, in folly only wife, 
Rejeds the manna fent him from the fkies : 
With rapture hears corrupted paflion's call, 
SdU proudly prone to mingle with the flail. 
As each deceitful fliadow tempts his view. 
He for the imag'd fubflance quits the true : 
Eager to catch the vifionary prize, 
-In queft of glory plunges deep in vice ; 
*Till madly zealous, impotently vain. 
He forfeits xvery praife he pants to gain. 



35 



4Q 



45 



5^ 



Thus ftill imperious Nature pliea her part ; 
And ftill her didatcs.work m every heart. 
Each pow'r that fov'reign Nature bids enjoy, 
Man may corrupt, but man can ne*er deftroy. 
Like mighty rivers, with reiiftlcfs force 
The paflions rage, obilruded in their courfe ; 
Swell to new heights, forbidden paths explore. 
And drown thofe virtues which they fed before. 
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And fure, the deadlicil foe to virtue's flamcr 
Our worll of evils, is per'verted Jbame. 
Beaeath this load what abjefl numbers groan, 
Th' entangled flaves to folly not their own ! 
Meanly by fafbionable fear oppreft, , 65 

We feek our virtues in each other's breaft j 
Blind to ourfelves, adopt each foreign vice. 
Another's weaknefs, intereft, or caprice. 
Each fool to low ambition, poorly great. 
That pines in fplendid wretchedriefs of ftate, yp 

Tir'd in tlie treach'rous chace, would' nobly yield. 
And but for ihame, like Sylla, quit the field : 
The daemon Sbatne paints ftrong the ridicule. 
And whifpers clofe, ** the nvorld 'will call you f6oL^ 

Behold, yon wretch, by impious fa(hion driv'n, 7 

Believes and trembles while he fcoiFs at heav'n. 
By weaknefs flrong, and bold through fear alone. 
He dreads the fneer by fhallow coxcombs thrown ; 
Dauntlcfs purfues the path Spinoza trod ; 
To man a co-war dy and a bra^ve to God *- 8# 

Faith, juflice, heav'n itfelf now quit their hold. 
When to falfe fame the captiv'd heart is fold : 
Hence blind to truth, relentlefs Cato dy*d : 
Mojght could fubdue his virtue, but his pride, 

* Vols tu ce libertin en public intrepide, 

Qai preche contre u:i Dieu que dans Ton Ame il croit ? 

11 iroit embr^fler la verite qu'il voit ; 

Mais de fes faux amis il craint la raillerie, 

Ec ne brave ainfl Dieu que par poltronnerie* 

BoltiAu, Ep, j. 

5 Hence 
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Hence chafte Z«frmVs injioeence betray *d 
Fell by that honour which was meant its aid* . 
Thus Virtue finks beneath unnumber-d woes. 
When paffions born her friends, revolt, her foes. 
: JJence Satire's pow'r: 'tis her corredive part 
To calm the wild . diforders of the heart. go 

She points the arduous height where glory lies> 
And teaches mad iambi tion, to be wifet 
In the dark bofom wakes the fair defire. 
Draws good from ill, a brighter flame from fire j 
Strips black Oppreffion of her gay difguife, 95 

And bids the hag in native horror rife j 
Strikes tow'ring pride and lawlefs rapine dead^ 
And plants the wreath on Virtue's awful head. 
Nor boafts the Mufe a vain imagih'd pow'r. 
Though oft fhe mourns thofe ills fhe cannot cure* too 

The worthy court her, and the worthlefs fear ; 
Who fhun her piercing eye, that eye revere. 
Her awful voice the vain and vile obey. 
And every foe to wifdom feels her fway. 
Smarts, pedants, as fhe fmiles, no more are vain $ 105 

Defponding fops refign the clouded cane : 
Hufh'd at her voice, pert Folly's felf is flill, 
And dulnefs wonders while fhe drops her quill. 
♦ Like the arm'd Bee, with art moll fubtly true 
From pois'nous vice fhe draws a healing dew : - 1 10 

* Alluding to thefe lines of Mr. Fope\ 

In the nice bee what art fo fubtly true. 
From poisonous herbs extracts a healing dew. 
Vol. ni, X Weak 
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Weak are the ties that civil arts can find# 

To quell the ferment of the tainted mind : 

Cunning evades, fecurely wrapt in wiles ; 

And Force ftrbng'-finew -d rends th* unequal toils : 

The (beam of vice impetuous drives along, ' 115 

Too deep for policy, for pow'r too ftrong. 

Ev*n fair Religion, native of the flues, 

Scorn'd by the crowd, feeks refuge with the wife; • 

The crowd with laughter fpurns her awful train. 

And Mercy courts, and Juftice frowns in vain. ito 

But Satire's fhaft can pierce the hardened breaH ; 

She plays a ruling paflion on the reft : 

Undaunted mounts the battery of his pride. 

And awes the Brave^ that^arth and hcav*n dely'd. 

When fell Corruption j by her Vaflals crown'd, 125 

Derides fall'n Juftice proftrate on the ground j 

Swift to redrefs an injur'd people's groan. 

Bold Satire fhakes the tyrant on her throne ; 

Pow'rful as death, defies the fordid train, 

And {laves and fycophants furround in vain* " 130 

But with the friends of Vice, the foes of Satire, 
All truth is fpleen ; all juft reproof, ill-nature. 

Well may they dread the Mafe's fatal fkill ; 
Well may they tremble when fhe draws her quill ; 
Her magic quill, that like Ith Uriel's fpear 135 

Reveals the cloven hoof, or lengthened ear f 
Bids Vice and Folly take their natural fhapes, 
Turns duchefles to ftrampets, beaux to apesi 

5 ^Dragi 
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Drags the vile whifperer from his dark abode, 

^Till all the dxmon ilarts up from the toad^ 140 

O fordid maximy form'd to fcreen' the vile. 
That true good-nature ftill muft wear a fmile ! 
In frowns array 'd her beauties llronger rife. 
When love of virtue wakes her fcorn of vice : 
Where juflice calls, *tis cruelty to favej 145 

And 'tis the law's good-nature hangs the knave. 
Who combats Virtue's foe is Virtue's friend ; 
Then judge of Satire's merit by her end : 
To guilt alone her vengeance flands confin'd. 
The objed of her love is all mankind. 150 

Scarce more the friend of man, the wife mufl own, 
£v'n Allen's bounteous hand, than Satire's frown : 
This to chaftife,' as that to blefs, was giv'n ; 
Alike the faithful miniders of heav'n. 

Oft' on unfeeling hearts the ihaft is fpent: 155 

, Though flrong th' example, weak the puniftiment. 
They lead are pain'd, who merit Satire moft ; 
Folly the Launat^s, Vice was Chartres^ boafl ; 
Then where's the wrong, to gibbet high the name 
Of fools and knaves already dead to (hame ? 160 

Oft' Satire a£ls the faithful furgeon's part; 
Generous and kind, though painful is her art : 
With caution bold, fhe only flrikes to heal, 
Tho' folly raves to break the friendly fleel. 
Then fure no fault impartial Satire knows, 165 

Kind, cv'n in vengeance kind, to Virtue^s foes. 

X 2r Whofc 
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Whofe is the cnmc, the foindal too be theirs 5 
The knave and fool are their own libellers.. 



P A R T II. 

IX A R E nobly then' : but confcious of your trufl, 
J As ev^r warm and bold, be ever juft : 
Nor court applaufe in thefe degenerate days : . 
The villain's cenfure is extorted praife. 
But chief, be fleady in a noble end. 
And fhew mankind that truth has yet a friend. 
'Tis mean for empty praife or wit to write. 
As fopHngs grin to ihow their teeth are white : 
To brand a doubtful folly with a fmile. 
Or madly blaze unknown defedls, is vile : 
'Tis doubly vile, when but to prove your art. 
You fix an arrow in a blamelefs heart, 
O loft to honour's voice, O doom'd to fhame. 
Thou fiend accurs'd, thou murderer of fame ! ' 
Fell raviflier, from innocence to tear 
That name, than liberty, than life more dear \ 
Where Ihall thy bafenefs meet its juft return. 
Or what repay thy guilt, but endlefs fcorn ! 
And know, immortal truth fhall mock thy toil : 
Immortal truth fhall bid the (haft recoil ; 
With rage retorted, wing the deadly dart; 
And empty all its poifon in thy heart. 

5 
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With caution, next, the dang'rous power apply ; 
An eagle'ar talon aflcs an eagle's eye : 
Let Satire then her proper objefl know. 
And ere fhe flrike, be fure ihe ftrikes a foe. 
Nor fondly deem the reaj fool confeft, 195 

Becaufe blind Ridicule conceives a jeft : 
Before whofe altar Virtue oft' hath bled. 
And oft' a deftin'd vidbim fhall be led : 
Lo, * Shafijfh*ry rears her high on Reafon's throne. 
And loa^s the.flave with honours jetot her own : 200 

Big- 

* It were to be wi(be4 that Lord Sbaftjhtry had exprelTed himfelf with 
greater precifion o& this fubje^l : however, that much' may be afiirmed 
with truth. 

ift. By the general tenor of' his efliys on Kntbufiafm, and the 
fitedom ff wit and humour, it appears that his principal deiign was 
€0 recommend the way of ridicuU, (as he caUs. it) for the inwftigatiom 
of truth, and dettSicn of falfehood, not only in moral bat religious fub- 
jeds. 

adiy. It appears no lefs evident, that, in the courfe of his reafonings en 
this cfoeftion, he confounds two things which are in their nature an4 
confequences entirely difTerent. Thefe are ridicuU and good-bumour t the 
latter acknowledged by all to be the beft mediator in every debate ; the 
former no lefs regarded by moftj as an emhroiler and incendiary. Though 
be fets out with a formal profeflTioa of proving the efficacy of wit, hu- 
mour, and ridicule, in the inveftigation of truth, yet, by fiiifcing and 
mixing his terms, he generally Hides infenfibly into mere encomiomt 
on good-breeding, chearfulnefs, urbanity, and free enquiry. This in- 
deed keeps Ibmething like an argument on foot, and amufes the foper- 
ficial reader \ but to a more obfervant eye difcovers a very contemptlb^ 
defe£l, either of (incerity or penetration. 

X 5 The 



( 326 ) 

Big-fwolil with folly, as her fmiles provoke, 
Profanenefs fpawns, pert dunces nufrfe the joke ! - 
Come, let us join av/hile this tittering crew. 
And own the idiot guide for once is trtiei - 

Deride our weak forefathers* mufty rule, 205 

Who therefore fmil'd, becaufe they faw a fool ; 

Sublimer 

The qu^ftion concerning ridicule siay be thus not. improperly ftated^ * 
Jf^f>etber doubtful propofitiovi of ■any kind can be determined by the a^pli* 
cation of ridicule? Much might be faid on this quefUon^ but a few 
words will make the matter clear to an unprejudiced mind. 

The difapprobation or contempt which certain objects raife in the 
mind of man, is n, particular mode of paffion. . The obje^ of this 
paiiion are apparent faifehood, incongruity, or impropriety of fomc 
particular kinds. Thus, the objedt of fear is apparent danger s the 
object of anger is apparent injury. But who hath ever dfeamt of 
exalting the paiTions of fear and anger into a fiandard or tefi of real 
danger and injury ? The dcHgn mud haye been rejeded as abfurd, be- 
caufe it is the work of reafon only^ to correfl and 6x the paflions on 
their proper objefts. The cafe is parallel : apparent or feeming falfe* 
hoods, &c. are the objects of contempt $ but it is the work of rea- 
fon only, to determine whether the fuppofed faifehood be real or fiBi* 
tious. But it is faid, " The fenfe of ridicule can never be midaken.** 

. —Why, no more can the fenfe of danger, or the fenfe of injury, 

** What, do men never /rar or refent without reafon?** — 

Yes, very commonly : but they as often defpife and laugh without rca- 
foa. Thus before any thing can be determined in either cafe, rea- 
fon, and reafon only, muft examine circumilances, feparate ideas, de- 
cide upon, reftrain, and correft the paHion. 

Hence it follows, that the way of ridicule, of late fo much cele* 
brated, is in fad no more than a fpecies of eloquence; and that too 
the loweji of all others: fo Tully juftly calls it, tenuijpmut ingenii frue* 
tus. It applies to a paffion, and therefore can go no farther in the in- 

▼eftigatien 
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Subliiner logic now adorns our ifle, ' . ' 

We therefore fee a fool, hecaufe we fmile. . . 

Truth in her gloomy cave why fondly feek? ' / ..;il 

Lo» gay fhe iits in Laughter's dimpled cheek; 219.. 

Contemns each furly academic foe, ,. ;. ^;i 

And courts the fpruce free-thinker and the beau« 

' • ' •'■•.; ;'l 

^fcftigation of tnith» than any of thofe arts which tend to raife lote, 
pity, terror, rage, or hatred in the heart of man. Confequently, 
his Lordihip might have tranfphuited the whole fyfi^i ^ rbetorf^- ; 
into his new fcheme, with the iame propriety -as he hath introduced . 
the way of ridicule itfdf. A hopeful prcjed: thia, for the propagation ' 
of truth. 

; Ai this Teems to be the real nature of ridicule, it htth been generally 
difcouraged by fbilojopbert and divineif together with every o^r mode of -- 
eloquence, when applied to controverted epiniom* This difcours^ment, 
from what is faid above, appears to have been rational and juft : there- 
fore the charge laid againft divinu with regard to this afiair by t zealoua 
admirer of Lord Sbaftjbury {iet a note on the PIcAfuns tf Imaffnatien^ ' 
Book III.) feems entirely groundleis. The diftin£tion which, th^ ^-f 
iame author hath attempted with refpe^l to the influence of ridicule, be^- 
tween fpecutative and moral truths, feems na better fimnded. It is cer- 
tain that opinion;( are no lefa liable to ridicule than aSioru, And it ta 
no lefs certain, that the way of ridicule cannot determine the pro- 
priety or impropriety of the one, more than the truth or falfebood 
of the other I becaufe the fame paiHon'of contempt is equally engaged 
in both cafes, and therefore, as abeve, reafbn o/ify can examine the 
circumftaoces of the aBioB or opinion^ and thus fix the pa^bo on ite 
proper obje£l$. 

Upon the whole, this new defign of difcoviring truth by the vagu^ 
and unfieady light of ridicule^ puts one in mind of the honen Irijbman^ 
who appIyM hit CMndk to the Jun*dial -m Oiiit t9 fie kHv the night 

X 4 Detdalian 
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Dadali^n arguments but few can trace, - 

But all can read the language of gjimace. . . 

Hence mighty Ridicule's all-conqa'ring hand zii^ 

Skall vfoxk Hirculean wonders through the land : 

Bound in the magic of her cobweb chaiiv^- - . 

You, mighty Wahburtoh, fliallragain vain» 

In vain the tracklefs maze of Truth You fcan, 

And lend th! informing clue 40. e«t:ii>g, man ^ . ;j2C^ 

No more ihall Reaibn beafl her power divine, * • 

Her bafe ctemat.lbookr by Folly^s mine! • 

Ti:utli's facre^ fo^t th^' exploded laugh "fliall win ; 

And coxcombs vanquifti Berkley by a grin. 

But you,- more fage, rejeA th' inverted rule, «»5 

That Truth }!?'e'(^r e^plor'd by ridicule r 
On truth, pnfelfebpod let her coldurs fall. 
She throws a dazzling glare alike on all ; 
Ar the gay prifm l^ut mocks the flatter'd eye. 
And. gives to every objeft ev^ry dye. 230 

Beware the bad adventVer : bold and blind 
She hoiils her fail, and drives with every wind ; 
Deaf as the florm to finking Virtue's groan, * 
Nor heeds a friend's deflrudion, or her own. 
Let clear-ey'd Reafon at the helm prefide, 335 

Bear to the wind, or flcm the furious tide ; 
Then mirth may urge, when reafon can explore. 
This point the, way,, that waft us glad to fhore. 

Though diilant tim^ may rife in Satire's page. 
Yet chief 'tis her's to draw the prefent age : 240 

With 
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With Wifdom's luftrc. Folly's (hade €ontraft. 

And judge the reigning nunners by the pail: , 

Bid Britain's hmies (awful fliades i) ariie. 

And ancient honour beam on modern vice : 

Point b9t:k to minds ingenuous, adiions fair, 24.^ 

'Till the fons blufli at what their fathers were : 

]Bre..yet 'twas beggary the great to\ruft ; 

Ere yet 'twa§ quit^ a folly to be juft ; 

When lo^-hgrn Iharpers only dar'd a lie. 

Or falfify'd the. cftrd, or cogg'd the dye : 25© 

Ere lewdnefs the It^in'd garb of honour wore. 

Or chaftity was carted for the whore ; 

Vice flutter'd, in the plumes of freedom, dre^; 

Or public fpirit was the public jeft. 

Be ever in a juft expreffion bold, 255 

Yet ne'er degrade fair Satirk to a fcold : 
Let Jio unworthy mien her form debafe. 
But let her fmile, and let her frown with grace : 
In mirth be temp'rate, temp'rate in her fpleen ; 
Nor while fhe preaches mode%, obfcene. 260 

Deep let her wound, not rankle to a fore. 
Nor call his Lordihip , her Grace a ■ 2 

The Mufe's charms refiftlefs then affail. 
When wrapt in irony*s tranfparent veil : 
Her beauties half-conceal'd the more furprize, 265 

And keener luftje fparkles in her eyes. 
Then be your line with iharp encomiums grac'd : 
Style Clodius honourfible, ^/^ chafte. 
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Zfcnk Mt Vice ^JNM[^iillhll■gilMi■^ ;^... : ^ 
. 1» bind thgqrgii'ty'fcniHMi iifciaiv tfiHicoiMlrTji. ..J 

Nay more : when flagrant crimes yoar Uugtiter move, 
The knave e.-^ults : to fmile is to approve. 
The Muft's labour then fuccefs (hall crown, 
When Folfy feels her fmile, and Vice her frown. 

Know next what tneafures to each, theme belong, ■ 
And fuit your thoughts and numbers to your fong.: 
On ying proportioa'd to your quarry rife, i 

And ftoop to earth, or foar among the Ocics, 
Thus when a modifti fi>lly you rchearfe, 
JPree thacxpreilion, iimple be the vetfe. jj^ 

Ib. UtleTs numbers paipt tb'anibitioni pttF ' 
That mounts the box, and fhines a charioteer: 
In ftrains familiar ling the midnight toil 
Of camps and fenates difciplin'd by Hayli, 
Patriots and chie& whofe deep deligo invadet. 
And carric) off the captive king of — J^aJet / 
Let S A T I K E here in milder vigour Ihine, 

And gayly graceful fport along the line ; 
' Bid courtly Falhion quit her thin pretence. 

And fmile each affeftation into fenfe. 

Not fo when Virtae by her guards betray'd, 

Spurn'd from Iker throne, implores the Mafe's aid j 

When crinui, which erfl in kindred darknefi lay,, 

Rife frontlcfs, and infult the eye of dayj 

Indigii 
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Indignant Hymen veils his hallow'd fires. 

And white-rob'd Ghaftity with tears retires ; 

When rank Adultery on the genial bed 

Hot from Cocytus rears her balefal head : ^Ckj 

When .private faith and public truH are fold. 

And traitors barter liberty for gold ; 

When fell Corruption dark and deep, like Fate, 

Saps the foundation of a finking Hate : 

When giant-vice and irreligion rife, ^oc 

On mountain'd falfehoods to invade the fkies : 

Then warmer numbers glow through Satire's page. 

And all her fmilesare darken'd into rage : > 

On eagle- wing fhe gains Parnaffus* height^ 

Not lofty Epic foars a nobler flight : 310 

Then keener indignation fires her eye ; 

Then flafli her lightnings, and her thunders fly ; 

Wide and more wide her flaming bolts are hurl'd, 

'Till all her wrath involves the guilty world. 

Yet Satire oft' aflfumes a gentler mien, 31^ 

And beams on Virtue's friends a look ierene : 
She wounds relaxant, pours her balm with joy. 
Glad to commend where merit ftrikes her eye. 
But tread with cautious flep this dangerous ground, 
Befet with faithlefs precipices round : 320 

Truth be your guide : difdain Ambition^s call ; 
And if you fall with truth, you greatly fall. 
*Tis Virtue's nati've luftre that muft Jhine •' 
The poet can but fe^ it in his line : 

And 



( 32^ ) 

And who unmov'd with laughter can bdiold -jzj 

A fordid pebble meanly grac'd with gold? 

Let real merit then a4orn your lays, 

^or ihame attends on proftituted praife ; 

And all your wit, your moft didinguiih'd art 

But makes us grieve, you want an honeft heart. 350 

Nor think the Mufe by Satire's law confin'd: 
She yields defcription of the nobleil kind. 
Inferior art the landfcape may deiign. 
And paint the purple evening in the line : 
Her daring thought eiTays a higher planr; 33 j 

Her hand delineates paffion, pictures man. 
And great the toil, the latent foul to. trace, 
To paint the heart, and catch internal grace ; 
By turns bid vice or virtue ibike our eyes, 
Now bid a Wol/ey or a Cromixjell rife ; 3^0 

Now with a touch more facred and refin'd, 
Call forth a Chesterfield's or Lonsdale's mind. 
Here fvveet or flrong may every colour flow. 
Here let the pencil warm, the canvas glow : 
Qi light and ihade provoke the noble iirife, 34.5 

And wake each llriking feature into life. 

PART III. 

THROUGH ages thus hath Satire keenly fhin'd. 
The friend to truth, to virtue, and mankind : 
Yet the bright flame from virtue ne'er had fprung, 
And man was guilty ere the poet fang. 350 

This 
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This Mufe in fiknce joy*d each better age, 

Till glowing crimes had wak^d her into rage. 

Truth faw her honeft fpleen with new delight, 

And bade her wing her fhafts, and urge their flight. 

Firft on the fons oi Greece (he prov'd her art, 355 

And Sparta felt the fierce Iambic dart *. 

To Latium next avenging Satire flew : 

The flaming faulchion rough Lucilius f drew; 

With dauntlefs warmth in Virtue's caufc engag'd. 

And confcious villains trembled as he rag'd. , 360' 

Then fportive Horace J caught the generous fire. 
For Satire's bow rcfign'd the founding lyre: 
£ach arrow polifh'd in his hand was feen. 
And as it grew more polifli'd, grew more keen. 
Hi? art, conceal'd in fl:udy'd negligence, 365 

Politely fly, cajol'd the foes of fenfe : 
He feem'd to fport and trifle with the dart. 
But while he fported, drove it to the heart. 

In graver fl:rains majeftic Persius wrote. 
Big with a ripe exuberance of thought : 370 

Greatly fedate, contemn'd a tyrant's reign. 
And lafli'd corruption with a calm difdain. 

* Archilochum proprio rabies armavit lambo. Hor* 

'{: £nfe velut ftri£lo quoties Lucilius ardens 
Infremuity rubet auditor cui frigida mens eft 
Criminibus, tacita fudaat praecordia culpa. Juv. S. x. 

"^ Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, 8c admiHus clrcum praecordia ludit, 
CaJlidus excuHb populuo) furpenderc nafo. Fxxs. S. r. 

More 
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More ardent eloquence, and boandlfifs rage 
Inflame bold J u.vbnal's exalted page. 
His mighty numbers aw*d corrupted Rome^ 375 

And fwept audacious greatnefs to its doom ; 
The headlong. torr.ent thundering from on high^ 
Rent the proud rock that lately brav'd the (ky* 

But lo ! the fatal vidor of mankind, 
Swoln Luxury ! — Pale Ruin flalks behind ! 380 

As countlefs infeds from the north-eaft pour. 
To blaft the fpring, and ravage every flow'r : 
So barb'rous millions fpread contagious death : 
The fick*ning laurel wither'd at their breath. 
Deep fuperftition*s night the ikies o'erhung, 385 

Beneath whofe baleful dews the poppy i[prung. 
No longer Genius woo'd the Nine to love. 
But Dulnefs nodded in the Mufes' grove : 
Wit, fpirit, freedom, were the fole offence. 
Nor aught was held fo dangerous as fenfe. 300 

At length, again fair Science (hot her ray, 
Dawn*d in the Ikies, and fpoke returning day. 
Now, Satire, triumph o'er thy flying foe, j 
Now load thy quiver, firing thy flacken'd bow ! 

'Tis done — See, great Erasmus breaks the fpell, 395 
And wounds triumphant Folly in her cell ! 
(In vain the folemn cowl furrounds her face. 
Vain all her bigot cant, her four grimace) 
With ihame compelled her leaden throne to quit. 
And own the force of reafon urg'd by wit. 400 

'Twaa 
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•Twas then plain Donne in honeft vengeance rofe, 

wit refulgent, though his rhyme was profe : 
[e 'midft an age of puns and pedants wrote 
'"^ith genuine fenfe, and Roman ftrength of tl^ought. 

Yet fcarce had Satire well relum'd her flame, 405 

—(With grief the Mufe records her country's ihame) 
Ere Britain faw the foul revolt commence. 
And treacherous Wit began her war with Senfe. 
Then 'rofe a ihamelefs, mercenary train. 
Whom lateft time ihall view with juft difdain : 419 

A race fantalHc, in whofe gaudy line 
' Untutor'd thought, and tinfel beauty fhine; 
Wit's ihatter'd mirror lies in fragments bright. 
Reflects not nature, but confounds the fight. 
Dry morals the court-poet blufh'd to fing : 41^ 

Twas all his praife to iay <« tJIfe oddeft thing.^^ 
proud for a jeft obfcene, a patron's nod. 
To martyr Virtue, or blafpheme his God. 
Ill-fated Dryden ! who unmov'd can fee 
Th' extremes of wit and meannefs join'd in thee ! 420 

Flames that could mount;, and gain their kindred ikies. 
Low creeping in the putrid fink of vice : 
A Mufe whom Wifdom woo'd, but woo'd in vain. 
The pimp of pow'r, the proflitute to gain : 
Wreaths, that ihould deck fair Virtue's form alone, . 425 
To ftrumpets, traitors, tyrants, vilely thrown : 
UnrivaPd parts, the fcom of honeft fame j 
And genius rife, a monument of ihame ! 

More 
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More happy Frances iitimortal Boileau there 
Supported genius with a fagc's care: 436 

Him with her love propitious Satire bicft : . 
And breath'd her airs divine into his breaft ; ^ 
fancy and fenfe to form his iUe confpire, 
And faultlefs judgment giricfeS-thc'^ptircft fire. 

Bujtfee^ at length, the Britijb Genius fmile, 43 j 

And (how'r her bounties o'er her favour'd ifle : 
Behold for Pope fhe t—ines the laurel crown. 
And centers every poet's "power in ^ff^.- * 

Each Roman's force adorns his' various page ; 
Gay fmiles, collefted fttength, and mankf rage, 440 

Despairing Guilt and Dulnefs loath the fight. 
As fpedlres vanifti at approaching light r 
In this clear mirror with delight we view 
Each image jullly fine, and boldly true: 
Here Vice, dragg'd forrh by Truth's fupreme decree, 445 
Beholds and hates her own deformity : 
While felf-feen Virtue in the faithful line 
V/ith moJclt joy furv&J;s -her form divine. 
But oh, what thoughts, what numbers (hall I find, 
;feut faintly to exprcfs the poet's mind ! 450 

Who yonder liar's effulgence can difplay, 
Unlefs he dip his pencil in the ray ? 
Who paint a god, unlefs the god infpire ? 
What catch the lightning, but the fpeed of fire ? 
So, mighty Pope, to make thy genius known, 4^- 

All pow'r is weak, all numbers — but thy own* 

Each 
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JEach Mufe for thee with kind contention flrov^i 
For thee the Graces left th' Id alia n grove : 
With watchful fondnefs o'er thy cradle hung, 
Attun'd thy voice^ and form*d thy infant tongue. 460 

Next, to her bard majeftic Wifdom came ; 
The bard enraptur'd caught the heav*nly flame 3 
. With tafte fuperior fcorn'd the venal tribe^ . 
Whom fear can fway, or guilty greatnefs bribe j , 

At fancy's call who rear the wanton fail, 465 

Sport with the ilream, and trifle in the gale 3 
8ablimer views thy daring fpirit bound ; 
Thy mighty voyage was creation's round ; . 

Int;ent new worlds of wifdom to explore, 
And blefs mankind with Virtue's facred ftore 3 470 

A liobler joy than wit can give, impart ; 
And pour a moral tranfport o'er the beait. 
Fantaflic wit flioots momentary fires^ 
And like a meteor, while we gaze, expires x 
Wit kindled by the fulph'rous breath of Vicej 475 

Like the blue lightnings while it fliines^ deftroyst 
But genius^ flr'd by Truth's eternal ray, 
Burns clear and conftant, Hke the fource of day : 
Like this, its beam proUfic and refin'd 
Feeds, warms, infpiritSj and exalts the mind ; 480 

Mildly difpcls each wiht'ry paffion's gloom> 
And opens all the virtues into bloom* 
This praife, immortal Pope, to thee be giv'n : ' 
Thy genius was indeed a gift from hcav'n* 

Vot. IIL y HaiL 
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tiail, l)ard uneqaalPdy in whofe deathlefs tine 48^ 

Reafon and wit with flrength colIeAed ihine : 

Where matchlefs wit but wins the fecond praife^ 

Lofty nobly loft, in Truth's fuperior blaze. 

Did Friendship e'er mi/lead thy wand'ring Mufe ? 

That friendlhip fure may plead the great excufe, 490^ 

That facred friend(hip which infpir'd thy fong. 

Fair in defedt^ and amiably wrong. 

Error like this ev'n truth can fcarce reprove ; 

'Tis almofl virtue when it flows from love. 

Ye deathlefs names, ye fons of endlefs praife, . 495 

By virtue crown'd with never-fading bays ! 
Say, fhall an artlefs Mufe, if you infpire. 
Light her pale lamp at your immortal fire ? 
Or if, O Warburton, infpir'd by You, 
The daring Mufe a nobler path purfue, 500 

By You infpir'd, on trembling pinion foar. 
The facred founts of focial blifs explore, 
Ixt her bold numbers chain the tyrant's rage. 
And bid her country* s glory fire her page : 
If fuch her fate, do thou, fair Truth, defcend> 505 

And watchful guard her in an honeft end : 
Kindly fevere, inftruft her equal line 
To court no friend, nor own a foe but thine. 
But if her giddy eye fhould vainly quit 
Thy facred paths, to run the maze of wit 3 510 

If her apoftate heart fhould e'er incline 

To offer incenfe at Corruption's fhrine % 

Urge, 
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Urge, urge thy pow'r, the black attempt confound. 
And dafh the fmoking cenfer to the ground. 
Thus aw'd to fear, inftrudled bards may fee, 515 

That guHt is dodm*d to fink in infamy; 

A Charafter of Mr. POPE*s WRiTiNCs. 

^ E I N G 

An Epifode from the Poem call'd S i c ic n e s s ; Book II, 

By the Rev. Mr. Thompson. 

In meafui-'d titiie 
(So heav'n has will'd) together with their fiiows, 
The everlafting hills Ihall riidt away : 
This folid globe diffolve, as ductile wax 
fiefore the breath of Vulcan ; like a fcroU 
Shrivel th* unfolded curtains of the Iky ; 
Thy planets, Newton, tumble from their fpheres ; 
' The moon be perilh'd from her bloody orb j 
The fun himfelf, in liquid ruin, rufli 
And deluge with deftroying flames the globe * 
Peace then, my foul, nor grieve that Pope is de^d. 

If e'er the tuneful fpirit, fweetly ftrong. 
Spontaneous numbers, teeming in my brcaft, 

y 2 Enkindle J 
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Enkindle ; Oi at that exiting name. 
Be faTOurable, be propitious now. 
While, in the gratitude of praiie, I fing 
The works and wonders of this man divine. 

I trenvble while I write — His lifping Mufc 
Sunxipunts the loftieft efforts of my age. 
What wdiukr ? when an infant, he apply'd 
The loud * Papinian trumpet to his lips, 
Fir'd by a facred fury, and infpir'd 
With all the god, in founding numbers fung 
«* Fraternal rage, and guilty Thebes' alarms.*' 

Sure at his birth (things not unknown of old) 
The Graces round his cradle wove the dance. 
And led the maze of harmony : the Nine, 
Prophetic of his future honours, pour'd 
Plenteous, upon his lips, Caflalian dews ; 
And Attic bees their golden ftore diftill'd* 
The foul of Homer, Hiding from its ftar. 
Where, radiant, over the poetic world 
It rules and fheds its influence, for joy 
Shouted, and bicfs'd the birth : the facred choir 
Of poets, born in elder, better times, 
Enraptur'd, catch'd the elevating found. 
And roll'd the gladd'ning news from fphere to fphere* 

*» Imperial Windfor ! raife thy brow auguft. 
Superbly gay exalt thy tow'ry head ; 

a Tranflation of the Firft Book of Statjus^s Thebaii* 
k Wifldfor Foreft : Mr* Pops born there. 
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And bid thy forells dance, and nodding^ wave 

A verdant teftimony of thy joy : 

A native Orpheus warbling in thy ftades. 

O liften to « Alexis* tender plaint! 
How gently rural ! without coarfenefs plain 5 
How iimple in his elegance of grief ! 
A Ihepherd, but no clown. His every lay 
Sweet as the early pipe along the dale, ^: 

When hawthorns bud, or on the thymy brow 
When all the mountains bleat, and valleys fing^ 
Soft as the nightingale's harmonious woe, 
4 In dewy even-tide, when cowilips drop 
Their fleepy heads, and languiih in the breeze, 

* Next in the critic-chair furvey him thron'd. 
Imperial in his art, prefcribing laws 
Clear from the knitted brow, and fquinted fneer | 
Learn'd without pedantry ; correftly bold, 
And regularly eafy. Gentle, now. 
As riiing incenfe, or defcending dews. 
The variegated echo of his theme : 
Now, animated flame commands the foul 
To glow with facred wonder. Pointed wit 
And keen difcernment form the certain page. 
Juft, as the 5tagyrite; as Horace, free; 
V^s Fabian, clear; and as Petronius, gay. 

C PaOiMldr d EiTay on Criticifiiu 
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«'6at whence thofe peals of laughter ihake tlie iidea 
Of decent mirth ? Am I in Fairy-land ? 
Young, evanefcent forms, before my eyeSf 
Or flcini, or feem to fkim ; thia eflences 
Of fluid light ; zilphs, zilphids, ejves, and gnomes 5 
Genii of Roiicruce, and ladies' gods ! . ' 
And, lo, in fhining trails Belinda's hair, 
Befpangling with difhevell'd beams the fkies, 
J'lames o'er the night. Behind, a fatyr grins. 
And, jocund, holds a glafs, refledling, fair, 
Hoops, crofTes, mattadores ; beaux, fliocks, and belles;, 
Promifcuoufly whimiical and gay. 
Tassoni, hiding his diminiih'd head. 
Droops o'er the laughing page : while Boileau (kulksj 
With blulhes cover'd, low beneath the delk. 

More f mournful fcenes invite. The milky vein 
Of amorous grief devolves its p}acid wave 
Soft-ftreaming o'er the foul, in weeping woe 
And tendernefs of anguifli. While we rezji 
Th' infeftious page, we ficken into love. 
And languilh with involuntary fires. 
The Zephyr, panting on the filken buds 
Of breathing viojets ; tl^e virgin's figh, 
Rofy with youth, are turbulent and rude. 
To Sappho's plaint, and Eloisa's moan, 

« Rape of the Locl^. f Ovid*« Sa^pho to Phaoi 

And EloIsa to Abklard. 

Heav'ni 
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Heav'ns ! what a flood of empyreal day 
My aking eyes involves ! A s temple foars, 
Riiing like exhalations on a mount. 
And wide its adamantine valves expands. 
Three monumental columns, bright in air. 
Of figur* J gold, the centre of the quire 
With luilre fill. Pope on the midmoft fhines 
Betwixt his Homer and his Horace plac'd, 
Superior, by the hand of Juflice. Fame, 
With all her mouths^ th* eternal trumpet fwells. 
Exulting at his name ; and, grateful, pours 
The lofty notes of never-dying praife. 
Triumphant, floating on the wings of wind. 
Sweet o'er the world : th* ambrofial fpirit flies 
DifFafive, in its progrefs widening flill, 
^' Dear to the earth, and grateful to the flcy.** 
Fame owes him more than e*er flie can repay ; 
She owes her very temple to his hands ; 
Like Ilium built ; by hands no lefs divine ! 

Attention, rouze thyfelf ! the mafler's hand 
(The mailer of our fouls ! ) has chang'd the key, 
And bids the thunder of the battle roar 
Tumultuous •». Homer, Homer is our own! 
And Grecian heroes flame in Britifli lines. 
What pomp of words ! what namelefs energy 
Kindles the verfe j invigours every line ; 

f Temple of Famz» ^ Tnnflatira of Hombk. 

Y 4 Aftoaifliest 
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Aftonifhes, and overwhelms the foul 
In tranfports tofs'd 1 when fierce Achilles ra.ye^^ 
And flalhes, like a comet, o'er the field. 
To wither armies with his martial frown. 
I fee the battle rage ; I hear the wheels 
Careering with their brazen orbs ! The fhotit 
Of nations rolls (the labour of the winds) 
Full on my ear, and (hakes my inmoft foul. 
Defcription never could fo well deceive : 
*Tis real ! Troy is here, or I at Troy. 
Enjoy the war. My fpirits, all on firCf 
With une^Oinguifti'd violence are borne 
Above the world,, and mingle with the gods, 
Olympus rings with arms ! the firmament, 
Peneath the lightning of Minerva's fhield. 
Burns to the centre : rock the tow'rs of he^'n. 

All nature trembles, fave the throne of Jove. 
i To root exceffes from the human breall ; 

Behold a beauteous pile of Ethics rife ; 

Senfe, the foundation ; harmony, the walls ; 

(The Dorique grave, and gay Corinthian join'd) 

Where Socrates and Horace jointly reign, 

Beft of philofophers ! of poets too 

The beft ! he teaches thee thyfelf to know : 

That virtue is the nobleft gift of heav'n ; 

** And vindicates the ways of God to man.'* 

i Ethic Epi^Ucff 

O hearkcA 
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O hearken to the moralift polite ! 

Enter his fchool of truth, where'PLATo's felf 

^ight preach, andTuLLY deign to lend an ear. 

^ Laft fee him waging with the fools of rhyme 
A wanton, harmlefs war. Dunce after dunce ; 
Beaux, dodors, templars, courtiers ; fophs and cits. 
Condemned to fufFer life. The motley crew. 
Emerging from oblivion's muddy pool. 
Give the round face to view ; and fhamelefs front 
Proudly expofe ; 'till laughter have her fill. 

Born to improve the age, and cheat mankind 

Into the road cf honour ! ^Vice again 

The gilded chariot drives : For he is dead ! 

I faw the fable barge, along his Thames, 
In flow folemnity beating the tide. 
Convey his facred duft ! — Its fwans expir'd ; 
Wither'd, in Twit'nam bowers, the laurel-bough ; 
Silent, the Mufes broke their idle lyres : 
Th' attendant Graces check'd the fprightly dance. 
Their arms unlocked, and catch'd the flarting tear ; 
And Virtue foi^ her loft defender mourn'd ! 

If Panciad, 
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The Cave of P o p e. A Prophecy, 
By R D . 

WHEN dark oblivion in her fable cloak 
Shall wrap the names of heroes and of kings i 
And their high deeds, fubmitting to the ilroke 
Of time, fhall fall amongft forgotten things : 

Then (for the Mufe that diftant day can fee) 
On Thames's bank the ftranger fhall arrive. 

With curious wifh thy facred grott to fee. 
Thy facred grott fliall with thy name furvive. 

Grateful poflerity, from age to age. 

With pious hand the ruin fhall repair: 
pome good old man, to each enquiring fagc 

Pointing the place, fhall cry, " The Bard liv'd thcre^ 

f< Whofe fong was mufic to the liil'ning ear, 
<« Yet taught audacious vice and folly, fhame ; 

ff Eafy his manners, but his life feverej 
<* His word alone gave infamy or fame, 

«« Sequefter*d from the fool and coxcomb-wit^t 
«* Beneath this filent roof the Mufe he found ; 

f« Twas here he flcpt infpir'd, or fat and writ ; 
i* Here with his friends the fecial glafs went ^ound." 

I ' Witi 
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With awful veneration fliall ihey trace 

The Aeps which thou fo long before haft trod j 

With reverend wonder view the folemn place. 
From whence thy genius foar'd to nature's God, 

Then, fome fmall gem, ormofs, or fhining ore^ 
Departing, each ihalj pilfer, in fond hope 

To pleafe their friends on every diftant thorc, 
3oailing a relic from the cave of Pope- 
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